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LABYRINT H. See Jouſts and Turnaments. 


. LAMB, | „ 
HE tender Firſtlings of the woolly Breed. Dryd. Virg. 
Come lead me forward now, like a tame Lamb, 
To Sacrifice. Thus, in his fatal Garlands, 
Deck'd fine and pleas d, the Wanton ſkips and plays, 
Trots by th' enticing flatt' ring Prieſteſs? Side; 
And, much tranſported with its little Pride, 
Forgets his dear Com panions of the Plain, 
Till, by her bound, he's on the Altar lain, (Ven. Preſ: 
Let; then too, hardly bleats, ſuch Pleaſure's in the Pain. Otw. 
A hundred Lambs 
; With bleating Cries attend their milky Dams. Dryd. Virg. 


A2 L ARK. 


Lark, Laurel, Lam and Lawyer. 


L ARK. See Morning. 

The Lark, that ſhuns on lofty Boughs to buifd 1 

Her humble Neſt, lies ſilent in the Field :  - = 
But if the Promiſe of a cloudleſ: Day, ZE 
Aurora ſmiling, bids her riſe and play; 
Then ſtrait ſhe ſhews twas not for want of Voice, N 
Or Pow'r to climb, ſhe made ſo low a Choice: 1 
Singing ſhe mounts, her airy Wings are ſtretch'd 
Tow' rds Heav'n, as if from Heav'n her Notes ſhe fetch'd. Vall. 

The wiſe Example of the heav'nly Lark, 4 

Thy Fellow-Poer, Cowlty, mark: 
Above the Clouds let thy proud Muſick ſound, 5 

Thy humble Neſt build on the Ground. Cow), 

And now the Herald Lark 3 
Left his Ground-Neſt, high tow'ring to deſcry 
The Morn's Approach, and greet her with his Song. Aſilt. 


| LAUREL. See Daphne. 
The Laurel is the Sign of Labour crown'd, 
Which bears the bitter Blaſt, nor ſhaken falls to Ground, 
From Winter-Winds it ſuffers no Decay, 
For ever freſh and fair, and ev'ry Month is May - 
Ev'n when the vital Sap retreats below, 
Ev*n when the hoary Head is hid 1n Snow, 
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The Life is in the Leaf, and ſtill between 
The Fits of falling Snows,appears the ſtreak y Green. Did The | 4 
0 | (Flower and the Leaf. 
= LAW and Lawyer. | 
= Them never yet did Strife or Av'rice draw 
x Into the noiſy Markets of the La -r. 
= The Camp of gowned War. Cowl rin 
| Laws bear the Name, but Mone y bas the Pow'r ; 
Y The Cauſe is bad wheneer the Client's poor : | 
=. Thoſe ſtric-liv'd Men, that ſeem above our World, 
=_ Are oft too modeſt to reſiſt our Gold; 


1 So Judgment, like our other Wares, is ſold : 
And the grave Knight, that nods upon the Laws, 
Wak'd by a Fee, hems, and approves the Cauſe. 
You ſave th' Expence of long litigious Laws, 
| where Suits are travers'd, and fo little won, ; 
; That he who conquers is but laſt undone. — * Dry 
| He that with Injury is griev'd, =_ 
And goes to Law o be reliev'd, 
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| Reverſe of Judgment and Demurrer, 


In which, when once they are imbrangled, 
- The more they ſtir, the more they re tangled; 
And while their Purſes can diſpute, 


By aiding both Sides, fill their Purſes 
But have noInt'reſt in the Cauſe 


— 


| Law and Lawyer. 5 
Is ſillier than a ſottiſh Chowſe, 


Who, when a Thief has robb'd his Houſe, 


Applies himſelf to Cunning-Men, 


To help him to his Goods agen 


When all he can expect to gain, 


Is but to ſquander mare in vain. Hud, 
For Lawyers, leſt Bear Defendant | 

And Plaintiff Dog ſhould make an End on't, 

Do ſtave and tail with Writs of Error, 


To let em breathe a while, and then 

Cry Whoop ! and ſet em on agen; 

Until with ſubtil Cobweb-Cheats _ 
They're catch'd in knotted Law, like Nets; 


There's no End of th' 1mmmortal Suit. > Wes 
*Tis Law that ſettles all yon do, | 

And marries where you did but woo z 

That makes the moſt perfidious Lover, 


A Lady that's as falſe recover. 


For Law's the Wiſdom of all Ages, 

And manag'd by the ableſt Sages; 

Who tho* their Bus'neſfs at the Bar 

Be but a kind of Civil War, 

In which th* engage with fiercer Dudgeons, 
Than &er the Grecians did the Trojans, © 
They never manage the Conteſt 

T* impair their publick Intereſt, 


Or by their Controverſies leſſen 


The Dignity of their Profeſſion : 

For Lawyers have more ſober Senſe, 
Than t argue at their own Expence; 
But make their beſt Advantages 

Of others Quarrels, like the Swiſs ; 

And out of foreign Controverſies, 


For which th*engage, and wage the Laws: 
Nor farther Proſpect than their Pay, 
Whether they loſe or win the Day. 

And tho th* abounded in all Ages 

With ſundry learned Clerks and Sages ; 
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Jo cut themſelves out Work to wrangle; 


Fw and Fer. 


Tho! all their Bus'neſs be Diſpute, 
With which they canvaſs ev'ry Suit; 
They've no Diſputes about their Art, 
Nor in Polemicks controvert ; 

While all Profeſſions elſe are found 
With nothing but Diſputes t' abound, 
Divines of all Sorts, and Phyſicians, 
Philoſophers, Mathematicians, 

The Galenift and Paracelſan, 


/ 


Condemns the Way each other deals in : 


Anatomiſts diſſect and mangle, = 


Aſtrologers diſpute their Dreams, 

That in their Sleep they talk of Schemes ; . Bf 

And Heralds ſtickle who got who, n 

So many hundred Years ago, = 

But Lawyers are too wiſe a Nation. 

T' expoſe their Trade to Diſputation 5 

Or make the buſy Rabble Judges 

Of all their ſecret Piques and Grudges :. 2 

In which,-whoever wins the Day, 1 

The whole Profeſſion's ſure to pay. Y 

Beſides, no Mountebanks nor Cheats 

Dare undertake to dotheir Feats ; 

When in all other Sciences, , 

They ſwarm like Inſects, and increaſe : : 

For what Bigot durſt ever draw, 

By inward Light, a Deed in Law ? 

Or conld hold forth by Revelation, 

An Anſwer to a Declaration ? 

For thoſe that meddle with their Tools, 

Will cut their Fingers, if they're Fools. Hud. 
I would not give, quoth Hudibras, 


N 
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A Straw to underſtand a Caſe, 


Without the admirable Skill 

To wind and manage it at Will ; 1 
To veer, and tack, and ſteer a Cauſe | = ix 
Againſt the Weather-gage of Laws, | 1 
And ring the Chan ges upon Caſes, 

As plain as Noſes upon Faces; 

As you have well inſtructed me, 

For which * ve earn'd, here *tis, your Fee. Hud. } 4 


LEARN. 
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Learning, Lethargy, Lithe. 4 ""_ 7 


LEARNING. 
A little Learning is a dang'rous Thing 3 3 
prink deep, or taſte not the Pierian Spring: 
© | There ſhallow Draughts intoxicate the Brain, 
And drinking largely, ſobers us again. Pope. 
k Learning, that Cobweb of the Brain; * 
A Trade of Knowledge as replete b 
As others are with Fraud and Cheat: 
A Cheat that Scholars put upon 
Other Men's Reaſon and their own ;_ 
A Fort of Error to inſconce 
Abſurdity and Ignorance; 
2 That renders all the Avenues 
© | To Truth, impervious and abſtruſe, - 
| By making plain Things, in Debate, 
By Art, perplex'd and intricate; 
As if Rules were not in the Schools 
| Deriv'd from Truth, but Truth from Rules, 
W | This pagan heatheniſh Invention 
> Is good for nothing but Contention 
For as in Sword-and-Buckler Fight 
All Blows do on the Target light, 
2 So when Men argue, the great'ſt Part 
C | \ - © th" Contelt falls on Terms of Art, 
4 Until the fuſtian Stuff be ſpent, 
* And then they fall to th? Argument, 
” Books had ſpoil'd him; | 
Por all the Learn'd are Cowards by Profeſſion, Dr. All for Lore. 


Jud. A aun dull as your laſt, did you arreſt, 
And all the Magazines of Life poſſeſs d; $7, 
No more the Blood its circling Conrſe aid run, 
© Bur in the Veins, like Iſicles, it hung; 
| Fl { No more the Heart, now void of quick'ning Heat, 
£ The tuneful March of vital Motion beat: 
Stiffneſs did into all the Sinews climb, 


And a ſhort Death crept.cold oa ev'ry Limb. Oldh. 
N LET EE. See Hel. 
Hud. on the dark Banks where Let he's lazy Deep 
Does its black Stores and drowſy Treaſures keep, Blac. 
RN 4 Rolls his ſlow Flood, and rocks the nodding Waves aſleep, 
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LEVIATHAN. See Creation. 
So when Leviathans diſpute the Reign, 
And uncontronl'd Dominion of the Main, | 
From the rent Rocks whole Coral Groves are torn, 
And Iſles of Sea-Weed on the Waves are borne ; 
Such wat' ry Stores from their ſpread Noſtrils A 77 
Tis doubtful which is Sea, and which is Sky. Gar, 
LIBERTY. See Brutus, Freedom. 
O Liberty, thou Goddeſs heav*nly-bright ! 
Profuſe of Bliſs, and pregnant with Delight ! 
Eternal Pleaſures in thy Preſence reign, 
And ſmiling Plenty leads thy wanton Train. 
Eas'd of her Load, Srbjefion grows more light, 
And Poverty looks chearful in thy Sight: 

Thou maKk'ſt the gloomy Face of Nature gay, 
Giv'ſt Beauty to the Sun, and Pleaſure to the Day. 
Tis quick ning Liberty that gives us Breath; 
Her Abſence, more than that of Life, is Death. Blac, 

The Love of Liberty with Life is given, (Arc. 
And Life it ſelf's th' inferior Gift of Heaven. | Dryd, Pal. & 
O give me Liberty; 
For were ev'n Paradiſe it ſelf my Priſon, - _ 
Still T ſhould long to leap the cryſtal Walls. Dryd. Don, Seb. 
| Quoth he, th' one Half of Man, his Mind, 
Is ſui Furs, unconfind, 
And cannot be laid by the Heels, 
_ Whate'er the other Moiety feels. 
*Tis not Reſtraint or Liberty, 
That makes Men Priſoners or free; 
Bur Perturbations that poſleſs 
The Mind, or Equanimities. 
The whole World was not half ſo wide 
To Alexander, when he cry'd 
Becauſe he had but one to ſubdue ; 
As was a paultry narrow Tub to 
Diogenes, who is not 1aid, 
For ought that ever I could read, 
To whine, put Finger i thi Eye, and ſob, 
Becauſe he ad neer another Tub. 


Add. 


Hud. 


LIFE. 
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Le. enn 
| LIF E. 
O Life! thou Nothing's younger Brother; 


So like, that one migtit take one for the other 
| What's Some-body or No-body ? 4 


9 In all the Cobwebs of the Schoolmens Trade, 
Ve no ſuch nice Diſtinction woven ſee, 


As 'tis to be, or not to be. 
Dream of a Shadow ! A Reflection madlde 
From the falſe Glories of the gay reflected Bow, 
Is a more ſolid Thing than thou. 132 
Thou weak-built 1thmus ! which do'ſt proudly riſe 
Up betwixt two Eternities; | 
Yet can't not Wave or Wind ſuſtain, 11 45 
But, broken or o'erwhelm'd, the endleſs Ocean meets again. 
From the maternal Tomb, | 
To the Grave's fruitful Womb, 
We call here Life; but Life's a Name 
Which nothing here can truly claim. 


This wretched Inn, where we ſcarce ſtay. to bait, 


We call our Dwelling- place; 
We call one Step a Race. 


1 We grow at laſt by Cuſtom to believe, 


That really we live; 


k | Whilſt all theſe Shadows, that for Things we take, < Cowl. 


Are but the empty Dreams, which in Death's Sleep we make. 
Life is not to be bought with Heaps of Gold; 

Not all Apollo's Pythian Treaſures hold 

Can bribe the poor Poſſeſſion of a Day: 


2 Loſt Herds and Treaſures we by Arms regain, - 
And Steeds unrivalld on the duſty Plain; 


But from our Lips the vital Spirit fled, * 
Returns no more to wake the filent Dead. Pope. m. 
When I conſider Life, tis all a Cheat; | 


Vet, fool'd with Hope, Men favour the Deceit : 


Truſt on, and think To-morrow will repay 
To-morrow's falſer than the former Da 7; 
Lyes more; and while it ſays we {hall be blefs'd 
With ſome new Joys, cuts off what we poſſeſs d. 
Strange Coz'nage ! none would live paſt Years again, 
Yet all hope Pleaſure in what yet remain; 
And from the Dregs of Life, think to receive 
What the firſt ſprightly Running could not give, 
iE ͤ BE ee de HR TBE I'm 


10 — Life. 

Im tir'd with waiting for this Chymick Gold, 

Which fools us young, and beggars us when old. Drgd. Auren. 
To labour is the Lot of Man below; | 

And when Fove gave us Life, he gave ns Woe. - Pope Hake. 
For Life can never be ſincerely bleſs' q, ( Achit.. 

Heav'n puniſhes the Bad, and proves. the Beſt. Dryd. 25 bc 
To- morrow, To-morrow, and To- morrow, 

Creep in a ſtealing Pace from Day to Day, 

To the laſt Minute of revolving Time; 

And all our Yeſterdays have lighted Fools 

To their eternal Homes. 

Life's but a walking Shadow; a poor Player, 

That frets and ſtruts his Hour upon a Stage, 

And then is heard no more, It is a Tale 


Told by an Idiot, full of Sound and Fury, 


Signifying nothing. f | Shak. Mach. 


Life is but Air, 


Phat yields a Paſſage to the "whiſtling Sword, 


And cloſes when tis gone. Dryd. Don. Seb. 
Nor love thy Life, nor hate; but what thou liv'ſt, 

Live well ; how long or ſhort, permit to Heavin, Milt. 
They live too long, who Happineſs out-live : 

For Life and Death are Things indifferent; | 

Each to be choſe, as either brings Content. Dryd. Ind. Emp. 
*Tis not for nothing that we Life purſue ; 

It pays our Hopes with ſomething ſtill that's new: 

Each Day's a Miſtreſs unenjoy'd before; 

Like Travellers we're pleas d with ſeeing more. Dryd. Auren. 
Indulge, and to thy Genius freely give; 

For not to live at Eaſe, is not to live: 

Death ſtalks behind thee, and each flying Hour 

Does ſome looſe Remnant of thy Life devour. 

Live while thou liv'ſt, for Death will make us all 


A Name, a Nothing but an Old-Wife's Tale. Dryd. Perſe [| 


Short Bounds of Life are ſet to mortal Man; 

*TisVirtne's Workalone to ſtretch the narrow: Spin. Dryd.Virg. 
Improperly we meaſure Life by Breath; 

They do not truly live, who meric Death. Stepn, Jux. 
Gods! Life's your Gift; then ſeaſon'c with ſich Fate, 

That what you meant a Bleſing, prove no Weight. 

Let me to the remoteſt Part be whirl'd A 

Of this your. Play-thing made in-haſte, the World ; 7 

But grant me Quiet, Liberty, and Peace; | 


By Day What's necdful, and at Night loft Eaſe 3 
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Light. * 
The Friend T truſt in, and the She I love: | 

Then fix me, and if e'er I wiſh remove, 

Make me as great, that's wretched, * can; 

Set me in Pow'r, the wofull'ſt State of Man, 

To be by Fools miſled, to Knaves a Prey, . 
But make Life what Fask, or take't away. Otw. 
Learn to live well, that thou may ſt Me o too? 
To live and die, is all we have to do, | Denhe 

LIGHT. See Creation. 
Firſt- born of Chaos ! who ſo fair didſt come 
From the old Negro's darkſome Womb! 
Which, when it- ſaw the lovely Child, 
The melancholy Mafs put on kind Looks, and ſmil'd. 
Thou Tide of Glory! which no Reſt doſt know ! 
But ever ebb, and ever flow! 
Hail, active Nature's watchful Life and Health! 
Her Joy, her Ornament, and Wealth ! 
Hail, to thy Huſband Heat and thee ! 
Thou the World's beauteons Bride, the luſty Bridegroom he. 
Say, from what golden Quivers of the Sky 
Do all thy winged Arrows fly ? 
Swiftneſs and Pow'r by Birth are thine, 
From thy great Sire they came, thy Sire the Word Divine! 
Swift as light Thoughts, their empty Career run; 
Thy Race is finiſh'd when begun, 
Thou, in the Moon's bright Chariot, proud and gay, 
Doſt thy bright Wood of Stars ſurvey ;- | 
And all the Year doſt with thee bring, 
Of thouſand flow'ry Lights, thy own nocturnal Spring. 
Thou, Scythian-like, doſt round thy Lands above, 
The Sun's gilt Tent, for ever move; 
And ſtill, as thou in Pomp doſt go, 
The ſhining Pageants of the World attend thy Show. 
Nor amidſt all thoſe Triumphs doſt thou ſcorn 
The humble Glow- worm to adorn; 
And with thoſe living Spangles gild | 
(O Greatneſs without Pride!) the Buſhes of the Field. 
Night, and her ugly Subjects thou doſt frighe, 
And Sleep, the lazy Owl of Night; | 
Aſham'd and fearful to appear, 


They ſkreen their horrid Shapes with the black Hemiſphere - | 


Vich chem there haſtes,.and wildly: rakes t Alarm, 
Of painted Neams a bafy Swarm BE 7 
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The various Cluſters break, the antick Atoms f fp... 1% 


12 | Ligbt. 
At the firſt op' ning of the Eye, 


The guilty Serpents, and. obſcener Beaſts, | 
Creep conſcious to their ſecret Reſts: 
Nature to Thee does Rev'rence pay, 
Ill Omens and ill Sights remove out of thy Ways 
At thy Appearance Grief it ſelf is ſaid. | 8 
.* To ſhake his Wings, and rowze his Head; e, 
And cloudy Care has often took 35 
A gentle beamy Smile, reflected from thy Look. 
At thy Appearance Fear it ſelf grows bold; 
Thy Sun-ſhine melts away his Cold: 
Ev*n Liiſt, the Maſter of a harden'd Foes, 
Bluſhes if thou be'ſt in the Place; 
To Darkneſs Curtains he retires, 
In ſympathizing Night he rolls his ſmoky Fires. 
When, Goddeſs, thou lift'ſt up thy waken'd Head 
Out of the Morning's purple Bed, 
Thy Choir of Birds about Thee play 
And all the joyful World ſalutes the rifing Day. 
All the World's Bray'ry, that delights our N 
Is but thy ſev*ral Liveries. 
Thou the rich Dye on them beſtow ſt ; 
Thy nimble Pencil paints this Landſkip as thou go ſt. 
A crimſon Garment in the Roſe thou wear'ſt, | 
A Crown of ſtudded Gold thou bear'ſt, 
The Virgin Lilies in their White, 
Are clad but with the Lawn of almoſt naked Lights, 
The Violet, Spring's little Infant, ſtands | = 
Girt in thy purple Swaddling-bands.  —4 
On the fair Tulip thou doſt doat, 
Thou cloath'ſt it with a gay and party-colour'd Coat. 
But the vaſt Ocean of unbounded Day 
In the Empyrean Heav'n does ſlay ; 
Thy-Rivers, Lakes, and Springs below, 
From thence took firſt their Riſe,thitherat laſt muſt ! 
Hail holy Light! Off ſpring of Heaven, Wan 
Or of ih” Eternal Co- eternal Beam | 
Bright Effuence of bright Eſſence increate! 
Or hear'ſt thou rather pure etherial Stream, 
Whoſe Fountain who ſhall tell ? Before the Sun, 


| Before the Heav'ns, thou wert; and at the Voice 
Of God, as with a Mantle, didſt inveſt - 


he riſing World of Waters dark and deep, 
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Lib. 
Won from the void and formleſs Infinite : 
Thee I reviſit now. with bolder Wing, 


-Eſcap'd the Stygian Pool, tho long detain'd 


In that obſcure Sojourn; while in m y Flight 
Thro' utter and thro middle Darkneſs borne, 
With other Notes than to th' Orphean Lyre, E 
I ſung of Chaos and eternal Night; | 
Taught by the heav'nly Muſe to venture down 
The dark Deſcent, and up to re-aſcend, 

Tho' hard and rare: Thee I reviſit * 

And feel ly ſov'reign vital Lamp; ; but thou. 
Reviſit'ſt not theſe Eyes, that roll in vain 

To find thy piercing Ray, and find no Dawn: 
So thick a Drop Serene has quench'd their _— 
Or dim Suffuſion veil'd. Yet not the more 

Ceaſe I to wander where the Muſes haunt, . 
Clear Spring, or ſhady Grove, or ſunny Hill, 
Smit with the Love of ſacred Song : But chief 
Thee, Sion, and the flowry Brooks beneath, Te 
That waſh thy hallow'd Feet, and warbling flow, 
Nightly I viſit : Nor ſometimes forget 
Thoſe other Two, equal'd with me in Fate, 

So were I equaPd with them in Renown, 

Blind Thamyris, and blind Mæonides, 

And Phineas and Tireſias, Prophets old: 

Then feed on Thoughts that voluntary move 
Harmon ious Numbers, as the wakeful Bird 

Sings darkling, and in ſhadieſt Covert hid, 

Tunes her nocturnal Note. Thus with the Year 
Seaſons regurn, but not to me returns 

"Day, or the ſweet Approach of Ev'n and Morn, 
Or Sight of vernal Bloom, or. Summer's Roſe, 

Or Flocks, or Herds, or human Face divine : 

But Cloud inſtead, and ever-during.Dark | 
Surrounds me; from the chearful Ways of Man 
Cut off, and for the Book of Knowledge fair 
Preſented with a univerſal Blank 

Of Nature's Works, to me expung'd and ras 4; 
And Wiſdom at one Entrance quite ſhut out: 

So much the rather, thou Celeſtial Light, 

Shine inward, and the: Mind thro' all el Pow'rs 
Irradiate 3 there plant Eyes, all Miſt from thence 
Purge and diſperſe, that I may ſee aud rell 


of Os unvifible to mortal Sight, Malt, Spoken of 12415 
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LIG HTNIN G. See Greatieſs, Necromance orte, 
Singing, Storm, Thunder. | 
Quick Lightning flies when heavy Clouds ruſh en? 9 ? 
And ſtrike like Steel and Flint, or Stone and Stone: 
For then ſmall Sparks appear, and ſcatter*d Light 
Breaks ſwiftly forth, and wakes the fleepy Night. 
The Night, amaz'd, begins to haſte aways 
As if thoſe Fires were Beams of coming Day. Cre. Luc. | 
As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 
The winged Fire thoots ſwiftly thro' the Sky, a 
Strikes and conſumes ere ſcarce it does appear, a 
And by the ſudden Ill, prevents the Fear. Dryd. Ind. Emp. | 
As when tempeſtuous Storms o'erſpread the Skies, 5 
In whoſe dark Bowels in- born Thunder lies; N 
The wat'ry Vapours, numberleſs, conſpire | 
To ſmother and oppreſs th' impriſon'd Fire; | : 
Which, thus collected, gathers greater Force, 
Breaks out in Flames, and with impetuous Courſe n 
From the Cloud's ga ping Womb in Lightning flies, ; 
Flaſhing in ruddy Streaks along the Skies. Bac. l 
The diſmal Lightnings all around, | 
Some flying thro? the Air, ſome running on the Ground, a 
Some ſwimming o'er the Water's Face, : 
Fill'd with bright Horror ev'ry Place. Cowl, M 
As when by Lightnings, Jove's etherial Pow'r _ ” 
Foretels the rattling Hail, or weighty Show'r, | | 1 5 
Or ſends ſoft Snows to whiten all the Shore, | 
Or bids the brazen Throat of War to roar; 
By Fits one Flaſh ſucceeds as one expires, 
And Heav'n flames thick with momentary Fires. _— Hom. 
EE The Clouds, 
Iuſtling, or puſh'd by Winds, rude in their Shock, 
Tine the flant Lightning,whoſe thwart Flame, driv'n down, | 
Kindles the gummy Bark of Fir, or Pine. Milt; 
As where the Lightning runs along the 3 
No Huſbandry can heal the blaſting Wound; 
Nor bladed Graſs, nor bearded Corn fucceed, x | | 
But Scales of Scurf and PutrefaRion-breed. . nde Parit. | 
Like Lightning's fatal Flaſh, 
Which by deſtructive Thunder i is purſu a, 
Blaſting thoſe Fields on which it ſhin'd before. Roch. Falent, 
As when a pointed Flame of Lightning flies, 
W ith: igt Noiſe exploded from the Skies3- 
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The 57 Terror, with reſiſtleſs Strokes, 

Invades the mountain Pines, and. foreſt Oaks; 
Wide Lanes acroſs the Woods, and ghaſtly Tracks, 
Where-e er it goes, the ſwift Deſtruction makes. ' "Blas, 


L ION. See Creation; Enjoyment, Fron, * 
Paradiſe, Retreat, Revenge, Twilight. 
So ſome fell Lion, whom the Woods obey, 
Roars thro the Deſart, and demands his Prey. Pope Hom. 
Thus as a hungry Lion, who beholds | 
A gameſome Goat, that friſks about the Folds, 
Or beamy Stag, that grazes on tne Plain, 
He runs, he roars, he ſhikes his riſing Mane 
He grins, he opens wide his greedy Jaws; 
The Prey lies panting underneath his Paws : _ 
He fills his famiſh'd Maw, his Mouth runs o'er 
With unchew'd Morſels, while he churns the Gore. Dry, Vi irg. 
As when ſome Huntſman, with a flying Spear, 
From the blind Thicket wounds a ſtately Deer, 
Down his cleft Side while freſh the Blood diſtils, 
He bounds aloft, and ſcuds from Hills to Hills; | 
ill Life's warm Vapour iſſuing thro' the Wound, "1 
Wild mountain Wolves the fainting Beaſt ſurround :. 
Juſt as their Jaws his proſtrate Limbs invade, 
The Lion ruſhes thro the woodland Shade, 

The Wolves, tho hungry, ſcour diſpers'd away, 
Phe lordly Savage vindicates his Prey. Pope Hom. 
So, preſs'd with Hunger, from the Mountain's Brow, 

Deſcends a Lion on the Flocks below ; 

So ſtalks the lordly Savage o'er the plain, 

In ſullen Majeſty and ſtern Diſdain: 

In vain loud Maſtiffs bay him from afar, 

And Shepherds gaul him with an iron War; 
Regardleſs, furious, he purſues his Wa y 3 

He foams, he wars, he rends the panting Prey, 

The famiſh'd Lion thus, with Hunger bold, 

O'er-leaps the Fences of the nightly Fold, 

And tears the peaceful Flocks : With ſilent Awe 

Trembling they lie, and pant beneath his Paw. 
So when the gen'rous Lion has in Sight 

His equal Match, he rowzes for the Fight; 

But when his Foe lies proſtrate on the plain, ; 

He ſheaths his PRI ancurls _ angry Mane; 


7 
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And pleas'd 15 bloodleſs Hononrs of the Day. (Panth. 

Walks over, and diſdains th* inglorious Prey. Dryd. Hind & 
As on the fleecy Flocks, when Hunger calls, 

Amidſt the Field a brindled.Lion falls; 

If chance ſome Shepherd, with a diſtant Dart, 

The Savage wound, he rowzes at the Smart, 

He foams, be roars; the Shepherd dares not ſtay, 

But trembling leaves the ſcatt'ring Flocks a Prey; 

Heaps fall on Heaps, he bathes with Blood the Ground, 

Then leaps victorious o'er the lofty Mound, Pope Hom, 
As when the lordly Lion ſeeks his Food, 950 

Where grazing Heifers range the lonely Wood, | 

He leaps amidſt them with a furious Bound, (Hom. 

Bends their ſtrong Necks, and tears them to 'the Ground. Pope 
So two young mountain Lions, nurs'd with Blood, 

In deep Receſſes of the gloomy Wood, 

Ruſh fearleſs to the Plain, and, uncontroul d, 

De populate the Stalls, and waſte the Fold; 

Till, pierc d at Diſtance from their native Den, 

O'erpow'r'd, they fall beneath the Force of Men. Pope Hom, 

As when the Swains the Lybian Lion chaſe, 

He makes a ſour Retreat, nor mends his Pace; k 

But if the pointed Jaw'lin pierce his Side, 

The lordly Beaſt returns with double Pride: 

He wrenches out the Steel, he roars for Pain, 

His Sides he laſhes, and erects his Mane. 

His Eye- balls laſh with Fire, ä 

Thro' his wide Noſtrils Clouds of Smoke expire. Dryd, Virg. 
Thas as a Lion, when he ſpies from far 

A Bull, that ſeems to meditate the War, 

Bending his Neck, and ſpurning back the Sand, 

Runs roaring downward from his hilly Stand, 


To rufh from high on his unequal Foe. Dryd. Virg. 


ö Like a Lion, 
Who long has reign'd the Terror of the Woods, , 
And dard the boldeſt Huntſinen to the Combat; 
Till caught ar length within ſome hidden Snare, 
With ſoaming Jaws he bitesthe Toils that hold him, 
And roars, and rolls his firy Eyes in van: . Amb. Stepm. 


While the ſurrounding Swains wound him at Pleaſure. Rowe 


So joys a Lion, if the branching Deer, 
Or mountain Goat, his bulky Prize, appear : 
In vain the Youths oppoſe, the Maſtiffs bay; 


The lordly Savage rends the panting Prey, Pope Hom 
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Looks, or Mien. : "BY 


LOO KS, or Mien, es Beauty, Eyes. 


The King aroſe with awful Grace; (Pal. & Are. 
Deep Thought was in his Breaſt, and C Counſel in his Face. Dryd. 


Deep on his Front, engraven, 
Deliberation fate, and publ.ok Care, 


And Princely Counſel in his Face yet ſhone. ' Milt. 


Big was he made, and tall; his Port was fierce ; 
Ere& his Countenance : Manly Majeſty 
Sate in his Front, and darted from his Eyes, | 
Commanding all he view'd. Dryd. Oedip: 
His awful Preſence did the Crond ſurprize, 
Nor durſt the raſh Spectators meet his Eyes; 
Eyes that confeſs d him born to Kingly Sway, 


So fierce they flaſh'd intolerable Day. Dryd, Pal. & Are. 


The Trojan Chief appear'd in open Sight, 
Auguſt in Viſage, and ſerenely bright: 
His Mother Goddeſs, with her Hands Divine, 
Had form'd his curling Locks, and made his Temples ſhine 3 - 
Had giv*n his rolling Eyes a ſparkling Grace, 
And breath'd a youthful Vigour on his Face; 
Like poliſh'd Iv'ry, beauteous to behold, 


Or Parian Marble, when enchas'd in Gold. "7 Virg 


Amid the Preſs appears the beauteous Boy: 
His lovely Face unarm'd ; his Head was bare; 
In Ringlets, o'er his Shoulders, hung his Hair; : 
His Forehead circled with a Diadem. 
Diſtinguiſh'd from the Croud, he ſhines, a Gem 
Enchas'd in Gold; or poliſh' av” ry, ſet | 
Amidſt the meaner Foil of ſable Jer, Dryd. Virg. 
Thro' his youthful Face T5 1 
Wrath checks the Beauty, and ſheds manly Grace; 
Both in his Looks ſo join'd, that they might move 
Fear ev'n in Friends, and from an En'my Love. 


Hot as ripe Noon, ſweet as the blooming Day. Cowl. py. 


What's he, who, with contracted Brow, 
And ſullen Port, glooms downwards with his Eyes; 
At once regardleſs of his Chains or Liberty ? 
He ſhuns my Kindneſs ; | 
And, with a haughty Mien, and ſtern Civility, 
Dumbly declines all Office : If he ſpeak, 
'Tis ſcarce above a Word; as he were born 


Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk, (Bride. 


At leaſt ro talk where he muſt not command. - Cong. Mourn, 
That 
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That gloomy Outſide, like a ruſty Cheſt, 
Contains the ſhining Treaſure of a Soul 
Reſolv'd and brave. Dryd. Don. Seb. 
He looks ſecure of Death : Superior Greatneſs ; 
Like Fove, when he made Fate, and ſaid, Thou art 
The Slave of my. Creation. 
He looks, as Man was made, with Face erect; 
That ſcorns his brittle Corps, and ſeems aſha m'd 
He's not all Spirit: His Eyes, with a dumb Pride, 
Acculing Fortune, that he fell not warm; | 
Yet now diſdains to live. Dry. Don. Seh. 
By his warlike Port, | 
His fierce De meanour, and erected Look, | 
He's of no vulgar Note. Dryd. All for Love. 
Methinks you breathe F 
Another Son! ; your Looks are more divine; 
You ſpeak a Hero, and you move a God. Dryd. All for Love, 
Care ſate on his faded Cheek; but under Bros 5 
Of dauntleſs Courage, and oon ſid'rate Pride, 
Waiting Revenge. Cruel his Eye, but caſt 


Signs of Remorſe and Paſſion. Milt, 
His grave Rebuke, — 
Severe in youthful _— added Grace : 
Invincible. 4 Milt. 
LOU D: eas 
Loud as the Roar encount'ring Armies yield, (How. 


When ſhouting Millions ſhake the thund'ring Field. Pope 


LOVE. See Abſence, Enjoyment. 
Love, the moſt gen'rons Paſſion of the Mind, 
The ſofteſt Refuge Innocence can find :. 
The ſafe Dire&or of unguided Youth,” 
Fraught with kind Wiſhes, and ſecur'd by Truth: 
Fhe cordial Drop Heav'n in our Cup has een; 
To make the nauſeous Draught of Life go down: 
On which one only Bleſſing God might raiſe, 
In Lands of Atheiſts, Subſidies of Praiſe: 
For none did e'er ſo dull and ſtupid prove, _ | 
But felt a God, and bleſs'd his Pow'r in Love. Roch. 
Love rais'd his noble Thoughts to brave Archievements : 
For Love's the Steel that ſtrikes upon the Flint : 5 
Gi ves Coldneſs Heat; exerts the hidden Flame, < Love Trium. 
And ſpreads the Sparkles round, to warm the World. Dryd. 


"OY that does all that s noble here below. Dryd. Don. 5 
or 
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Love. 3 OM 19 
For Love's not always of a vicious kind, 
But oft to virtuous Acts inflames the Mind; 
Awakes the ſleepy Vigour of the Soul ; 
And, bruſhing o'er, adds Motion to the Pool. 
Love, ſtudious how to pleaſe, improves our Parts 


With poliſh'd Manners, and adorns with Arts. 


Love firſt invented Verſe, and form'd the Rhyme, 


The Motion meaſur'd, harmoniz'd the Chime : 


To lib'ral Arts enlate” d the Narrow-ſovl'd, (e Iphi 

Soften'd the Fierce, and made the Coward Pt a) Cm. 
Ye niggard Gods! you make our Lives too long; 

You fill them with Diſeaſes, Wants, and Woes; 

And only daſh them with a little Love, 

Sprinkled by Fits, and with a ſparing Hand. Dryd. Amphit, 
Life without Love, is Load, and Time ſtands ſtill : 

What we refuſe to him, to Death we give; (Bride, 

And then, then only, when we love, we live. Cong, Mourn, 
Love's an heroick Paſſion, which can find 7 

No Room in any baſe degen'rate Mind: _ 

It kindles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, 

To make the Lover worthy his Deſire. Dad. Cong, of Gran. 
Love is not Sin, but where tis ſinful Love: | 

Mine is a Flame ſo holy and ſo clear, 8 

That the white Taper leaves no Soot behind, 


No Smoke of Luſt. ü at Don Seb. 


What art thou, Love, thou great myſterious Thing ? 

From what hid Stock does thy ſtrange Nature ſpring 7 

Tis thou that mov'ſt the World thro? ev'ry Part, 

And hold'ſt the vaſt Frame faſt, that nothing ſtart 

From the due Place and Office Goſt ordain'd : 

By thee were all Things made, and are ſuſtain d. Cowl, 
The Pow'r of Love, 

In Earth, and Seas, and Air, .and Heay n above, 

Rules, unreſiſted, with an awful Nod; 

By daily Miracles declar'd a God: 

He blinds the Wiſe, gives Eye-ſight to the Blind, (& Arc. 

And moulds and ſtamps a- new the Lover's Mind. Dryd. Fal. 
No Law is made for Love: 

Laws is to Things which to free Choice relate; 

Love is not in our Choice, but in our Fate. 

Laws are but poſitive; Love's Pow'r we ſee 

Is Nature's Sanction, and her firſt Decree. 

Each Day we break the Bond of human Laws, 

For Love, and vindicate the common Cauſe. 


Laws for Defence of civil Rights are plac'd ; Love 


20 
Love throws the Fences down, and makes a gen'ral Waſte. 
Maids, Widows, Wives, without Diſtinction, fall; Fal. & Arc, 

The ſweeping Deluge, Love, comes on, and covers all. Dryd. 

In Hell, and Earth, and Seas, and Heav'n above, 

Love cohquers all; and we muſt yield to Love. Dryd, Virg. 
For Love the Senſe of Right and Wrong confounds : 
Strong Love and proud Ambition have no Bounds, 
The Faults of Love, by Love are juſtify* 42 
With unreſiſted Might the Monarch reigns, 
He raifes Mountains, and he levels Plains. Dryd, Sig. & Guiſc. 
Kings fight for Kingdoms, Madmen for Applauſe ; 
But Love for Love alone; that crowns the Lover's Cauſe. 
(Dryd. Pal. & Arc, 
Love gives Eſteem, and then he gives Deſert ; 
He either finds Equality, or makes it; 
Like Death, he knows no DifF rence in Degrees, 
But plains and levels all, © Dryd. Mar, e 
By Heav'n, T'11 tell her boldly that tis ſhe : 
Why ſhould ſhe aſnam'd, or angry be, 
To be belov*d by me d 
The Gods may give their Altars o'er ; 
They Il ſmoke, but ſeldom any more, 
If none but happy Men muſt them adore. 
The Lightning, which tall Oaks oppoſe in vain, 
To ſtrike ſomerimes does not diſdain 
The humble Furzes of the Plain, 
She being ſo high, and I ſo low, 
Her Pow'r by this does greater ſhow, 
Who, at ſuch Diſtance, gives ſo ſure a Blow. 


Dryd. 


If there be Man who thinks himſelf ſo high, 


As to pretend Equality, 
He deſerves her leſs than I; | 
For he would cheat for bis Relief ; 
And one would give, with leſſer Grief, 
Tan undeſerving Beggar, than a Thief, 
I knew *cwas Madneſs to declare this Truth, 
And yet *twere Baſeneſs to deny my Love. 
*Tis true, my Hopes are vaniſhing as Clouds, be 
Lighter than Children's Bubbles blown by Winds : 


Cow), 


My Merit but the raſh Reſult of Chance, 


My Birth unequal: All the Stars againſt me; 
Pow'r, Promiſe, Choice, the Living and the Dead; 
Mankind my Foes, and only Love to friend me: 
But ſuch a Love, cata at ſuch awful Diſtance, 


As what it loudly dares to tell, a Rival 

Shall fear to whiſper there. Queens may be loy A, 

And ſo may Gods; elſe why are Altars rais d? 

Why ſhines the Sun, but that he may be view'd? by 

But oh! when he's too bright, if then we gaze, (Fryar. 

Tis but to weep, and cloſe our Eyes in Darkneſs. Dryd, Span. 
Love various Minds does variouſly inſpire; _ 

He ſtirs in gentle Natures gentle Pires, - 

Like that of Incenſe on the Altars laid; 

Bur raging Flames tempeſtuous Souls invade : 

A Fire which ev'ry windy Paſſion blows, _ (Tove. 

With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it glows. Dr. Tyr, 
So like the Chances are of Love and War, 

That they alone in this diſtinguiſh'd. are: Mo” 

In Love the Victors from the Vanquiſh'd fly; 


2 fly that wound, and they purſue that die. Wall, 
| The Fate of Love is ſuch, 
That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. Dryd. Ind. Zo. 


The Proverb holds, That to be wiſe, and love, 

Is hardly granted to the Gods above. 

A gen'ral Doom on all Mankind is paſs'd, 

And all are Fools and Lovers firſt or laſt. 

This both by others and my ſelf I know, - 

For I have ſerv'd their Sov'reign long ago; 

Oft have been caught within the winding Train 

Of Female Snares, and felt the Lover's Pain; | 

And learn'd how far the God can human Hearcs conſtrain. 

(Dryd. Fal. & Arc. 

Love is the pleaſant Frenzy of the Mind; 

And frantick Men, in their mad Actions, ſhow. 


A Happineſs that none but Madmen' know. | | 88 I 


Love i is that Madneſs which all Lovers have; 7 
But yet *tis ſweet and pleaſing fo to rave: | 
*Tis an Enchantment where the Reaſon's bound; : 5 
But Paradiſe is in th'enchanted Ground; | 
A Palace void of Envy, Cares, and Strife, 
Where gentle Hours delude ſo much of Life; 
To take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me free, x 
Is but to ſend me into Miſery ; | 78 I 
And Prudence,, of whoſe Care you ſo much boaſt, _ ( Grad 


Reſtores the Pains which that ſweet Folly loſt. Dryd. Cong. of 


I have no Reaſon left that can aſſiſt me, 
And none would have. My Love's a noble Madneſs, 
Which ſhews the Guns. deſerves i it. Nod rate Sorrow 
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22 : Love. 
Fits vulgar Love, and for a vulgar Man; 
But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent Paſſion, 
I ſoar'd at firſt quĩte out of Reaſon's View, 


And now am loſt above ir. Dryd. Al] * Love. 
In Love what Uſe of Prudence can there be? 

More perfect I, and yet more pow'rful ſhe ! 

One Look of hers my Reſolution breaks; 

Reaſon it ſelf turns Folly when ſhe ſpeaks : : 

And, aw'd by her whom it was made to ſway, ER 

Flatters her Pow'r, and does its own betray. Dryd. State of 
Does the mute Sacrifice upbraid the Prieſt > 


He knows him not his Executioner. 


Oh! ſhe has decKk'd his Ruin with her Love; 

Led him, in golden Bands, to gawdy Slaughter, 

And made Perdition pleaſing. Dryd. All for 1 

Witneſs ye Powers! 

How much I ſuffer' d, and how much I ſtrove: 

But mighty Love, who Prudence does deſpiſe, 

For Reaſon, ſhew'd me Indamora's Eyes: 

What would you more? My Crime I ſadly view, 

Acknowledge, am aſham'd, and yet purſue, Dryd. Auren. 
For Love does human Policy deſpiſe, 


And laughs at all the Counſels of the Wiſe, D' Av. Circe. 


For Lovers Hearts are not their own Hearts, 
Nor Lights, nor Lungs, and ſo forth, downwards, Hud. 


Why ſo pale and wan, fond Lover ? 


Prithee why fo pale ? 
Will, when looking well can't move her, 
Looking ill prevail? 


Why ſo dull and mute, young Sinner ? 


Prithee why ſo mute? 


Will, when ſpeaking well can't win her, 


; Saying nothing do't ? | 
Quit, quit for Shame, this will not move, | 
This cannot take her; | 
If of herſelf ſhe will not love, 
Nothing can make her: | 
The Devil take her, Suckl, 
Tell me then the Reaſon why 
Love from Hearts in Love does fly? 
Why the Bird will build a Neſt 
Where he ne'er intends to reſt ? 
Love, like other little Boys, 
Cries for Hearts, as they for Toys; 
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Love. 23 
Which, when gain'd in childiſh play, 
Wantonly are thrown away. 
Still on Wing, or on his Knees. 
Love does nothing by degrees : 
Baſely flying when moſt priz d, 
Meanly fawning when deſpis'd ; : 
Flatt'ring or inſulting ever, 
Generous and grateful never : 
All his Joys are fleeting Dreams, 
' All his Woes ſevere Extreams. | - Roths 
Oh Love! ! how are thy precious ſweeteſt Minutes 
Thus ever croſs d, thus vex'd with Diſappointments ! 
Now Pride, now Fickleneſs, fantaſtick Quarrels, 
And ſullen Coldneſs, give us Pains by turns: 
Malicious meddling Chance is ever buſy 
| To bring us Fears, Diſquiets, and Delays; 
And ev'n at laſt, when, after all our waiting, 
Eager we think to ſnatch our dear-bought wo 
Ambition calls us to its ſullen Cares; 
And Honour ſtern, impatient of Neglect, 
Commands us to forget our Eaſe and Pleaſures; 
As if we had been made for nought bur Toil, 
And Love were not the Bug neſs of our Lives. Rowe LU. 
Ah! cruel Heaven, that made no Cure for Love! 
Love has no Bounds in Pleaſure or in Pain. 
What prieſtly Rites, alas! what pious Art, 
| What Vows avail to cure a bleeding Heart? 
A gentle Fire ſhe feeds within her Veins, 
Where the ſoft God ſecure, in Silence reigns : 
Sick with Deſire, and ſeeking him ſhe loves, 
From Street to Street the raging Dido roves : 
So when the watchful Shepherd, from the Blind, 
Wounds, with a random Shaft, the careleſs Hind, 
Diſtracted with her Pain, ſhe flies the Woods, - 
| Bounds o'er the Lawn, and ſeeks the ſilent Floods, | 
With fruitleſs Care; for ſtill the fatal Dart | 
Sticks in her Side, and rankles in her Heart. Dryd. Virg: 
Anger, in haſty Words or Blows, 5 
> Tt ſelf diſcharges on our Foes; 
And Sorrow too finds ſome Relief 
In Tears, which wait upon our Grief : 
So ev ry Paſſion, but fond Love, 
Unto its own Redreſs does move : 
But that alone the Wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own Deſigns; Makes 
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Love. 


Makes him lament, and ſigh, and weep, 
Diſorder'd, tremble, fawn, and creep; 
Poſtures which render him defpis'd, 
Where he endeavours to be priz'd. 
But T muſt rowze my ſelf, and give a Stop 

To all thoſe IIls by headlong Paſſion caus'd : 

In Minds reſolv'd, weak Love is put to Flight, 

And only conquers when we dare not fight: 

But we indulge our Harms, and, while he gains 


An Entrance, pleaſe our ſelves into our Pains. Dh ove, = 


Roe to the Combat, 
And thou art ſure to conquer: Wars ſhall reſtore thee : e 
The Sound of Arms ſhall wake thy martial Ardour, 
And cure this am'rous Sickneſs of thy Soul, 
Begot by Sloth, and nurs'd by too much Eaſe. 
The idle God of Love ſupinely dreams 
Amidſt inglorious Shades and purling Streams 3 
In roſy Fetters and fantaſtick Chains 
He binds deluded Maids and ſimple Swains: 
With foft Enjoy ments woos them to forget 
The hardy Toils and Labours of the Great. 
But if the warlike Trumpet's loud Alarms 
To virtuous Acts excite, and manly Arms; 
The Coward Boy avows his abject Fear, 
On filken Wings ſublime he cuts the Air, © 
Scar'@ at the noble Noiſe, and Thunder of the- War. Rowe 
ITameyl. 
6 Away, thou feeble God, 
I baniſh thee my Boſom: Hence, 1 An 2 
Be gone; or I will tear the Strings that bold One 
And ſtab thee in my Heart. The Wars come on: 
By Heaven I'll drown thy laughing Deity  ((thrid, 
In Blood, and drive thee with my brandiſh'd Sword, Lee li- 
' Yes ! I will thake this Cupid from my Arms, 
If all the, Rages of the Earth can fright bim; 
Drown him in the deep Bowl of Hercule; 
Make the World drunk, and then, like FRE 
hen he gave Paſſage * the ſtrugglin Winds, 
I'Il ſtick my Spear into the reeling Globe; 
To let it blood; ſer Babylon in a Blaze, . 
And drive this God of Flames with more couſuming Fire. 
| x Lee Alex. 
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Falling in Love. "= 


| ; Falling in LOVE. ,. 
_ = I came, I ſaw, and was undone 1, 
. WE Lightning did thro' my Bones and Marrow run; 
= A pointed Pain pierc'd deep my Heart; 
A ſwift cold Trembling ſeiz'd on. ev'ry Part; 
3 My Head turn'd round, nor could it bear 2255 
The Poiſon that was enter' d there. Cowl. 
A Change ſo ſwift what Heart did erer feel? 
ve. WT Ic ruſh'd upon me like a mighty Stream, 
And bore me, in a Moment, far from Shore?! 
rue lov'd my ſelf away in one ſhort Hour; 
= Already I am gone an Age of Paſſion. 
Vas it his Youth, his Valour, or Succeſs? A 
== Theſe might, perhaps, be found in other Men; 
was that Reſpect, that awful Homage paid me, 
That fearful Love which trembled in his Eyes, 
And, with a ſilent Earthquake, ſhook his Soul. 
But, when he ſpoke, what tender Words he ſaidꝰ? 
So ſoftly, that, like Flakes of feather'd Snow, 
W They melted as they fell. Dryd. Span. Fr 
Thus anxious Fears already ſeiz'd the Queen; 
She fed within her Veins a Flame unſeen ; 
The Hero's Valour, Acts, and Birth, inſpire 
Her Soul with Love, and fan the ſecret Fire, 
His Words, his Looks, imprinted in her Heart, | 
rl. Improve the Paſſion, and increaſe the Smart. Dryd, Virg. 
His God-like Features, and his heav'nly View, | 
And all his Beauties, were expos'd to View; 
His naked Limbs the Nymph, with Rapture, ſpies, 
While hotter Paſhons in her Boſom riſe, | 
thrid, WE Fluſh in her Cheeks, and Sparkle in her Eyes. 0 
e Mi- She longs, ſhe burns to claſp him in her Arms; 
And looks, and ſighs, and kindles at his Charms, Add. Ovid. 
= IL am not what I was, fince Yeſterday; 
Ay Food forſakes me, and my needful Reſt : 
4 I pine, I Ianguiſh, love to be alone, 
Think much, ſpeak little, and, in ſpeaking, ſigh 
When I ſee Torriſmond, I am unquiet; 
And when I fee him not, I am in Pain. roads 
Fire, They brought a Paper to me to be ſign'c; | 
e Alex. Thinking on him, I quite forgot my Name, — f 
And writ, for Leonora, Torriſmond. | 
Falls went to Bed, and, to my ſelf, I thought 


- 


; That : 


Few'riſli for want of Reſt, 1 roſe, and walk'd, 


Which is as inacceſſible and cold 


26 Falling in — 


That I would think on Torriſmond no more; 
Then ſhut my Eyes, but could not hut out nim. 
T turn'd, and try'd each Corner of my Bed, 
To find if Sleep was there; but Sleep was loft : 


And by the Moon-ſhine to the Windows went of) if 

There, thinking to exclude him from my Thoughts, 

I caſt my Eyes upon the neighb'ring Fields, . 

And, ere I was aware, ſigh'd to my elf, | 

There fought my Torriſmond. Wt Dryd. REY Fry, | #3 
I'm pleas'd and pain'd ſince firſt her Eyes 1 20 \_ Sy 

As I were ſtung with ſome Tarantula: | 

Arms and the duſty Field J lefs admire, 

And ſoften ſtrangely i in ſome new Deſire ; 

Honour-burns 1n me not ſo fiercely bright, 

Bur pale, as Fires when maſter'd by the Light. 

Ev*n while I ſpeak and look, I change yet more, 

And now am nothing that I was before. 

I'm numb'dand fix d, and ſcarce my Eye-balls move ; 

I fear it is the Lethargy of Love! 3 

"Tis he! I feel him now in ev'ry Part; 


Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart a 
Surveys, in State, each Corner of my Breaſt : 1 
And now I'm all o'er Love ! _ Dryd, Cong. if 3 5 


He ad got a Hurt 
On th' Inſide, of a deadly ſort, 
By Cupid made, who took his Stand 
U. pon a Widow's Jointure-Land 5 
Drew home his Bow, and, aiming right, 5 
Let fly an Arrow at the Kni ght: N 28 
The Shaft againſt a Rib did glance, Fe 
And gaul'd him in the Purtenance, Mud. 
O Love! O curſed Boy! 
Where art thou that tor ment'ſt me thus unſeen, 
And rageſt with thy Fires within my Breaſt, 
With idle Purpoſe to inflame her Heart, 


As the proud Tops of thoſe aſpiring Hills, 
Whoſe Heads are wrapr | in everlaiting Snow, - 
Tho' the hot Sun roll o'er them ev*ry Day: 
And as his Beams, which only ſhine above, 
Scorch and conſume in Regions round below; 
So Love, which throws ſuch Brightneſs chro her Eyes, 
Leaves her cold Heart, and burns me at her Feet. 


; My 
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Love and Old Age. 27 
My Tyrant, but her flatt* ring Slave, thou art, Valent. Roch. 
A Glory round her lovely Face, 2 Fire» within my Heart. 

That proud Dame, for whom his Soul 
Was burnt in's Belly to a Coal, 
Us'd him ſo like a baſe Raſeallion, 
That old Pyg- (whar d'y* call him) malion, 
That cut his Miſtreſs out of Stone, 
Had not 5 hard a herrted one. Hud. 


LovE and oup AGE. 

. Love, like a Shadow, while Youth ſhines, 1s 8 
hut in Old Age's Darkneſs there is none. How. D. of Lerm. 
© Mine was an Age when Love might be exeus d; 

= When kindly Warmth, and when my ſpringing Youth 
© Made it a Debt to Nature: Yours in your = 9690 ag Age; 
When no more Heat was left but what you forc' 
When all the Sap was needful for the Trunk; 
When it went down, then you conſtrain'd the Courſe, 

And robb'd from Nature to ſupply: Deſire : : | 

Oh! 'tis mere Dotage in you. Dryd. All for Love. 
| The Bloom of Beauty ether Years demand 3K 
Nor will be gather'd with ſuch wither'd Hands : 
Lou importune us with a falſe Deſire, 
Jan, Which ſparkles out, and makes no ſolid Fire. 

This Impudence of Age, whence can it ſpring? 
All you expect, and yet you nothing bring: 

nager to ask, when you are paſt a Grant; 
Nice in providing what you cannot want : 
Have Conſcience ; give not her you love this Pain; 
W Solicic not your ſelf and her in vain; 
All other Debts may Compenſation find, = 
hut Love is ſtrict, and will be paid in Kind. Dryd. Auren, 

p You cannot love, nor Pleaſure take nor give; 
But Life begin when ?cis too late to live: 
on a tir'd Courſer you perſue Delight; 


3 3 et Op your ber and ſet out at Night, | Dry4. Auren 


PROTEST. ATION 8 of LOVE... 
While on Septimius panting Breaſt, 

Meaning nothing leſs than Reft, 

Acme lean'd her loving Head, 

Thus the pleas'd Septimius Aid | * 

RY My deareſt Acme! If I be 

2 3 Once alive, and love not thee, N 
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With a Paſſion far above 
All that Cer was called Love, 
In a Lybian Deſart may 
I become ſome Lion's Prey; 
Let him, Acme let him tear 
My Breaſt, when Acme is not there. Cd 
Acme, inflam'd with what he ſaid, 
Rear'd her gently-bending Head; 
And her purple Mouth, with Toy, 
Stretching to th? delicious Boy, 
Twice (and twice could ſcarce ſuffice) 
She kiſs'd his drunken rolling Eyes: 
My little Life! my All! ſaid ſhe, 
So may we ever Servants be 
To this beſt God, and neter retain 
Our hated Liberty again : 
So may thy Paſſion laſt for me, 
As I a Paſſion have for thee; 
Greater and fiercer much than can 
Be. conceiv*d by thee, a Man. 
Into my Marrow it 1s gone, 
Fix'd and ſettled in the Bottle : 
It reigns not only in my Heart, 
But runs, like Life, thro' ev'ry Part. Cowl,” Cat. 
Madam, I do, as is my Duty, h 
Honour the Shadow of your Shoo-tie, Hud, 
Far your Love does lie 
As near and as nigh 
Unto my Heart within, 
As my Eye to my Noſe, 
My Leg to my Hoſe, | 
Or my Fleſh unto my Skin. Shak. Locrin. 
My Love's fo violent, ſo ſtrong, ſo ſure, „ 
As neither Age can change, nor Art can cure. Dryd, V irg. 
All conſtant Lovers ſhall, in future Ages, | 
Approve their Truth by Troilus When their Verſe, 
Full of Proteſt, and Oath, and big Compare, 
Want Simile's; as Turtles to their Mates, 
As true as flowing Tides are to the Moon, 
Earth to the Centre, Iron to Adamant; 
At laſt, when Truth is tir'd with Repetition; 
As true as Trei/us ſhall crown the Verſe, 


And ſanctify the Numbers. 9 
f N. 


* | Phopher! may you be 1 
Ir r: am falſe, or ſwerve from Truth and Lore; 3. 
When Time is old, and has forgot it ſelf 
In all Things elſe, let it remember me; 
And, after all Compariſons of Falſhood, 
To ſtab the Heart of Perjury in Maids, 
Let it be ſaidy as falſe as 'Crefſida. | Shak. DHA. Troil, Creſf 
Go bid the Needle his dear North forſake, 
To which, with trembling Rev'rence, it does bend; 
Go bid the Stones a Journey upward make; 
Go bid th' ambitious Flame no more aſcend : 
And when theſe falſe ro their old Motions Prove. 
Then will I ceaſe thee, thee alone, to love. - Cowl. > 
Quoth.,hey to bid me not to love, + 
f Is to forbid my Pulſe to move, 
My Beard to grow, my Ears to prick up, 
6 Or, when I'm in a Fit, to-hickup :- 
Command me to piſs out the Moon, 
And 'twill as eafily be done. Hud, 
That I do love you, O all you Hoſt of Heav' ny 
Be witneſs ! That you are dear to me! 5 
Dearer than Day to one whom Sight muſt leave, 
Dearer than Life to one who fears to die; 
O thou bright Pow'r, be Judge, whom we adore! 
Be Witneſs of my Truth, be Witneſs of my Love. Lee Mith. 
If all my Heart and Soul be n't thine, 
May thy dear Body ne'er be mine. Cen. 
O my Monimia ! to my dear Soul thon'rt dear 
As Honour to my Name; dear as the Light | 
To 1 45 but juſt reſtor' d, and heal'd of Blindneſs. 0tw. Or ph. 
O dearer than the vital Air I breathe | Dryd, Virg. 
O ſhe is dearer to my Soul, than Reſt 2 
To weary Pilgrims, or to Miſers Gold, | 
. To Great Men Pow'r, or wealthy Cities Pride! Otw. Orph. 
Dear as the vital Warmth that feeds my Life; (Orph- 
Dear as theſe Eyes that weep, in Fondneſs,-o'er thee, Otw. 
Let me haſte to tell thee 
What and how dear Moneſes has been to me: 
What has he not been? All the Names of Love, 
Brothers or Fathers, Huſbands, all are poor : 
Moneſes is my ſelf; in my fond Heart, 
Ev'n in my vital Blood, he lives and reigns : 
The laſt dear Object of my parting Soul 
Will be Moneſes; the laſt Breath, that lingers 
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Love. 


Within my panting Breaſt, ſhall figh Moneſes. Rowe Tamer! 
Perdition catch my Soul, but I do love the; 
And when I love thee not, Chaos is come again. Shak. Othe), 
My Love's ſo true, | 
That IT can neither hide it where it is,, 
Nor ſhew it where tis not. Dryd. All for Love 
Quoth he, My Faith, as Oy | 
As Chains of Deſtiny, I'll maintain; 
True as Apollo ever ſpoke, _ | 
Or Oracle from Heart of Oak. 
Then thine upon me but benignly, 
With that one and that other Pig's-neye ; 
The Sun and Day ſhall ſooner part, . 
Than Love or For ſhake off my Heart. Hud. 
How I have lov'd, 2 SH 
Witneſs ye Days, and Nights, and all your Hours, 
That danc'd away with Down upon your Feet, 
As all your Bus neſs were to count my Paſſion. 
One Day paſs'd by, and nothing ſaw but Love; 
Another came, and ſtill *twas only Love: 
The Suns were. weary'd out with en on, 
And I untir'd with loving. 
I faw you ev'ry Day, and all the Day ; 2 
And ev'ry Day was ſtill but as the firſt, 
So 2417 was I ſtill to ſee you more. Dryd. Al for Love. 
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ll Tis ſhe, ſhe only, that can make me bleſt ; : 
| j Empire and Wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide, | #F 
=. Are but the Train and Trappings of her Love. Dry. Nw Fry, 
i Oh ſhe's all Softneſs! v 
= All melting mild, and calm as a rock'd Infant; 7 
.= Nor can you wake her into Cries 4 By Heav'n, = 
q She is the Child of Love, and ſhe was born in Smiles. Lee Hex, 
| | And is it giv'n me thus to touch thy Hand, 1 
E | And fold thy Body in my longing Arms; V 
10 gaze upon thine Eyes, my happier 5 Stars 112 u 
i To taſte thy Lips, and thy dear bajmy Breath ? = 7 
While ev*ry Sigh comes forth fo fraught with Sweets, = 
*Tis Incenſe to be offer'd to a God. | Lee Alex. B. 
The vernal Bloom and Fragrancy of Spices, 5 M 
Wafted by gentle: Winds, are not like thee. | W 7. 
From thee, as from the Cyprian Queen of Love, W 
Ambroſial Odours flow : My ev'ry Facultʒ (Amb. Stepm w 
Is charm'd by thee, and drinks immortal Pleaſure, Rowe 


By Heav'n, my Edith, 
Thy Mother fed on Roſes when ſhe bxed thee ! The 


Love.” 21 
The Sweetneſs of th' Arabian Wind till blowing 
Upon the Treaſures of Perfumes and Spices, Ns OT, | 
In all their Pride and Pleaſures call thee Miſtreſs, Beau. Rollo. 
Sweet as the roſy Morn ſhe breaks upon me; 
And Sorrow, like the Night's unwholſome Shade, | 
Gives way before the golden Dawn ſhe brings. Rowe Tamerl. 
Not the Spring's Mouth, nor Breath of. Jeſſamin, 
Nor Vi'lets Infant-ſweets,. nor op;ning Buds, 
Are half ſo ſweet as. Alexander's Breaſt t  -. 


= From ev'ry Pore of him à Perfume falls; 

He kiſles ſofter than a ſouthern Wind, 

Curls like a Vine, and touches like a God! 3 

Then he will talk! good Gods! how he will talk! 

1 Ev'n when the Joy he ſigh'd for is poſſeſs' d, 5 

8 Ev'n then he ſpeaks ſuch Words, and looks ſuch Things, 

Vows with ſo much Paſſion, ſwears wirh ſo much Grace; 

That 'tis a Kind of Heav'n to be deluded by him. 

If I but mention him, the Tears will fall; _ 

Sure there is not a Letter in his Name, 

But is a Charm to melt a Woman's Eyes. Lee. Alex. 
My Lord, my Love, my Refuge, _ 

Happy my Eyes when they behold thy Face! . 

| My heavy Heart will leave its dolefu} Beating .. - 


= — * 


At Sight of thee, and bound with ſprightful Joy. Otw. Ven. Preſ. 

Does ſhe not come like Wiſdom, or good Fortune, 
Replete with Bleſſings, giving Wealth and Honour? 
The Dowry which ſhe brings is Peace and Pleaſure; 
And everlaſting Joy is in her Arms. Rowe Fair Pen. 
= Oh! ſhe's the Pride and Glory of the World ! 
Without her all the reſt is worthleſs Droſs; 

Life a baſe Slav'ry 3 Empire but a Mock; | 
And Love, the Soul of all, a bitter Curſe, Roch, Talent. 
If Love be Treaſure, we'll be wondrous rich: 

I have ſo much, my Heart will ſurely break with't t: 
Vows can't expreſs it. When I would declare 
How great's my Joy, I'm dumb with the big Theught : 
I ſwell, and ſigh, and labour with my Longing, _ _ 
O lead me to ſome Deſart wide and Wilde, 
Barren as our Misfortunes, where my Soul 
May have its Vent! where I may tell aloud, 
Tc the bigh Heav'ns and ev'ry liſt'ning Planet, 
With what a boundleſs Stock my Boſom's fraught ; 
Where I may throw my eager Arms about thee 7 
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32 Love. 
Give looſe to Love with Kiſſes, kindling Joy, 
And let off all the Fire that's in my Heart, Otw. Ven. Pref. 

*Tis now that I begin to live again, | 


Since I behold my Aurengzebe appeat ! 


His Name alone afforded me Relief ; 
Repeated as a Charm to eaſe my Grief, Us 
I that lov'd Name did as ſome God invoke, 1 
And printed Kiſſes on it as I ſpoke. Dryd. Auren. 
Lavinia-! Oh there's Mnfick in the Name, | i 
[That ſoft'ning me to Infant Tendernefs, (Mar. 
Makes my Heart ſpring like the firſt Leaps of Life. Otw. Car. 
| Oh Pierre ! wert thou but ſhe! J | 
How I could pull thee down into my Heart, | " 
Gaze on thee till my Eye- ſtrings crack*d with Love, "2 


Then ſwelling, ſighing, raging to be bleft, 

Come, like a panting Turtle, to thy Breaſt. Otw. Pen, Pref. 
Hold off, and let me run into his Arms! 

My Deareſt! my all Love! my Lord! my King! 

Thou ſhalt not die, if that the Soul and Body 

Of thy Statira can reſtore thy Life! 

Give me thy wonted Kindneſs ! bend me, break me 

With thy Embraces. AO. | Lee Alex, 
Love mounts and rolls about my ſtormy Mind, 

Like Fire that's borne by a tempeſtuous Wind; 


Devour your Kiſſes with my hungry Taſte, 
Ruſh on you, eat you, wander o'er each Part, 
Raving with Pleaſure, ſnatch you to my Heart; 
Then hold you off and gaze ! then with new Rage 
Invade you, till my conſcious Limbs preſage 
Torrents of Joy, which all their Banks o'erflow ; | bs 
So loſt, fo bleſt as I but then cod know © Dryd, Arureng. 
The God of Love empties his golden Quiver, n * 
Shoots ev'ry Grain of her into my Heart! 
She is all mine! by Heav'n ! I feel her here, 
Panting and warm |! the Deareſt! Oh Statira? 
Semandra ſhall be mine! ev'n all Semandra ! 
The Thought is Ecſtacy ! Theſe Arms ſhall hold her 
Faſt to my throbbing Breaſt; theſe raviſh'd Eyes | 
Gaze *till they're blind with looking on her Bluſhes !” 
Theſe ſtifling Lips ſhall ſmother all her Smiles, 
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Love. | : 33 
And follow her with ſuch Putſuit of Kiſſes, _ (thrid. 
That ev*n our Souls ſhall loſe themſelves in Pleaſures. Lee Mig, 
Who ſhould be lov'd but dus 
So lov'd, that ev'n my Crown and ſelf are vile 
= When you are by. W * 2 | 3 
come 8 my phe and be thy Harry's Angel; (of Guiſe. 
Shine thro my Cares, and make my Crown fit eaſy. Lee Duke © 
= Give, ye Gods, give to your Boy, your Ceſar, 
This Rattle of a Globe to play withal, 
This guegaw World, and put him cheaply off; 2 
F'l1 not be pleas'd with leſs than Cleopatra. Dryd. Al ſor Lore. 
XZ, Gallop a pace, ye firy- footed Steeds, 3 
Tow'rds Fhæbus Lodging; ſuch a Chariotter © 
As Phaeton would laſh you to the Weſt, 
And bring in cloudy Night immediately. 
7 Spread thy cloſe Curtains, Love-performing Night, 
7 Thou ſober-ſuited Matron, all in Black, 
That jealous Eyes may wink, and Romeo 
Leap to theſe Arms untalk'd of, and unſeen- 
XK Oh! give me Romeo, and when he ſhall die, 
Take him, and cut him out in little Stars; 
And he will make the Face of Heav'n ſo fine, 
That all the World will be in Love with Night 
And pay no Worſhip to the gawdy Sun. = Shak, Rom, & pu. 
But oh! there wants to crown my Happineſs, ; 
Life of my Empire, Treaſure of my Soul, 
EX Guide of my Days, and Goddeſs of my Nights! 
My dear Statira ! Oh that heay nly Beam! 
| Warmth of my Brain, and Firzof my Heart? 
Flad ſhe but ſhot to ſee me, had ſhe met me, 
By this Time I had been among the Gods; 
3 If any Ecſtacy can make a Height, | 
Or any Rapture hurl us to the Heav'ns. Lee Alex. 
0 Oh! thou'rt my Soul it ſelf, Wealth, Friendſhip, Honours ! 
All preſent Joys, and Earneſt of all future, | 
Are ſumm'd in thee ! Methinks when in thy Arms 
Thus leaning on thy Breaſt, one Minute's more | 
Than a long thouſand Years of vulgar Hours. Otw, Ven. Pre/. 
= She reigns more fully in my Soul than ever; 
be garriſons my Breaſt, and mans againſt me 
kun my own rebel Thoughts with thonſand Graces, 
Ten thouſand Charms, and new-diſcover'd Beauties: 
And Oh! hadſt thou ſeen her when ſhe lately bleſs'd me, 
Phat Tears, what Looks, what Languiſhings ſhe darted ! 
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nt 34 Love. 

i Love bath'd himſelf in the diſtilling Balm ; 

= And oh! the ſubtile God has made his Entrance 

| Quite thro' my Heart ! He ſhouts and e there 

[| And all bis Cry is Death or Bellamira“ 

i Oh Ex pectation burns me! Heart! how ſne inflames me 

i Let's talk no more of War! for now my Theme's all Love ! ' = 

1 The War, like Winter, vaniſhes; tis gone, | 

And Bellamira, with eternal Spring, | | 

Dreſs'd in blue Heav'ns, and breathing bl Sweets, 

Drops, like a Cherubim, in Spoils before me. 

1 Thus to a glorious Coaſt, thro' Tempeſts hurl'd, 

=. We fail, like him who ſought the Indian World : 2— 

Fill *Tis more; tis Paradiſe 1 go to prove, 1 

if And Bellamira is the Land of Love! _ Kew 

{il J have her in my View, and hark, ſhe talks ; 

l And ſee, about, like the firſt Maid, ſhe walks: 

Fair as the Day, when firſt the World began, 

And I am doom'd to be the happy Man! Tee Caf. Borg. 
The God of Love once more has ſhot his Fires 

Into my Soul, and my whole Heart receives him: 

' Almeyda now returns with all her Charms: 

I feel her as ſhe glides along my Veins, 

And dances in my Blood. So when Mahomet 

Had long been hamm'ring, in his lonely Cell, 

Some dull, inſipid, tedious Paradiſe, 

A briſk- Arabian Girl came tripping by, 

Paſſing, ſhe caſt at him a ſide-long Glance, 

And Took'd behind in Hopes to be perſu'd ; 

He took the Hint, embrac'd the flying Farr, "0 

And having found his Heav*n, he fix'd it there, Dryd. Den. Seb. 
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— O the killing Joy! 

O Ecſtacy ! my Heart will burft my Breaſt, 
\ To leap into thy Boſom ! But, by Heav'n, 
/ This Night I will revenge me of thy Beauties, 
For the dear Rack I have this Day endur'd! 
For all the Sighs and Tears that I have ſpent, 
I'll have ſo many thouſand burning Loves; 
So {will thy Lips, ſo fill me with thy Sweetneſt, 
Thou ſhalt not fleep, nor cloſe thy wand'ring Eyes 
The ſmiling Hours ſhall all be lov'd away, - 
We'll ſurfeit all the Night, and languiſh all the Day. Lee Alen 1 

Where am I ?' Surely Paradiſe is round me; 5 
sweete, planted by the Hand of Heav'n, grow here, 


And ev'ry Senſe 15 full of thy Perfection! 2 


To hear thee ſpea k might calm a Mad- man's Frenzy, 
Till by Attention he forgot his Sorrow: 
But to behold thy Eyes, th' amazing Beauties, 
Wou'd make him rage again with Love, as I do: 
To touch thee's Heav'n, but to enjoy thee, Oh 
Thou Nature's Whole Perfection in one Piece! 
Sure, framing thee, Heav'n took unuſual Care, 
As its own Beauty it deſign'd thee fair, | ; 
And form'd thee by the beſt-lov'd Angel there. Otw. Orp. 
Who can behold ſuch Beauty and be filent ? | 
Deſire firſt taught us Words: Man, when created, 
At firſt, alone, long wander'd, up and dawn, 
'X Forlorn and ſilent as his Vaſſal Beaſts: 5 
XZ Bur when a Heav'n-born Maid like you appear d, 
Strange Paſſion fill'd his Eyes, and fir d his Heart, 
Unloos'd his Tongue, and his firſt Talk was Love. Otw. Orp. 
Cove in your ſunny Eyes does baſking play; 
Love walks the pleaſant Mazes of your Hair; 
Love does on both your Lips for ever ſtray, | ©: 
And ſows and reaps a thouſand Kiſſes there. Cowl. 
The Sun ſhall now no more diſpenſe- 
His own, but your bright Influence: 
III carve your Name on Barks of Trees, 
With True-love Knots and Flouriſhes, 
1 That ſhall infuſe eternal Spring, 
0 And everlaſting Flouriſhing : 
T Drink ev*ry Letter on't in Stum, 
And make it briſk Champaign become : 
Where-e er you tread, your Foot ſhall ſet 
'The Primroſe and the Violet : 
All Spices, Perfumes, and fweet Powders, 
Shall borrow from your Breath their Odours, 
Nature her Charter ſhall renew, FT 
And take all Lives of Things from you: 
The World depend upon yourEye, | 
And, when you frown upon it, die: 
Only our Loves ſnall ſtill ſurvive, 
New Worlds and Natures to out-live : 
And, hke to Heralds Moons, remain 
All Creſcent, without Change or Wane, Hiud. 
Hold, hold, quot h ſhe, no more of this; 
Sir Knight, you take your Aim amiſ:: 
For you will find it a hard Chapter, 
To catch me with poetick Raptu e 
B 6 
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Love. Loyalty. 


J 
In which your Maſtery of Art 
ml . Does ſhew it ſelf, and not your Heart: 
Fil Nor will you raiſe, in mine,.Combuſtion',; . 
| By Dint of high heroick Fuſtian, : 
She that with- Poetry is won, 3 * Tat 1 
L s but a Deſk to write upon: — + 


And what Men ſay of her, they mean 3 

No more than that on which they lean. 5 
me with Arabian Spices ſtrive 

T* embalm her cruelly alive. 

Her Mouth's com par d t an O yſter's, wittr 

A Row of Pearls in't, ſtead of Teeth ; 

Others make Poſies of her Cheeks, 

Where red and whiteſt Colours mix: 
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| | In which the Lilly and the Roſe, 

{ | Por Indian Lake and Ceruſe goes. 

0 The Sun and Moon, by her bright Eyes: 

Il! Ecli psd and darken'd in the Skies, S, 

0 Are but black Patches which ſne wears, wy 

1 Cut into Suns, and Moons, and Stars: F 
8 bl By which Aftrologers, as well __ nn 
I Fl N As thoſe in Heav'n above, can tell ws 
= What ſtrange Events they do foreſhow: 
{ | | Unto her. Under-World below, . 1 
=. Her Vc oice, the Muſick of the Spheres, | 
= So loud, it deafens mortal Ears, 7 
=. As wiſe Philoſophers have thought, = © 
=. And that's the Cauſe we hear: it not. 1 
=. This has been done by ſome, who'thoſe . . 
=. d Th' ador'd in Rhyme, would kick in Proſe; E 
\ i And in thoſe Garters would have hung, * 
=. Of which melodiouſſy they ſung. Hud: | * 
1 LOYALTY. Ste Subjecłi $4 
2 | For Loyalty is ſtill the ſame; b 80 
_w 3 Whether it win or loſe the Game; YN H 
=! True as the Dial to the Sun, 1 

. Altho' it be not ſhin'd upon. = H. 

| Bar True and Paithful's ſure to loſe, FF | 

a Which way ſoever the Game goes; | - [ 

ii And whether Parties loſe or win * 

ö Is always nick d, or elſe hedg'd in: = 

5 f While Pow'r uſury'd, like ſtoln Delight, | 

bil Is more bewitching than the right: : 

Hitt 

14 


Toa Laſt. Lite. 37 


And when the Times begin to alter, 


None riſe ſo high as from the Halter. Hud, 
The Faith of moſt with Fortune does decline; | 
Duty's but Fear, and Conſcience but Deſign. How. 


X Bet Fools the Name of Loyalty divide; 
Wiſe Men and Gdds are on the ſtrongeſt Side. Sed), Ant.& Clecps 
4 | For whom ſhould we eſteem above 
The Men whom Gods do love? Cowl, 
The Laws of Friendſhip we our ſelves create, 
And 'tis but ſimple Villany to break them: 
But Faith to Princes broke is Sacrilege, | 
An Injury to the Gods; and that loſt Wretch, 
| Whoſe Breaſt is poiſon'd with ſo vile a Purpoſe, 
= Tears Thunder down from Hea' vn on his own Head, 
And leaves a Curſe to his Poſterity. Roch. Valent. 


LUST. 
As Virtue never will be mov d, 
Tho Lewdneſs court it in a Shape of Heav'n + 
= So Luſt, tho' to a radiant Angel join d, 
Be. Will frac 1 it ſelf in a celeſtial Bed, 
4 And prey on Garbage. | Shaft. Haml, 


To 4 Lady n on the L UTE. 
The trembling Strings about her Fingers crowd, 
And tell their Joy for ev'ry Kiſs aloud: 
1 Y Small Force there needs to make them tremble ſo ; 
1 Touch-d by that Hand, who would not tremble too ? 
Here Love takes stand, and while ſne charms the Ear, 
# bunker his Quiver on the liſt'ning Deer: 
70 Nuſick ſo ſoftens and diſarms the Mind, 
TY | ; That not one Arrow does Reſiſtance find : 
| 1 bus the fair Tyrant celebrates the Prize, 
And acts her ſelf the Triumph of her Eyes. | 
ü By Nero once, with Harp in Handz-urvey'd 
1 His flaming Rome, and as that burn'd he pay d- Wal, 
10 bürning Rome when frantick Nero play d, 
Had he but heard thy Lute, he ſoon had found 
Hul. 4 His Rage eluded, and his Crime aton'd : 
1 hine, like Amphioms Hand, had rais'd the Stone, 
nd from Deſtruction call'd a fairer Town: 
E alice to Muſick had been forc'd to yield, 
Por could he burn fo faſt as thou could'ſt build. Prior. 
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* _  Lyre. Mad. 


LYRE. 
Awake, awake, my Lyre ! 
And tell thy ſilent Maſter's — Tale, 
| In Sounds that may prevail”; 
Sounds that gentle Thoughts inſpire : 
Tho' ſo exalted ſhe, 
And 1 ſo lowly be, ; 
Tell her ſuch diffrent Notes make all thy Harmony: 
Hark ! how the Strings awake, 
And, tho' the moving Hand approach not near, 
Themſelves with awful Fear: 
A kind of num'rous Trembling make: 
Now all thy Forces try, | 
Now all thy Charms apply; 
Revenge upon her Ear the Conqueſts of her Eye. 
Weak Lyre, thy Virtue ſure 
Is uſeleſs here, ſince thou art only found 
To cure, but not to wound; 
And ſhe to wound, but not to cure. 
Too weak too wilt then prove 
My Paſſion to remove 
Phyſick to other Ills, thou'rt 8 to Love. 
Sleep, ſleep again, my Lyre! 
For thou canſt never tell my humble Tale 
In Sounds that will prevail, 
Nor gentle Thoughts in her inf pire : : 
All thy vain Mirth lay by, 
Bid thy Strings ſilent lie, 


Sleep, ſleep again, my.Lyre, and let u Mater die. Cow;, 


MAD. | 
Now ſee that noble and moſt ſov'reign Reaſon, 
Like ſweet Bells, jangled out of Tune and barſh + 
Mad as the Seas and Winds, when both contend 
Which is the mightier. 
She hems, and beats her Breaſt, 
Spurns enviouſly at Straws ; {peaks Things in Doubt, 
That carry but half Senſe: 
Yet her unſhap'd Uſe of Speech does move 
The Hearers to Collection: They aim at it, 
And her Words up- fit to their own Thoughts; 
Which as her Winke, and Nods, and Geltures yield them, 


Indeed 


nm, — rej . 


39 
Indeed would make one think there would be Thoughts; 
Tho' nothing ſuit, yet much, unhappily. Shak, Haml. 

Behold her lying in her Cell ; 5 $1 

Her unregarded Locks 
Matted like Furies Freſſes; her poor Linh : + 1-7-4 
Chain'd to the Ground; and ſtead of thoſe Delights, 
Which happy Lovers taſte, her Keeper's Stripes, 
A Bed of Straw, and a coarſe wooden Diſh - 
Of wretched Suſtenance. Otw, Or p. 

Obſerve the Gallantry of her Diſtra ion : 

Hark how ſhe mouths the Heav*ns, and mates the Gods; 

Her blazing Eyes darting the wand'ring Stars, 

While with her thund'ring Voice ſhe threarens high, 

And ev'ry Accent twangs with ſmarting Sorrow. Lee Ocdips 
He raves : His ; Words are looſe 

As Heaps of Sand, and ſcatt' ring wide from Senſe. | 

So high he's mounted in his airy Throne, 

That now the Wind is got into his Head,. 


And turns his Brains to Frenzy. Drya. Span. Fry. 
Wald: 

As a robb'd Tigreſs bounding o'er the Woods. | Lee Oediß. 
Wild as Winds, 

That ſweep the Deſarts of our moving Plains. Dryd. Don Seb, 

There is a Pleaſure ſure in being mad, 
Which none but Madmen know. | Dryd. Span. Fry, 
Madmen ought not to be iy 


But who can help their Frenzy ? Dryd. Span, Fry, 
A Woman! If you love my Peace of Mind, 

Name not a Woman to me : But to think 

Of Woman were enough to taint my Brains 

Till they ferment to Madneſs, A Woman is the Thing 

I would forget, and blot from my Remembrance. Otw. Orph. 
ro my charm'd Ears no more of Woman tell ; 

Name not a Woman, and I ſhall be well : 

Like a poor Lunatick that makes bis Moan, 

And for a while beguiles his Lookers on; 

He reaſons well, his Eyes their Wiidneſs loſe, 

He vows the Keepers his wrong'd Senſe abuſe : \ 

But if you hit the Cauſe that hurt his Brain, | | 

Then his Teeth gnaſh, he foams, he ſhakes his Chain, 

His Eye-balls roll, and he is mad again. Lee Cef; Borg. 


Tom- 
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Tom-a-Bedlam. i 8 

I have bethought my ſelf H 

To take the baſeſt and the pooreſt Shape, | I 

That ever Penury, in Contempt of Man, B 

Brought near to Beaſt, My Face I'll grime with F ilth, H 

Blanket my Loins, putall my Hair in Knots ; A 

And with preſented Nakedneſs out- face | N 

The Winds and Perſecutions of the Sky. Cc 

The Country gives me Proof and Precedent A 

Of Bedlam Beggars, who with roaring Voices At 

Strike into their numb'd and mortify'd Arms Ut 

Pins, wooden Pricks, Nails, Sprigs of Roſemary ; 

3 And with this horrible Object from low Farms, So 

5 Poor pelting Villages, Sheep-cotes, and Mills, Ne 

5 Sometimes with lunatick Bans, ſometimes with Pray' rs, Ne 

* | Inforce their Charity. Shak. K. Lear. = 

: M A N. See Babe, Creation, Philoſophy. Sec 

: Like Leafs on Trees the Race of Man is found, At 

5 Now green in Youth, now with' ring on the Ground : An 

2 Another Race the foll'wing Spring ſupplies z The 

. They fall ſucceſſive, and ſucceſſive riſe: He 

5 So Generations in their Courſe decay; | Gru 

4 So flouriſh theſe when thoſe are paſt away. Pope, Ret 

8 Time was when we were ſow'd, and juſt began i Anz 

From ſome few fruitful Drops, the Promiſe of a Man : | on { 

3 Then Nature's Hand (fermented as it was) 5 le 10! 

z Moulded to Shape the ſoft coagulated Maſs ; * 

6 For ] 
=o 


And when the little Man was fully form'd, 

The breathleſs Embryo with a Spirit warm'd : 
But when the Mother's Throes begin to come, 

The Creature, pent within the narrow Room, 

Breaks his blind Priſon, puſhing to repair 

His ſtifled Breath, and draw the living Air; 

Caſt on the Magin of the World he lies 

A helpleſs Babe, but by Inſtinct he cries : 

He next eſſaysto walk, but, downwards preſs'd, 

On tour Feet, F his Brother Beaſt: 

By ſlow Degrees he gathers from the Ground 

His Legs, and to the Rolling-Chair is bound: 

Then walks alone; a Horſe-man now become, 
He rides a Stick, and travels xound the Room. 
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Man. 41 
In Time he vaults among his youthful Peers, h 
Strong-bon'd, and ſtrung with Nerves, in Pride of Years, 
He runs with Mettle his firſt merry Stage, 

Maintains the next, abated of his Rage, | 
But manages his Strength, and ſpares his Age : 

Heavy the third, and ſtiff, he ſinks a pace, 

And cho' *tis Down-hill all, but creeps along the Rice. 
Now ſapleſs on the Verge of Death he ſtands, 
Contemplating his former Feet and Hands; 

And, Milo-like, his ſlacken'd Sinews ſees, | F 


And wither'd Arms, once fit to cope with Hercules; 
Unable now to ſhake, much leſs to tear the Trees. 
Thus ev*n our Bodies daily Change receive, 
Some Part of what was theirs before, they leave; 
Nor are To-day what Yeſterday they were, 3 
Nor the whole Same To-morrow will appear. Did. Ovid. 
So Man, at firſt a Drop, dilates with Heat; 
Then, form'd, the little Heart begins to beat: 
Secret he feeds, unknowing in his Cell, 

At length, for hatching ripe, he breaks the Shell, | 
And ſtruggles ints Breath, and cries for Aid, | | 
Then, helpleſs, in his Mother's Lap is laid: | 
He creeps, he walks; and, iſſuing into Man, | 

| Grudges their Life from whence his own: began: 
Retchleſs of Laws, affects to rule alone, 

Anxious to reign, and reſtleſs on the Throne, 

Firſt vegetive, then feels, and reaſons laſt, 

Rich of three Souls, and lives all three to waſte-: 

Jbome thus, but thouſands more in Flow'r of Age; 
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For few arrive to run the later Stage. Dryd, Pal. & Arc. 
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Man is but Man, inconſtant ſtill and various. 
here's no To- morrow in him like Te-day: 
Perhaps the Atoms, rolling in his Brain, 
Blake him think honeſtly this preſent Hour; 
The next, a Swarm of baſe ungrateful Thoughts 
May mount aloft. | 
Pho would truſt Chance, ſince all Men have the Seeds 
f Good or IIl, which ſhould work upward firſt: Dryd, Cleoms 
Mien are but Children of a larger Growth, | 
dur Appetites as apt to change as theirs, 
and full as craving too, and full as vain : 
\nd yet the Soul, ſhut up-in her dark Room, 
lewing ſo clear abroad, at home ſees nothing; 
ut Iike a Mole in Earth, buſy and blind, | 
Works 
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4.2 
Works all her rolly up, and caſts it out ward 


To the World's open View. Dryd. Al fo Love, : 

Ah! what is Man when his own Wiſh prevails ! Þ 
How raſh, how fwift to plunge himſelf in III! I 
Proud of his Pow'r, and boundleſs in his Will! Dryd. . 

With what unequ el Tempers are we fram'd ! | ＋ 
One Day the Soul, ſupine with Eaſe and Fulneſs, 1 
Revels ſecure, and fondly; tells her ſelf, | wy 
The Hour of Evil can return no more: Py 
The next, the Spirits, pall'd and fick of Riot, 5 
Turn all to Diſcord, and we hate our Beings; H. 
Curſe the paſt Joy, pots) think it Folly all, A; 
And Bitterneſs and Anguiſh, Rowe Fair Rn. A. 

Mankind one Day ſerene and free appear; 9717150 ) 
The next they're, cloudy, ſullen, and ſevere. _ Fo 
New Paſſions new Opinions ſtill excite, Fi 
And what they like at Noon, deſpiſe at Night. we 
They gain with Labour what they quit with Eaſe, 5 
And Health, for want of Change, becomes Diſeaſe. a 


Religion's bright Authority they dare, 

And yet are Slaves to ſuperſtitious Fear. 

They counſel others, but themſelves deceive, 

And tho they're couzen'd ſtill, they ſtill believe. Gan 
Mankind upon each other's Ruin riſe Vir. 

Cowards maintain the Brave, and Fools the Wiſe, How. Ye. 
Mankind each other's Stories ſtill repeat, | ö 

And Man to Man is a ſucceeding Cheat. How. D. of Lern. 
Were I | who, to my Coſt, already am, | 

One of thoſe ſtrange prodigious Creatures, Man] 

A Spirit free to chuſe for my own Share 

What Caſe of Fleſh and Blood I'd pleaſe to wear; 

I'd be a Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear; 

Or any Thing bur that vain Animal, 

Who is ſo proud of being rational. 

The Senſes are too groſs, and hell contrive 

A ſixth to contradict the other five: 

And before certain Tuſtin& will prefer 

Reaſon, which fifty times for one does err. 

Reaſon, an Ignis Fatuus in the Mind, 

Which, leaving Light.of Nature, Senſe; behind, 

Pathleſs, and dang'rous wand'ring Ways it takes, 

Thro' Error's fenny Bogs, and thorny Brakes: 

While the miſguided Follow'r climbs, with Pain, 

Mountains of Whimſeys heap'd in his own Brain; 


Seu mblini 
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e Man. 43. 
IsStumbling from Thought to Thought, alle headlong down ' 
e. Into Doubt's bound leſs Sea, where, like to drown, 
Books bear him up a while, and make him try 
To ſwim with Bladders of Philoſophy, 
d. in hopes ſtill to o ertake th? eſcaping Light; 
Till, ſpent, it leaves him to eternal Night. 
Unddled in Dirt the reas ning Engine lies, 
Who was ſo proud, ſo witty, and ſo wiſe 5 | | 
Pride drew him in, as Chexts their Bubbles catch, 
And made him venture to be made a Wretch : 
His Wiſdom did his Ha ppineſs deſtroy, >] 
Aiming to know whar World he ſhould enjoy: 
Per. W And Wit was his vain frivolors Pretence 
Of pleaſing others at his own Expence : 
For Wits are treated juſt like common Whores, 
Firſt they're enjoy d, and then kick'd out of Doors. 
| Women and Men of Wit are dang rons Tools, 
And ever fatal to admiring Fools. 
Thoſe Creacures are the wiſeſt who attain, 
By ſureſt Means, the Ends at which they aim: 
If therefore Fowler finds and kills his Hare 
Better than Meers ſupplies Committee-Chair, 
Tho one's a Stareſman, th'other: but a Hound, 
8 F in Juſtice, would be wiſer found. 
Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on each other prey, 
1 But ſavage Man alone does Man betray : 
Preſs'd by Neceſſity, they kill for Foods - © 
lan undoes Man to do himſelf no Good, 
ith Teeth and Claws by Nature arm'd, they hunt 
Nature's Allowance to ſupply their Want : | 
it Man with Smiles, Embraces, Friendſhip, Praiſe, N 
nhumanly his Fellow's Life betrays; | 
Pith voluntary Pains works his Diſtreſs, . 
Fot thro? Neceflity, but Wantonneſs. 
or Hunger or for Love they fight and tear, 
hile wretched Man is ſtill in Arms for Fear: 
or Fear he arms, and is of Arms afraid; 
Fear to Fear ſucceſſively betray'd : 
aſe Fear, the Source whence his beſt Paſſions came, 
is boaſted Honour, and his dear-boughr Fame: 
ne Good he acts, the Ills he does endure, 
is all for Fear, co make himſelf ſecure 2- 
erely for Safety; after Fame we thirſt; - | 
dr a1] Men would be Cowards if they durſt. 9 
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44 Marriage. 


And Honeſty's againſt. all common Senſe; : 

Men muſt be Knaves, 'tis in their own Defence: 

Mankind's diſhoneſt: If you think it fair 

Among known Cheats to r r the Square, B 

You'll be undone : 

Nor can weak Truth your Reputation ſave; 

The Knaves will all agree to call you Knave : 

Long ſhall he live inſulted ofer, oppreſs'd, | 

Who 1 be leſs a Villain than the reſt. | Roch. 
MARRIAGE. See Hus band, Wife. 

To the nuptial Bower 

1 led her, bluſhing the Morn; all Heaven, 

And happy Conſtellations on that Hour 

Shed their ſelecteft Influence: The Earth 

Gave Sign of Gratulation, and each Hill: 

Joyous the B. ris : Freſh Gales and gentle Airs 

Whiſper'd it to the Woods; and from their Wings 

Flang Roſe, flung Odours from the ſpicy Shrub 


Sung Spouſal, and bid haſte the Evening-Star 7 

On his Hill- top to light the bridal Lamp. Milt. 
And Venus bleſs d with nuptia} Bliſs the ſweet laborious 

Eros and Anteros on either Side, | (Night, 

One fir'd the Bridegroom, and one warm'd the Bride; 

And Hymen, long attending, from above (Ari. 


Show'r'd on the Bed the whole Idalian Grove. Dryd. Pal. & 
Hail wedded Love! myſterious Law! true Source 

Of human Offspring ! ſole Propriet y 

In Paradiſe, of all Things common elſe ! 

By thee adult'rous Luſt was driv'n from Man 

Among the beſtial Herds to range: By thee, 


| Founded in Reaſon, loyal, juſt, and pure, 


Relations dear, and all the Charities 
Of Father, Son, and Brother, firſt were known ! 
Perpetual Fountain of domeſtick Sweets 

Here Love his golden Shafts employs ; here lights 
His conſtant Lamp, and waves his purple Wings: 
Here reigns and revels ; not in the bonght Smile . 
Of Harlots, loveleſs, joyleſs, unindear'd, 

Caſual Fruition ; nor in Court-Amours, 

Mix'd Dance, or wanton Mask, or Midnight Ball, 
Or Serenade, which the ſtarv'd Lover ſings ' 
To his proud Fair, beſt quitted with Diſdain. 
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Marriage. 45 


In Nuptials bleſt, each looſe Deſire we ſhun; 
Nor Time can end what Innocence begun. Garth Ovid. 


When fix'd to one, Love ſafe at Anchor rides, 

And dares the Fury of the Wind and Tides; 
But loſing once that Hold, to the wide Ocean born, (Love. 
It drives away at Will, to ev'ry Wave a Scorn. Dryd,. Tyr. 
All Women would be of one Piece, | 

The virtuous Matron and the Miſs ; 

f The Nymphs of chaſte Dianas Train, 
che The ſame with thoſe in Lukenor's-Lane ; 
But for the Diff rence Marriage makes 4 
*Twixt Wives and Ladies of the Lakes, Hed, 
Marriage, thou Curſe of Love, and Snare of Life! 

That firſt debas'd a Miſtreſs to a Wife! | 
Love, like a Scene, at Diſtance ſhould appear, 

Bur Marriage views the groſs-dawb'd Landskip near. _ 
Love's nauſeous Cure! thou cloy'ſt whom thou ſhould'ſt pleaſe; 
And when thou cur'ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe. 

When Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our Bodies ties; (Gran. 
Love couples Friends, but Marriage Enemies. Dryd. Cong. of 
And Wedlock without Love, ſome ſay, * 
Is but a Lock without a Key ; 


Milt It is a kind of Rape to marry 
1 One that neglects or cares not for ye; 
ight, For what does make it Raviſnment, 
But being gainſt the Mind's Conſent? Hud, 
_ A Slavery beyond enduring, 


But that tis of our own procuring:z 

As Spiders never ſeek the Fly, 

But leave him of himſelf t corel : 

So Men are by themſelves betray d 

To quit the Freedom they enjoy'd, 

And run their Necks into a Nooſe, 

They*d break em after to brea k looſe, Hud. 
Marriage is but a Beaſt, ſome ſay, 

That carries double in foul Way ; 

Therefore tis not to be admir'd | 

It ſhould ſo ſuddenly be tir'd. | Hud, 
For after Matrimony's over, 

He that holds out but half a Lover 

Deſerves, for ev'ry Moment, more 

Than half a Year of Love before. Hud. 
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But yet, if ſome be bad, tis Wiſdom to beware; 


ee ee 5 


46 5 Mars. 5 F 
Fondneſs is ſtill th“ Effect of new Delight: 30 75 N 
Marriage is but the Pleaſure of a Day; 4 


The Metal's baſe, the Gilding worn away. vo aue 
Marriage, at beſt, is but a Vow, * 


Which all Men either break or bow. at Hud T 

Lord of your ſelf, uncumber'd with a Wife! 4: Hh 2 C| 
Where for a Year, a Month, perhaps a Night, Le 
Long Penitence ſucceeds a' ſhort Delighe. : . 
Minds are ſo hardly match'd, that ev'n the firſt, G1 
Tho' pair'd by Heav'n; in Paradiſe, were curs d: Wi 
For Man and Woman, tho in one they grow, | Di 
Vet, firſt or laſt, return again to two „ Fr 
He to God's Image; ſhe to his was made; . 5 | 
So farther from the Fount the Stream, at random, ſtray'd: WI 
How could he ſtand, when, put to double Pain, An 


He mnſt a weaker than himſelf ſuſtain ? 

Each might have ſtood perhaps, but each alone 
Two Wreſtlers help to pull each other down. 
Not that my Verſe would blemiſh all the Fair ; 


And better ſhun the Bair, than ſtruggle in the Snare. — 
I would not wed her: 

No! were ſhe all Deſire could wiſh, as fair 

As would the vaineſt of her Sex be thought, 

With Wealth beyond what Woman's Pride could waſte, 

She ſhould not cheat me of my Freedom. Marry! 

When I am old, and weary of the World, 

I may grow deſperate, 


And take a Wife to mortify withal, | Otw. OM he. 
Marriage to Mazds, is like a War to Men; Ii 
The Battel cauſes Fear, but the ſweet Hopes he: 


Of winning at the laſt Rill draws them in. Lee Mithrill 


M ARS. th 
The God of. War, ' whoſe unreſiſted Sway ; Id 
The Labours and Events of Arms obey, Dryd. Vin r 1 


Stern Pow'r of War! by whom the Mighty fall, 
Who bathe in Blood, and ſhake th' embattl'd Wall Pope Ha 
Mad, furious Pow? r, whoſe unrelenting Mind h 
No God can govern, and no Juſtice bind. Pope Hi 
Of all the Gods that tread the ſpangled Skies, 
Thou moſt unjuſt, moſt od ious in our Ey es: 
Inhumane Diſcord is thy chief Delight, 
The Waſte of * and the Rage of Fight: 


1d, 


os 


_—_— 47 
No Bound, no Law, thy firy Temper quelis, 


And all thy Mother in they! Soul rebels, 910 Pope nl. 
Clipatien: by. TI 
Thus on the Banks of Hebrus 6 F Joou, | 
The God of Battels, in his angry Mood, 11s 


Claſhing his Sword againſt his brazen Shield, | 

Lets looſe the Reins, and ſcours along the Field. 

Before the Wind his firy Courſers fly, - ' 

Groans the ſad Earth, reſounds the rattling kx. 

Wrath, Terrour, Treaſon, Tumult, and Deſpair, - IJ 

Dire Faces, and defarm'd, ſurround the Car, ' 

Friends of the God, aud Fol w'rs of the war. | Dryd. vn 
So ſtalks, in Arms, the grieſly God of Thrace, + 

[When Fove to puniſh faithleſs Man prepares, | 

And gives whole Nations to the Waſte of Wars. 2 Hom: 
Strong God of Arms | whoſe Iron Sceptre ſways 


[ſhe freezing North, and Hyperborean Seas, 


d. 


And Scythian Colds, and Thracia's wint'ry Coaſt, 
Where ſtands thy Steeds, and thou art honaur'd molt ; 


Where moſt ; but.eviry where thy Pow'r is known; 
ue fortune of the Fight is all thy own 2 


; Terrour is thine, and wild Amazement flung 


rom out thy Chariot, withers ev'n the Strong : 
\nd Diſarray and ſnameful Rout enſue, 

And Force is added to the fainting Crew. 

enus, the publick Care of all above, 


3 hy ſtubborn Heart has ſoften'd into Love: 


W. Ort, 


Mithril 


1d. vin 


ope Han 


ope Ei 


dow, by her Blandiſhments and powerful Charms, 
hen; yielded, ſhe lay curling in thy Arms; 
v'n by thy Shame, if Shame it may be call? d, 
hen Vulcan had thee in his Net enthrall'd ; 
h envy d Ignominy ! ſweet Diſgrace ! 
hen ev'ry God that ſaw thee, wiſh'd thy Place 5 
y thoſe dear Pleaſures, aid my Arms in Fight, 
1d make me conquer in my Patron's Right. 
r I am young, a Novice in the Trade, 
he Fool of Love, unpractis'd to perſuade ; 
1d want the ſoothing Arts that catch the Fair; 
t, caught my ſelf, lie ſtruggling in the Snare. 
pught can my Strength avail, unleſs by thee 
du'd with Force, I gain the Victory. 
«nowledg'd as thou art, act ept my Pray'r; 
ought I have atchiev'd deſerve thy Care; 1 


| 
| 
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With diff'rent Figures all the Sides were ſpread : 


48 
If to my utmoſt Pow'r, with Sword and Shield, 
I dar*d the Death, unknowing how to yield; 


And, falling in my Rank, ſtill kept the Field. 


So be the Morrow's Sweat and Labour mine, 
The Palm and Honour of the Conqueſt thane. 
Then ſnhall the War, and ſtern Debate, and Strife 


Immortal, be the Bugneſs of my Life; | FT 
And in thy Fane, the duſty Spoals among, | 
High on the burniſh'd Roof, my Banner ſhall be hung, ö 
Rank'd with my Champion's Buckler; and below, 5 


With Arms revers'd, th“ Atchievements of my Foe. 
And while theſe Limbs the vital Spirit feeds, 
While Day to Night, and Night to Day ſucceeds, 
Thy ſmoking Altar ſhall be fat with Food 

Of Incenſe, and the grateful Steam of Blood : 
Burnt-Off*rings Morn and Ev'ning ſhall be thine; 
And Fires eternal in thy Temple ſhine : 

This Buſh of yellow Beard, this Length of Hair, 
Which from my Birth inviolate T bear, 3 
Guiltleſs of Steel, and from the Razor free, < An, 
Shall fall a plenreous Crop, reſerv'd for thee. Dryd, Pal, oN 


| Temple of MARS. 
In the Dome of mighty Mars the Red, - 


This Temple, leſs in Form, with equal Grace, 
Was imitative of the firſt in Thrace - 

For that cold Region was the lov'd Abode, 

And ſov'reign Manſion of the Warriour-God. 

The Landſkip was a Foreſt wide and bare, 

Where neither Beaſt nor human Kind repair. 

The Fowl, that ſcent afar, the Borders ly, 
And ſhun the bitter Blaſt, and wheel abour the Sky. 
-A Cake of Scurf lies baking on the Ground, 

And prickly Stubs inſtead of Trees are found 3 

Or Woods, with Knots and Knares deform'd and old ; 


Headleſs the moſt, and hideous to behold, mi 
A rattling Tempeſt thro? the Branches went, id x 
That ſtript them bare, and one ſole way they bent. nd 2 
Heav*n froze above ſevere, the Clouds congeal, nd a: 
And thro' the cryſtal Vault appear'd the ſtanding Hail. dere 


Such was the Face without; a Mountain ſtood, 
Threat'ning from high, and overlook'd the Wood: 
Bene 


= — | | Mars. | 
8 Beneath the louring Brow, and on a Bent, 


The Temple ſtood of Mars Armipotent, -— 
The Frame of burnifli'd Steel, that caſt a Glare 
From far, and ſeem'd to thaw the freezing Air. 
A ſtreight long Entry to the Temple led, 
Blind with high Walls, and Horrour over-head ; 
# Thence iſſu'd ſuch a Blaſt and hollow Roar, 
As threaten'd from the Hinge to heave the Door. 
In, tbro that Door a northern Light there ſhone ; 
Twas all it had, for Windows there were none. 
The Gate was Ada mant; eternal Frame! 
Which, hew'd by Mars himſelf, from Indian Quarries came: 
The Labour of a God ! and all along 
Tough iron Plates were clench'd, to make it ſtrong. 
A Tun about was ev*ry Pillar there; 
A poliſh*d Mirrour ſhone not half ſo clear, 
There ſaw I how the ſecret Felon wrought, > 


And Treaſon lab'ring in the Traitor's Thought, 
LAnd Midwife Time the ripen'd Plot to Murder brought. 
There the red Anger dard the pallid Fear; 
Next ſtood Hypocriſy, with holy Leer; 
Poft-ſmiling, and demurely looking down; 
Hut hid the Dagger underneath the Gcwn. 
Th aſſaflinating Wife, the Houſnold-Fiend, 
nd, for the blackeſt there, the Traitor-Friend. 
n th? other ſide there ſtood Deſtruion bare, 
npuniſh'd Rapine, and a Waſte of War: 
onteſt, with ſharpen'd Knives in Cloyſters drawn, 
nd all with Blood beſmear'd the holy Lawn. 
oud Menaces were heard, and foul Diſgrace, | 
nd bawling Infamy in Language baſe, > 
ill Senſe was loſt in Sound, and Silence fled the Place. 
| he Slayer of himſelf yet ſaw I there, 
ie Gore congeal'd was clotted in his Hair; 
ith Eyes half-clos'd, and gaping Mouth he lay, 
d; id grim, as when he breath'd his ſullen Soul away. 
midſt of all the Dome Mufortune ſate, 
id gloomy Diſcont ent, and fe] Debate - 
5 h Madneſs laughing in his ireful Mood; 
nd arm'd Complaint on Theft, and Cries of Hood. 
Hail. Pere was the murder'd Corps in Covert laid, 
| d vi'lent Death in thouſand Shapes diſplay q. 
e City to the Soldiers Rage reſign'd; | 
ceſsleſs Wars, and Poverty behind, 
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All ſheath'd in Arms, and gruffly look*d the God, Dryd.Pal. & 


Her living Fountains, and her ſmiling Fields: 


50 May, Golden Mean. 


Ships burnt in Fight, or forc*d on rocky Shores, 
And the raſh Hunter ſtrangled by the Boars. 

The new-born Babe by Nurſes over-latd, 

And the Cook caught within the raging Fire he made, 
All Ills of Mars's Nature; Flame, and Steel: 

The gaſping Charioteer beneath the Wheel 


Of his own Carr; the ruin'd Houſe that falls, 


And intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls: 

The whole Diviſion that to Mars pertains, 

All Trades of Death that deal in Steel for Gains, 
Were there; the Butcher, Armonrer, and Smith, 
Who forges th arpen'd Fauchions or the Scythe. 
The ſcarlet Conqueſt on a Tow'r was plac'd, 

With Shouts and Soldiers Acclamations grac d. 
There ſaw I Mars's Ides, the Capitol, 

The Seer in vain foretelling Ceſar's Fall; 

The laſt Triumvirs, and the Wars they move, 
And Anthony who loſt the World for Love. 
Theſe, and a thouſand more the Fane adorn, 
Their Fares were painted ere the Men were born. 
All copy'd from the Heav'ns, and ruling Force 
Of the red Star, in his revolving Conrſe. 

The Form of Mars high on a Chariot ſtood, - Cao. 


MAY. £ | 
For thee, ſweet Month, the Groves green Liv'ries wear; 
If not the firſt, the faireſt of the Year, W Th 
For thee the Gracbs lead the dancing Hours, 
And Nature's ready Pencil paints the Flow'rs : 
When thy ſhort Reign is paſt, the fev'riſh Sun (& Are. 
The ſultry Tropick fears, and moves more ſlowly on. Dry. Pal, 
For {prightly Ma) commands our Youth to kee 
The Vigils of her Night, and breaks their ſluggard Sleep: 
hach gentle Breaſt with kindly Warmth ſhe moves, (& Are. 
Inſpires new FR revives extinguith'd Loves, Dryd, Fal 


ou 


Dr if 
Golden bY E A N. See Greatneſs. 


Superſluous Pomp and Wealth I not deſire, 
Bur what Content and Decency requiſe. Har. 7uv. 
ÞPl-aſures Abroad the Sport of Nature yields; 


And then at Home what Pleaſure is't to ſee 


A little, cleanly, chearful Family ! 
3308 Which 
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Golden Mean. 
Which if a chaſte Wife crown, no leſs in her, 
Than Fortune, I the golden Mean prefer. 
Too noble, nor too wiſe ſhe ſhould not be, 
No, nor too rich, too fair, too fond of me. 
Thus let my Life ſlide ſilently away, * | , 
With Sleep all Night, and Quier all the Day, Cow], Mart. 
Let Woods and Rivers be 
My quiet, tho? inglorious Deſtiny : | 
In Life's cool Vale let my low Scene be laid, Cowl, Fire, 
Much will always wanting be : | 
To him who much deſires : 
Thrice happy he, 
To whom the wiſe Indulgency of Heaven | | 
With ſparing Hand but juſt enough has givin! Cow]. Her. 
He does not Palaces nor Manors crave, 
| Would be no Lord, but leſs a Lord would have: 
The Ground he owns, if he his own can call, 
He quarrels not with Heav'n, becauſe *ris ſmall, 
Let gay and toilſom Greatneſs others pleaſe, 
He loves of homely Littleneſs the Eaſe. Cowl. Mart. 
Plain was his Couch, and only rich his Mind; 
Conteutedly he ſlept, as cheaply as he din'd. Cong. Ju. 
His calm and harmleſs Life, 
Free from th' Alarms of Feat and Storms of Strife, 
Does with ſubſtantia] Bleſſedneſs abound, 
And the ſoft Wings of Peace cover him round. Cow!, Virg. 
5 Their Wealth was the Contempt of it; which more 
They valu'd, than rich Fools the ſhining Ore, Cowl, 
A ſilent Life he led; 
Nor pompous Cares, nor Palaces he knew 


Are. ut wiſely from th* infectious World withdrew, Dryd. Virge 
Tabl. He's no ſmall Prince, who ev'ry Day | 
Thus to himſelf can ſay: 
p: Now will I ſleep, now eat, now fir, now walk, 
Arc. Now meditate alone, now with Acqua intance talk; 
1, Fal. „ This will J do, here will J ſtay: | 
| Dr 1f my Fancy calleth me away, | 5 * 
iy Man and I will preſently go ride, 
For we have nothing to provide. 1 
Juy. If thou but a ſhort Journey take, — 6 


As if thy laſt thou wert to make, 

usꝰ neſs muſt be diſpatch'd ere thou canſt g ; 
Nor canſt thou ſtir, unleſs there be 

hundred Horſe and Men to wait on thee, 
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52 Golden Mean, Melancholy. - 


And many a Mule, and many a Cart : ö 
What an unwieldy Man thou art! 

The Rhodian Coloſſus ſo 

A Journey too might go. Cow]. 

If thou be wiſe, no glorious Fortune chuſe, - 
Which *tis but vain to ; Keep, yet Grief to loſe : | 1 
For when we place ev'n Trifles in the Heart, 
With Trifles too unwillingly we part. | = 
An humble Roof, plain Bed, and homely Board, Y 
More clear untainted Pleaſures do afford, 

Than all the Tumult of yain Greatneſs brings | 
To Kings, or to the Favourites of Kings. Cowl, Hor, 

Then might I live by my own ſurly Rules 3 

Not farc'd ro worſhip Knaves, or flatter Fools: 
And thus ſecur'd of Eaſe by ſhunning Strife, (Bus 
With Pleaſure would I fail down the ſwift Stream of Life. Har. | 
Since Wealth and Pow'r too weak we find 
To quell the Tumults of the Mind ; 
Or from the Monarch's Roofs of State, 
Drive thence the Cares that round him wait: 
Happy the Man with Little bleſs'd, 


* 
* es 
Mi 


Of what his Father left, poſleſs'd ; = 
No baſe Deſires corrupt his Head, == £ 
No Fears diſturb bim in his.Bed. 5 
Thy Portion is a wealthy Stock, 1 I 
A fertile Glebe, a fruitful Flock, E 
Horſes and Chariots for thy Eaſe, a 
Rich Robes to deck, and make thee pleaſe : | 2 
For me, a little Cell I chuſe, FE: In. 
Fit for my Mind, fit for my Muſe; 3 
Which ſoft Content does beſt adorn, = . , 


Shunning the Knaves and Fools I ſcorn, Otw. Hor, 9 1 


MELANCHOLY. See Grief. | 1 

A ſudden Damp has ſeiz d my Spirits, I Al] 

And, like a heavy Weight, 
Hangs on their active Springs. Dryd. D. of __ 

A kind of Weight hangs heavy on my Heart, 
My flagging Soul flies under her own Pitch, 
Like Fowl in Air toodamp, and lags along 
As if ſhe were a Body in a Body, 

And not a mounting Subſtance, made of Fire. 
My Senſes too are dull and ſtupify d, 
Their Edge rebated: Sure ſome III approaches, 


1 Melancholy, Memory. 53 

And ſome kind Spirit knocks ſoftly at my Breaſt, 

To tell me Fate's at hand, _ Dryd. Cleom. 
Some unborn Sorrow, ripe in Fortune's Womb, 

Naw-coming tow'rds me, grieves my inmoſt Soul. Shak. Rich. 25 

| Bure ſome ill Fate's upon me: 

Diſtruſt and Heavineſs fit round my Heart, 

And Apprehenſion ſhocks my tim'rous Soul. Otw. Orph. 
This Melancholy flatters, but unmans you; 

What is it elſe but Penury of Soul? 

A lazy Froſt, a Numbneſs of the Mind, 


w]. 


That locks up all the Vigour to attempt; Me 
Hor. a 43 | 
By barely crying, *Tis im poſſible! Dry, Cleom- 
: It makes a Toy preſs with prodigious Weight, 
u And ſwells a Mole-hill to a Mountain's Height. 
For melancholy Men lie down and groan, 


e pPreſs'd with the Burden of themſelves alone. 
Cruſh'd with fantaſtick Monntains they deſpair; 
Their Heads are grown vaſt Globes too big to bear. 
A little Spark becomes a raging Flame, 

And each weak Blaſt a Storm too fierce to tame. 

So peeviſh 1s the quarrelſome Diſeaſe, 

No proſp'rous Fortune can procure it Eaſe, 
Some abſent Happineſs they ſtill purſue, 


1 Difſlike the preſent Good, and long for new. lac. 
| MEMORY. | 

Things which offend, when preſent, and affright, 

ln Memory well painted, move Delight. Cow]. 


8 Remember thee ! 
l, thou poor Ghoſt ! while Memory holds a Seat 
ln this diſtracted Globe. Remember thee ! 

es, from the Table of my Memory | 

rl wipe away all trivial fond Records, | 
All Saws of Books, all Forms, all Preſſures paſt, 
287 at Youth and Obſervation copy'd there; 

„end thy Commandment all alone ſhall live 

of Guſt 3 


ithin the Book and Volume of. my Brain, | 
7 nmix'd with baſer Matter, __ Sbak, Hanml. 
Something like 
That Voice methinks I ſhould have ſomewhere heard, 
gut Floods of Woes have hurry'd it far off, 
Beyond my ken of Soul. 855 


d. Don 5eb; 
A confus'd Report * a 


daſs d thro my Ears; 
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Like what we think can never ſhun Remembrance, 
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54 Merchant. Mercury. 

But full of Hurry, like a Morning Dream, 

Is vaniſh'd in the Bus'neſs of the Day, Dryd. Oedip. 
| Tis loſt ; 


Yet of a ſudden's gone beyond the Clouds. Tee Oedip, 


MERCHAN T.. See Money. 

So when the Merchant ſees his Veſſel loſt, 
Tho' richly freighted from a foreign Coaſt, 
Gladly, for Life, the Treaſure he would give, 
And only wiſhes to eſcape and live : 
Gold and his Gains no more employ his Mind, 
But, driving o'er the Billows with the Wind, 
Cleaves to one faithful Plank, and leaves the reſt behind. 
(Rowe Fair Pen, 
I, in my private Bark already wreck'd, | 
Like a poor Merchant driv'n on unknown Land, 
That had, by Chance, pack'd up his deareſt Treaſure x; 
In one rich Casket, and ſav'd only that; 5 
Since I muſt wander farther on the Shore, 
Thus hug my little, but my precious Store, 
Reſoly'd to ſcorn, and truſt my Fate no more. Otw. Ven. Preſ. 


2 


When Merchants break, o'erthrown = 
Like Nine-pins, they ſtrike others down, Hud. 
MERCURY. 2! 
Hermes obeys ; with golden Pinions binds 1 
His flying Feet, and mounts the Weſtern Winds: 
But firſt he graſps, within his awful Hand, * 
The Mark of ſov'reign Pow'r, his magick Wand: = 
With this he draws the Ghoſts from hollow Graves 7 
With this he drives them down to Stygian Waves; L 
With this he ſeals in Sleep the wakeful Sight, 4 
And Eyes, tho' clos'd in Death, reſtores to Light. T 
Thus arm'd, the God begins his airy Race, 1 
And drives the racking Clouds along the liquid Space; | 
Now ſees the Top of Atlas as he flies, | Ot 
Where, pois'd upon his Wings, the God deſcends. | 8 1c 
Then, reſted thus, he, from the tow'ring Height, Its 
Plung'd downward with precipitated- Flight, As 
Lights on the Seas, and ſkims along the Flood, At 
As Water-Fow!, who ſeek their fithy Food, 97 


Leſs and yet leſs to diſtant Proſpect thow, 
By Turns they dance aloft and dive below: 


Like theſe the Steerage of his Wings he plies, 

And near the Surface of the Water flies; a 

Till, having paſs'd the Seas, and croſs d the Sands, | 

He clos d his Wings, and ſtoop'd on Lybian Lands, Dryd. Vrg. 
At length he pitch'd upon the Ground, aud ſhow'd 

The Form divine, the Features of a God: 

Then hangs his Mantle looſe, and ſets to Show 

The golden Edging on the Seam below; 

Adjuſts his flowing Curls, and in his Hand 

Waves, with an Air, the Sleep-procuring Wand; 
he glitt'ring Sandals to his Feet applies, a 

And to his Heels the well-trimm'd Pinion ties. Add. Ovid. 

The Herald of the Gods 

His Hat adorn'd with Wings, diſclos'd the God, 

And in his Hand he bore the Sleep-compelling Rod; 

Such as he ſeem'd, when, at his Sire's Command, | 

On Argus Head he laid the ſnaxy Wand, Dryd, Pal, & Are. 


MERCY. See Fuſtice. 
Offspring Divine! in Heav'n the moſt belov'd, 

By whom ev'n Fate unchangeable is mov'd : 

Her Looks ſo moving, ſuch celeſtial Grace, 

So mild and ſweet an Air dwells on her Face; 

So tender and engaging all her Charms, 

That oft th'Almighty's Fury ſhe diſarms : 

Her Language melts Omnipotence, arreſts. 


* 


1 His Hand, and thence the Vengeful Lightning wreſts. Black, 


To Threats the ſtubborn Sinner oft is hard, 


= Wrapp'd in his Crimes, againſt the Storm prepar'd ; 
But when his milder Beams of Mercy play, 


He melts, and throws his cumb'rous Cloak away. 
Lightning and Thunder, Heav'n's Artillery, 


As Harbingers, before th'Almighty fly: 
38 7 boſe but proclaim his Style, and diſappear 5 | 
ZE The tiller Sound ſucceeds, and God is there.  Drzd. 


Heav*n has bur 


Our Sorrow for our Sins, and then delights 
Io pardon erring Man, Sweet Mercy ſeems 


Its darling Attribute, which limits Juſtice ; 


Wy As if there were Degrees in Infinite, 


And Infinite would rather want Perfe&ion, 7 
Than fpuniſh to Extent. Drpd. All for Love. 
Curſe on th' unpard'ning Prince, whom Tears can draw 


To no Remorſe; who rules by Lions Law 5 


56 Metals. Meteor. Milky-Way. Minerva. 


The Copper ſparkles next in ruddy Streaks, 
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And, deaf to Pray'rs, by no Submiſſion bow'd, - 
Rends all alike, the Penitent and Proud. Dryd. Pal. & Arc, 


But Kings too tame, are deſpicably good. Dryd, 
For Goodneſs in Exceſs way be a Sin; | 
Juſtice muſt tame whom Mercy cannot win. Hal. | 


Ev'n Heav'n is weary d with repeated Crimes, 
Till Lightning flaſhes round to guard the Throne, (Guiſe. 
And the curb'd Thunder grumbles to be gone. Ded. D. f 


METALS: 
Now thoſe profounder Regions they explore, 
Where Metals ripen in vaſt Cakes of Ore : 
Here, ſullen to the Sight, at large is ſpread 
The dull unwieldy Maſs of lumpiſn Lead. 
"There, glimm'ring in their dawning Beds, are ſeen 
The more aſpiring: Seeds of ſprightly Tin. 


And in the Gloom betrays its glowing Cheeks. 
The Silver then, with bright and burniſh'd Grace, 
Youth and a blooming Luſtre in its Face, 

To tſi Arms of thoſe more yielding Metals flies, 
And in the Folds-of their Embraces lies. 

So cloſe they :cling, ſo ſtubbornly retire, N 
Their Love's more vi'lent than the Chymiſt's Fire. Gg. 


METEOR. See Archer, Comet. 


MILKY-WAY. | 
A Way there is in Heav*n's expanded Plain, E 
Which, when the Skies are clear, 1s ſeen below, = - 
And Mortals by the Name of Milky know : = 
The Ground-work is of Stars, thro* which the Road "I - 
Lies open to the Thunderer's Abode. Dryd. Ovi . 
A broad and ample Road, whoſe Duſt is Gold, r 
And Pavement Stars, as Stars to us appear | 2 A 
Seen in the Galaxy, that Milky-Way, | 
Like to a circling Zone, powder'd with Stars, M8 
MINERFA. 


O Progeny of ove ! unconquer d Maid! Pope Ton 
O Daughter of that God, whoſe Arm can wield 2 
Th' avenging Bolt, and ſhake the fable Shield! Pope Hu 
Goddeſs, whoſe Fury bathes the World with Gore, Pope 3 4 
id 
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Miſer. Miſtreſs 
High in the midſt the blue-ey'd Virgin flies; 


Ire, From Rank to Rank ſhe darts her radiant Eyes: 
5d. The dreadful Axis, Jove's immortal Shield, 

1.1 | Blaz'd on her Arm, and lighten'd all the Field: 
al. 


Round the vaſt Orb a hundred Serpents roll'd, 
Form'd the bright Fringe, and ſeem'd to burn in Gold- 
With this each Grecian's manly Breaſt ſhe warms, | 
Swells their bold Hearts, and ſtrings their nervous Arms. 
| | ( Pope Hom, 


MISER. See Content. 
Like a Miſer *midſt his Store, 
Who graſps and graſps till he can hold no more; 
And, when his Strength is wanting to his Mind, 
Looks back and ſighs on what he left behind. Dryd. Thr. Love. 
= Act Midnight thus th' Uſurer ſteals, untrack d, 
Io make a Viſit to his hoarded Gold, 
And feaſt his Eyes upon the ſhining Mammon, Otw. Orplr. 
| Slaves, who ne er knew Mercy; 
Sour, unrelenting, Money-loving Villains, 
Who laugh at human Nature and Forgiveneſs, (Pen. 
And are, like Fiends, the Factors for Deſtruction. Rowe Fair. 
MISTRESS 
| Beware the dang'rous Beauty of the Wanton 3: | 
Shun their Enticements: Ruin, like a Vulture, : 
Paits on their Conqueſts : Falſnood too's their Bus nes; 
XZ They put falſe Beauty off to all the World, 
XZ OUſe falle Endearments to the Fools that love them; 
And, when they marry, to their filly Husbands 
They bring falſe Virtue, broken Fame and Fortune. Otw.Oryh 
You bear the ſpecious Title of a Wife, 
To gild your Cauſe, and draw the pitying World 
To favour it: The World contemns poor me; 
For I have loſt my Honour; loſt my Fame, 
And ſtain'd the Glory of my Royal Houſe ; 
And all to bear the branded Name of Miſtrefs. 
aui [Spoken by Cleoparra.] Dry. All for Love 
For now the World is grown fo wary; 
That few of either Sex dare marry; 
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ope Ho But rather cruſt on rick © Amour, 

- The Crofs or Pile for better or worſe : - 
Pope Hu A Mode that is held honourable, : 
Pope Ht As well as French and faſhionable. - Hud! 
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|; M L3 T. See. Cloud, Fag. 

Ye Miſts and Exhalations that now riſe 
From Hill or ſteaming Lake, dusky, and grey, 
Till the Sun paint your fleecy Skirts with Gold ; 


Either to deck with Clouds th' uncolour'd Sky, 
Or wet the thirſty Earth with falling Show'rs, 


MONEY. See Gold. ; 

Money, being the common Scale 
Of Things by Meaſure, Weight, and Tale; 
In all th Affairs of Church and State, . 


Is both the Balance and the Weight. Hud. 
For Money is the only Pow'r 3 
That all Mankind falls down before. Hud, 


Men venture Necks to gain a Fortune: 
The Soldier does it ev Ty Day, | 
(Eight to the Week) for Six-pence Pay : 
Your Pettifoggers damn their Souls, 

To ihare with Knaves in cheating Fools; 
And Merchants, vent'ring thro the Main, | 
Slight Pirates, Rocks, and Horns, for Gain. Hul 

This Money has a Pow'r above 
The Stars and Fates to manage Love; 
Whoſe Arrows, learned Poets hold, 

That never fail, are tipp'd with Gold. 

And tho Love s all the World's Pretence, 

Money's the mythologick Senſe; 

The real Subſtance of the Shadow, 

Which all Addreſs and Courtſhip's made to. 
For Money * tis, that is the great 
Provocative to am'rous Heat; 


Hud. 
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Tis Beauty always in the Flow? ry 
That buds and bloſſoms at Fourſcore; 
*Tis Virtue, Wit, and Worth, and all 5 
That Men Divine and Sacred call: . 


For what's the Worth of any Thing, E 
But ſo much Money as 'twill bring? Hil 
Hence.*tis, no Lover has the Pow'r 
J enforce a deſperate Amour, 
Like him that has two Strings to's Bow, 
And burns for Love and Money too ; 
For then he's brave and reſolute, 
Diſdains to render in his Suit; 


Moon. 
Has all his Fla mes and Raptures double, 
And hangs or drowns with half the Trouble. IId. 
And to be plain, tis not your Perſoan 
My Stomach's ſet fo ſharp and fierce on; 
But *cis your better Part, your Riches, 


That my enamour'd Heart bewitches.” 1 ud. 
For Money, like the Swords of Kings, | 
Is the laſt Reaſon of all Things. | Hul. 


MOON. See Bluſh, Creation, Hell, 
As when the Moon, refulgent Lamp of Night, 
O'er Heav'n's clear Azure ſheds her facred Light; 
When not a Breath diſturbs the deep Serene, : 
And not a Cloud o'ercalts the ſolemn Scene; 
Around her Throne the vivid Planets roll, 
And Stars unnumber'd gild the glowing Pole: 
O'er the dark Trees a yellower Verdure thed, 
And tip with Silver ev'ry Mountain's Head: 
Then thine the Vales, the Rocks in Proſpect riſe, 
A Flood of Glory burſts from all rhe Skies : 
Tue conſcious Swains, rejoycing in the Sight, 1 
Hud. Eye the blue Vault, and bleſs the uſeful Light. P. pe Hau. 
He ſmooth'd the rough-caft Moon's imperfect Mold, 
And comb'd her beamy Locks with ſacred Gold: 
Be thou, ſaid he, Queen of the mournful Night. 
And, as he ſpoke, ſhe roſe clad o'er in Light, 
With thouſand Stars attending on her Train ; 
With her they riſe, with her they ſer again. Cow. 
The Moon, | 
Riſing in clouded Majeſty, at length 
Unveil'd her peerleſs Light; 
She o'er the Dark her ſilver Mantle threw, 
And in her pale Dominion check'd the Night. A.. 
Nor equal Light th' unequal Moon adorns, 
Or in her wexing, or her wauing Horns: 
For ev'ry Day ſhe wanes, her Face is leſs; 
But, gath'ring into Globe, the fattens at Increaſe. Dryd. 0vid. 
The Queen of Night, whoſe vaſt Command 
Rules all the Sea, and half the Land; 
And over moiſt and crazy Brains, | 
In high Spring-Tides at Midnight reigns, Hu d. 
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The tuneful Lark already ſtretch'd her Wing, (Pal.& Arc. 


Lifts up her Light, and opens Day above. Pope Hom, 4 


EBlam'd in the Front of Heav'n, and promis'd Day. Fope Hom. b 


MORNING. See Bluſh. 
Twas ebbing Darkneſs, paſt the Noon of Night; 

And Phoſphor, on the Confines of the Light, 

Promis'd the Sun, ere Day began to ſpring :. 


And, flick ring on her Neſt, made ſhort Eſſays to ſing. Dryd, 
Now roſy Morn aſcends the Court of Fove, | 


Aurora now, fair Daughter of the Dawn, 1 
Sprinkled with roſy. Light the dewy Lawn. Pope Hom, i 
And now the roſy Meſſenger of: Day, | | 
Stri kes the blue Mountains with her golden Nay. Pope Hom. 


Now Morn her roſy Steps in th' orient Clime - 

Advancing, ſow'd the Earth with eaſtern Pearl. Milt. 
Night rolls the Hours away: . 

The redd'ning Orient ſhews the coming Day; 30 


The Stars ſhine fainter on th etherial Plains, | 
And of Night's Empire but a Third remains. Pope Hom, | 
And now the Morning Star with early Ray, 


The roſy-fnger'd Morn appears, | 
And from her Mantle ſhakes her Tears: 
The Sun, ariſing, - Mortals chears, 
And drives the riſing Miſts away, 3 
In Promiſe of a elorious Day. Dryd. Alb. & Alban. 
Dim Night her ſhadowy Cloud withdraws; the Morn, 2 
Wak'd by the circling Hours, with roſy Band: = 
Unbarr'd the Gates of Light. Mit. 
Now the fair Morn ſmiles with a purple Ray, 
Clearing before the Sun the eaſtern Way:; 
Whoſe radiant Train pours from the Gares of: Light, 
And the new-Day does to new Toils invite. 4 
And now went forth the Morn array'd in Gold, 
And from before her vaniſh'd gloomy Night, | 
Shot through with orient Beams. | Mik, PO 
The {.Fron Morn, with early Bluſhes ſpread, one 
Nou roſe refulgent from Tithonus Bed 
With new-born Day to gladden mortal Sight, 
And <ild the Courts of Heav'n with ſacred Light. Pope 
£urora.had but newly chas'd the Night, 2 
And purple Oer the Sky with bluſking Light, Dryd. Pal. & il 6 1} 
*T was uſt the Time when the new Ebb of Night 3 
Did che moiſt World unye;Þto human Sight. 
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Morning.- - L 
And now a'Glance from mild Auroras Eyes 
Shoots thro' the cryſtal Kingdoms of the Skies; 
The ſavage Kind in Foreſts ceafe to roam, 
= And Sots, o'er-charg'd with nauſeons Loads, reel -Home: 
= Light's chearful Smiles o'er tl? azure Waſte are ſpread, 3 
And Miſs from Inns o Comrt- bolts out unpaid, Gar, 
| Mean while, to re-ſalute the World with ſacred Light 
Leucot hoe wak'd, and with freſn Dews embalm'd : 
The Earth. And now the ſmiling Morn begins. 
Her roſy Progreſs. Milt. 
5 The early Lark, the Meſſenger of Day, 
= Saluted in her Song the Morning grey; 
And ſoon the Sun aroſe with Beams ſo bright, 
That all th' Horizon laugh'd to ſee the joyous Sight; 
He with his tepid Rays the Roſe renews; (e Are. 
And licks the dropping Leafs, and dries the Dews. Dryd. Pal. 
32 Now roſe the ruddy Morn from Tithon's Bed, | 
And with the Dawn of Day the Skies O erſpread. 
| Nor long the Sun his daily Courſe with-held,- 
But added Colours to the World reveal'd. Dryd. Nr. 
At length gay Morn ſmiles in the eaſtern Sk '5- 
From robbing ſilent Graves the Sextons fly: :; 
The riſing Miſts ſkud Oer the dewy Lawns, - 
=D The Chanter at his early Mattins yawns :- 
The Vi'lets ope their Buds, Cowſlips their Bells, 
And Progne her Complaint of Tereus tells. Gar. 
4 The Sun had long fince in the Lap | 
Of Thets taken out his Nap; © © 
And, like a Lobſter boil'd, the Morn - 
From black to red began to turn. 8 Bud. 
Aurora on Eteſian Breezes borne, T 
With bluſhing Lips-breathes out the ſprightly Morn, 
Fach Flow'r.in Dew its ſhorc-liv'd Empire weeps,. 
And Cynthia with her lov'd Endymion ſlee ps. Wow. 
Nou had Aurora on the Face of Night 
RR our'd. from her golden Urn freſh Streams of Light, 
That fin'd and clear'd the Air; while down to Hell 
e ſnady Dregs precipitated fell 72 911 Bac. 
= And now the riſing Morn with roſy Light os 
adorns the Skies, and puts the Stars to Flight:  Dry1, Virg. 
Behold the Morn in ruſſet Mantle clad, 
alks o'er the Dew of yon high Eaſtern Hill. Sha f. Rom. & Jul. 
De Morn, enſuing from the Mountains Height, 
ad ſcarcely ſpread the Skies with roſy Light; 
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Th' etherial Courſers, bounding from the Sea, 

From out their flaming Noſtrils breath'd the Day. Dry1.7 irs, 

Behold what Streaks | 

Of Light embroiderf all the cloudy Eaſt. 

Night's Tapers are burnt out, and jocund Day 

Upon the Mountain-tops fits gaily dreſs d, | 

While all the Birds bring Muſick to his Levee. Shak. Rom & u. 
From amber Shrouds I ſee the Morning riſe ; 

Her roſy Hand begins to paint the Skies : 

And now the City-Emmets leave their Hive, 

And rowſing Hinds to chearful Labour drive. 

High Cliffs and Rocks are pleaſing Objects now, 

And Nature ſmiles upon the Mountain's Brow ; 

The joyful Birds ſalute the Sun's Approach, 

The Sun too laughs, and mounts his gawdy Coach; 


While from his Car the dropping Gems diſtil; (Par: | ; 
And all the Earth and all the Heav'ns do fmile. Lee Maj. | 1 


It is methinks a Morning full of Fate: 
It riſes ſlowly, as her ſullen Care 
Had all the Weights of Sleep and Death hung on it. 
She is not roſy-finger d, but ſwoll'n black; 
Her Face is like a Water turn'd to Blood; 
And her ſick Head is bound about with Clouds, | 
As if ſhe th 
The Morning riſes black, the low'ring Sun 
Drives heavily his fable Chariot on: 


The Face of Day now bluſhes ſcarlet-deep. Lee dil 


Wiſh'd Morning's come; and now upon the Plains 
And diſtant Mountains, where they feed their Flocks, 
The happy Shepherds leave their homely Huts, 

And with their Pipes proclaim the new-born Day. 
The luſty Swain comes with his well-fill'd Scrip 

Of healthful Viands, which, when Hunger calls, 
Wich much Content and Appetite he eats, 

To follow in the Field his daily Toil, 

And dreſs the grateful Glebe that yields him Fruits, 
The Beaſts, that under the warm Hedges flept, 

And weather'd out the cold bleak Night, are up; 
And, looking tow'rds the neighb'ring Paſtures, raiſe 


Their Voice, and bid their Fellow-brutes Good-morrow * 3 


The cheerful Birds too on the Tops of Trees 
Aſſemble all in Choirs, and with their Notes 
Salute, and welcome up the riſing Sun. 
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reaten'd Night ere Noon of Day. Joh. Cat:! 1 


1 


ens. 63 
Parent of Day! whoſe beauteous Beams of Light % 
Spring from the darkſome Womb of Night, 
And midſt their native-Horrqurs:ſhow 
Like Gems adorning of the Negros Brow. 
Not Heav'n's fair Bow can equal N 
In all its gawdy Dra per: | | 
Thou firſt flax of Light, and Pledge of Day ! : | ; 
Rival of Shade | Eternal Spring af Light! 
3 From thy bright unexhauſted Womb 
The beauteous Race of Days and Seaſons come. 
Thy Beauty Ages cannot wrong, 
7 Bur *ſpite of Time thou'rt ever young. 
=Z Thou art alone Heav'n's modeſt virgin Light, 
Z Whoſe Face a Veil of Bluſhes hides from human ms 
At thy Approach, Nature erects her Head; 
The ſmiling Univerſe is glad; 
I The drowſy Earth and Seas awake, 
And from thy Beams new Life and Vigour take. 
1 When thy more chearful Rays appear, 
1 Ev'n Guilt and Women ceaſe to fear: 
E orrour, Deſpair, and all the Sons of Night, 
Retire before thy Beams, and take their haſty Flight. 
Thou riſeſt in the fragrant Eaſt, 
ike the fair Phoenix from her balmy Neſt ; 
But yet thy fading Glories ſoon decay, 
Thine's but a momentary Stay; 
Too ſoon thou rt raviſh'd from our Sight, 
*ZBorne down the Streamof Day, and overwhelm'd with Light, 
80 Thy Beams to thy own Ruin haſte, 
They're fram'd too exquiſite to laſt: 
Thine is a glorious, but a ſhort-liv'd State; 
ity ſo fair a Birth ſhould yield fo ſoon to Fate! Tald. 
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MORPHEUS. 

Somnus, the drowſy God, 
cited Morpheus from the ſleepy "Crows 1&0 4, | 
Worphews, of all bis num'rous Train, expreſs d | ? 
he Shape of Man, and imitated beſt : 
he Walk, the Words, the Geſture corld fupply, | 
3 The Habit mimick, and the Mien bely: 5 
Hays well, but all his Action is confin d. | 
1 tending not beyond our human Kind. ; 
other Birds, and Beaſts, and Dragons apes, 
ud dreadful Images and Monſter-ſhapes ; 

2 This 


The reſt before th* ignoble Com mons play. 


Forth flies the God of Dreams, fantaſtick Morphems ; 3 


So all our Life is but one inſtant Now. 


To-morrow do thy. worlt, for I have lix'd To-day, . 


This Demon, Telos, in Heav'n's high Hall, 
The Gods have nam'd', but Men Phobetor call. 
A Third is Phantaſus, whoſe Actions roll . 
On meaner Thoughts, and Things devoid of Soul : 
Earth, Fruits, and Flowers he repreſents i in Dreams, 
And ſolid Rocks unmov'd, and running Streams: f 
Theſe three to Kings and Chiefs their Scenes diſplay, 1 
Dryd. one 
Still when the golden Sun withdraws his Beams, 
And drowſy Night invades the weary World, 


4 * 


Ten thouſand mimiok Fancies fleet around him, 
Subtile as Air, and various in their Natures : 
Each. has ten thouſand thouſand diff rent Forms, 
In which they dance confus'd before the Sleeper; 
While the vain God laughs to behold what Pain p 
Imaginary Ev ils give Mankind. Rowe UH 
TOMORROW. See Drinking. 
Seek not to know Tomorrow's Doom, 
That is not ours which is to come! 
Phe preſent Moment's all our Store, 
The next ſhould Heav'n allow 
Then this will be no more: 


Look on each Day you've paſt 
To be a mighty Treaſure won; 
And lay each Minute out in _— $4 14 
We're ſure to live too faſt, - ) 3 
And cannor live too ſoon. 5 "Cong. # 
To-morrow and her Works def; 
Lay hold upon the preſent Hour, 
And ſnatch the Pleaſures paſſing „ 
To put them out of Fortune's Pow'r : 
Nor Love, nor Love's Deligbts diſdain; - 
Whate' er thou get'ſt 'Do-day'is Gain. 
We are not ſure To-morrow will be ours; 
Wars have, like Love, their favourable Hours e | 
Let us uſe all; for if we loſe one Day, "© | , 
The white one in the Crowd may ſlip away. Dryd. Tyr. Lol AY 
Happy the Man, and happy he alone, 2 
He who can cal To-day his own !- 
He, who ſecure within; can ſa 


Dryd, H . 
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Be fair, or foul, or rain, or ſhine, 

The Joys I have poſſeſs d in ſpite of Fate are mine: 
Not Heav'n it-ſelf upon the Paſt has Pow'r, (Hor. 
But what has been, has been, and I have had my Hour. Drau. 
3 The hoary Fool, who many Days 1 

Has ſtruggl'd with continu'd Sorrow, 
Renews his Hopes, and blindly lays 

The deſp'rate Bett upon To- morrow-: 
Te. morrow comes, tis Noon, tis Night, 

This Day like all the former fled, 
Yet on he runs to ſeek Delight WS, 

To-morrow, till To-night he's dead. Prior. 
1 5 Learn 
FFhe Bounds of Good and Evil to diſcern, 
Unbappy he who does this Work adjourn, 
And *cill To-morrow would the Search delay 
$1is lazy Morrow will be-like To-day. 
i Yeſterday was once To-morrow : 
That Yeſterday is gone, and nothing gain'd, 
And all tay fruitleſs Days will thus be drain'd 3 
For thou haſt more To-morrows yet to aſk, 
And wilt be ever to begin thy Taſk; 
hon like the hindmoſt Chariot- wheels art curſt, 2 
till to be near, but ne' er to reach the firſt, —Dryd; Nerſ. 
Our Yeſterday's To- morrow now is gone. 
ind ſtill a new Te. morrow does come on; 
Ne by To-morrows draw up all our Store. 
ill the exhauſted Well can yield no more. Cowl. Perf. 
3 To-morrow I will live, the Fool does ſay 
„7. o- day it ſelf's too late; the Wiſeliv'd yefterday. Cowl. Mart. 

Life for Delays and Doubts no Time does give; 

None ever yet made too much Haſte to live. Cow. Mart. 
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MOUNTAIN, See Alps, Atlas, Creation, Parting, 
Teneriff, Veſuvius. | 

Behold the Mountains, leſſ'ning as they riſe, 

oſe the low Vales,. and ſteal into the Skies. Pope, 

His proud Heart the airy Mountain hides 

Among the Clouds; his Shoulders and his Sides 

A dy Mantle clothes; his curled Brows 

rown on the gentle Stream, which calmly flows : 

© bike Winds and Storms his lofry Forehead beat, 

he common Fate of all that's high and. great. Denh. 
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- Down fink at once the Shepherds and their Sheep; 


Off the vaſt Pile ; The ſcatter'd Ocean flies. 


A Plague did on the dumb Creation riſe. 


"Their vital Blood, and their dry Nerves were ſhrunk 3 
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Mountain. 2 M. 


As Alpine Hills, which o'er the Clouds ariſe, 
And rear their Heads amidſt contiguous Skies, 
Enjoy ſerene, uninterrupted Day, 

And floating Tempeſts all beneath ſarvey : 

Their lofty Peaks no threat'ning Meteors wear, 
Nor pond'rous Fogs, which cloud tnferiour Air: : 
The ſtedfaſt Heaps the raging Winds defy, 1 
So deep they fix their Roots, and raiſe their Heads ſohigh. B. 4. Z 

Nigh the dull Shore a ſhapeleſs Mountain ſtood, 3 
That with a dreadful Frown ſurvey'd the Flood: 
Its fearful Brow no lively Greens put on; 

No friſking Goats bound o'er the ridgy Stone. 

Ridges of high contiguous Hills ariſe, 

Divide the Clouds, and penetrate the Skies, 

Like Erix, or like Athos, great he ſhows, 

Or Father Appenine, When,“ white with Snows, 
His Head divine, obſcure in Clouds he hides, | 
And ſhakes the ſounding Foreſt on his Sides. Dryd 

As when a Fragment from a Mountain torn, | 
By raging Tempeſts, or by Torrents borne ; 

Or ſapp'd by Time, or looſen'd from the Roots, 
Prone thro? the Void, the rocky Ruin ſhoats, 
Rolling from Crag to ns. from Steep to Steep 5 


_—_ 
ON RES 


Involv'd alike, they ruſh to nether Ground; 
Stunn'd with the Shock they fall, and ſtunn'd from 0 re | 
rebound. ( Dryd. Vi 
Not with leſs Ruin than the Baian Mole, 
Rais'd on the Seas the Surges to controul, 
At once comes tumbling down the rocky Wall; 
Prone to the Deep the Stones disjointed fall 


* Sands, di ſcolour'd Froth, and mingled Mud ariſe. Dy , 


MURRAIN. 
Here from the vicious Air, and fickly Skies, 


During th' autumnal Heats th' Infection grew, 
Tame Cattel, and the Beaſts of Nature ſlew: 
Pois' ning the ſtanding Lakes, and Pools impure, 
Nor was the foodful Graſs in Fields fecure : | 
Strange Death! For when the thirſty Fire had drunk 
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N Murr ain. : 67 
When the contracted Limbs were cramp'd, ev'n then 

A wat'riſh Humour ſwell'd, and ooz d agen; 

Converting into Bane the kindly Juice, 

Ordain'd by Nature for a better Uſe. _ | 
he Victim Ox, that was for Altars preſs'd, : 
ETrimn'd with white Ribbands, and with Garlands dreſs d, 
unk of himſelf, without the God's Command, 

Bu {Preventing the flow Sacrificer's Hand: 

Or, by the holy Butcher if he fell, | 
ET! inſpected Entrails could no Fates foretel : 
Nor, laid on Altars, did pure Flames ariſe, 

C Hut Clouds of ſmoultring Smoke forbad the Sacrifice. 
carcely the Knife was redden'd with his Gore, 

or the black Poiſon ſtain'd the ſandy Floor. 

he thriven Calves in Meads their Food forſake, 

nd render their ſweet Souls before the plenteous Rack: 
re fawning Dog run mad: The wheaſing Swine 

7 zi Väth Coughs is choak'd, and labours from the Chine. 
e Victor Horſe, forgetful of his Food, 

he Palm renounces, and abhors the Flood: 

e paws the Ground, and on his hanging Ears 
doubtful Sweat in clammy Drops appears, 

arch'd is his Hide, and rugged are his Hairs. 

ach are the Symptoms of the young Diſeaſe ; 

it in Time's Proceſs, when his Pains increaſe, 


B ac; 


Earl e rolls his mournful Eyes, he deeply groans, 
d. Vin 3 ith patient Sobbings, and with manly Moans 5 


We heaves for Breath, which, from his Lungs ſupply' d, 
Ind ferch'd from far, diſtends his lab'ring Side: 
Fo his rough Palate his dry Tongue ſucceeds, 

Ind ropy Gore he from his Noſtrils bleeds. 


1 r'd into Rage, at length he grinds his Teeth : 
e. D bis own Fleſh, and feeds approaching Death. 
e Steer, who to the Yoke was bred to bow, 
8: udiouvs of Tillage, and the, crooked Plow). 
ls down and dies; and dying ſpews 4 Flood 
X& toamy Madneſs mix'd with clotted Blood. 
e Clown, who, curſing Providence, repines, 
= mournful Fellow from the Team disjo:ns ; 
n many a Groan forſakes his. fruitleſs Care, 
Mic In the unfinifh'd Furrow leaves the Share, | 
\ =: pining Steer, no Shades of lofty Woods, - 
„ rr flow'ry Meads can eaſe, nor cryſtal Floods 1 fl : 
.=- OT TO r WL * Kol 
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Murrain. 


RolPd from the Rocks: His flabby Fla nks decreaſe E7 

His Eyes are ſettled in a ſtupid Peace: 

His Bulk too weighty for his Thighs.is grown, 

And his unwieldy Neck hangs drooping down. 

The nightly Wolf, that round th* Encloſure prowPd, 

To leap the Fence, now plots not on the Fold, 

Tam'd with a ſharper Pain. The fearful Doe, 

And flying Stag, amidſt the Greyhounds go, 

And round the Dwellings roam of Mau, their fiercer Foe. 

The ſcaly Nations of the Sea profound, 

Like ſhipwreck'd Carcaſles, are driv'n agronnd'; 

And mighty Phoce, never ſeen before 

In ſhallow Streams, are ftranded on the Shore. 

The Viper dead within her Hole is found; 

Defenceleſs was the Shelter of the Ground. 5 

The Water-Snake, whom Fiſh and Paddocks fed, 

With ſtaring Scales lies poiſon'd in his Bed. 

To Birds their native Heav'ns contagious prove, 

From Clouds they fall, and leave their Souls above. 

The Rivers, and their Banks, and Hills around, 

With Lowings, and with dying Bleats, reſbund : | 

At length, Fate ſtrikes an univerſal Blow, 

Fo Death at once whole Herds of Cattle go: 

Sheep, Oxen, Horſes fall; and, heap'd on high, M 

The diff *ring Species in Confuſion lie. Dryd. yl 

From poiſon'd Stars a mortal Inflaence came, 

(The mingled Malice of their Flame) 

A sKilful Angel did th Ingredients take, 

And, with juſt Hands, the ſad Compoſure make - 

And over all Land did a full Vial ſhake: 

Thirſt, Giddineſs, Faintneſs, and putrid Heats; 
And pining Pains, and ſhiv'ring Sweats, 

On all the Cattel, all the Beaſts, did fall: 

The lab'ring Ox drops down before the Plow ; ' 

And the crown'd Victims, to the Altar led, 

5 Sink, and prevenr the lifted Blow. - 

The gen'rous Horſe from the full Manger turns his Head 1 
Does his lov'd Floods and Paſtures ſcorn, 
Hates the ſhrill Trum per and the Horn; 
Nor can his lifeleſs Noſtrils pleale, 1 

With the once raviſhing Smell of all his dappled Mitel 1 
The ſtarving Sheep refuſe to feed; 1 

They bleat their inn cent Souls out into Air: : 
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The faithful Dogs lie gaſping by them there : (Cowl, 
Th aſtoniſh'd. EE wee ps, and breaks his tuneful Reed. 


U 
Go, the rich Chariot inſtantly prepare 
The Queen, my Muſe, will cake the Air : . 
nruly Fancy, with ſtrong Judgment, trace; | 
8 Put in the nimble-footed Wit, 
Smooth-pac'd Eloquence join with it: 


1 Found Memory with young Invention place; 
| Harneſs all the winged Race: | 
Let the Poſtilion, Nature, mount, . a 
4 The Coachman, Art, be fer | 
rd let the airy Foot men, running all beſide, 
5 Make a long Row of goodly Pride. 
*Y Figures, Canceits, Raptures, and Sentences, 
A In a well-worded Dreſs; „„ ; 
nd innocent Loves, and pleaſant Truths, and artful Lies, 
2 In all their gawdy Liveries, | - 
Mount, glorious Queen ! thy trav'lling Throne, 
| And bid put on; 
3 For long, tho chearful, is the Way, 
Ind Life, alas allows but one ill Winter's Day; 
Puere never Foot of Man nor Hoof of Beaſt 
= 1 The Paſſage preſsd; 
e 9 6 | Where never Fiſh did Az 77 
nd with ſhort ſilver Wings cut the low liquid Sky ; : 
Where Bird, with painted Oar, did ne'er 
Row thro' che ttackleſs Ocean of the Air. 3 
Where never yet did pry „ 
= The buſy Morning „„ 
e Wheels of thy bold « elt pass E and ne, | 
= And alF's an open Road to the e; | 
E Whatever God did ſay,” 
ll thy plain and ſmooth uninterrupted Way: 
4 N by, ev'n beyond his Works thy Voyages are known, 
4. A ou haſt ren thouſand Worlds too of thy own. 
Lead) 4 Pou ſpeak'ſt, great Queen! in the ſame Style as he 
ada new World leaps forth, when thou ſay'ſt, el 
ou fathom'ſt deep the Gulph of Ages paſt, 
* And can'ſt pluck up, with Eaſe, 


The Years which thou doſt pleaſe ; 
ke hipwreck d Treaſures, by rude Tempelts caſt 


tree 3 
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Muſe. 
Long ſince into the Sea, 
Brought up again to Light and public Uſe by thee, 
Nor doſt thou only dive ſo low, 
But fly, 
With an unweary d Wing, the other way : as s high; 
Where Fates among the Stars do grow, 
There into the cloſe Neſts of Time doſt peep, 
And there, with piercing Eye, 
Thro the firm Shell, and the thick White doſt ſpy 
| Times-to-come a forming lie, 
Cloſe in their ſacred Secundine aſleep ; 
Till hatch'd by the Sun's vital Heat, 
Which o'er them yet does brooding fit, 
They Life and Motion get: 
And, ripe at laſt, with vig rous Might, 
Break thro the Shell, and take their everlaſting Flight, 
And Cure we may © 
The ſame too of the Preſent ſay, 
If Paſt and Future Times do thee obey : 
Thou ſtop'ſt rhis Current, and doſt make 
The running River ſettle like a Lake; 
Thy certain Hands hold falt this ſlipp'ry Snake, 
The Fruit, which does ſo quickly waſte, 
Men ſcarce can ſee it, much leſs taſte, 
Thou comfiteſt in Sweets to make it laſt, 
This ſhining Piece of Ice, 
Which melts ſo ſoon away, 
With the Sun's Ray, 
Thy Verſe does folidate and cryſtallize, 
Till it a laſting Mirrour be: 
Nay, thy immortal Rhyme 
Makes this one ſhort Point of Time 
To fill up half the Orb of round Eternity. 


Invocation of the MUSES, 
Now, ere we Venture to unfold 
Atchievements ſo reſolv'd and bold, 
We ſhould, as learned Poets uſe, 
Invoke th Aſſiſtance of ſome Mnſe : 
We think 'tis no great Matter * : 5 
They're all alike; yet we ſhall pitch 
On one that, fits SE Purpoſe moſt, 
Whom therefore thus we do accoſt. 


ES 


Muſe. 71 
Queen of all harmonious Thing, a 
Dancing Words, and ſpeaking Strings, 

What God, what Hero wilt thou ſing ? 

hat happy Man to equal Glories bring? Ef? 

Begin, begin thy noble Choice; - { Cowl. Find. 
End let the Hills around reflect the Image of thy Voice. 
== Now, Erato, thy Poet's Mind inſpire, 5 
nd fill his Soul with thy celeſtial Fire. Dryd. Virg. 
And now the mighty Labour is begur., 

Me Muſes, open all your Helicon ; 

r well you know, and can record alone „ 
vat Fame to future Time conveys but darkly down, Dryd. 
Say, Virgins, ſeated round the Throne divine! 
*W1|-knowing Goddeſſes! Immortal Nine! | 
Ice Earth's wide Regions, Heav'n's unmeaſur'd Height, 

ad Hell's Abyſs, hide nothing from your Sight, 

®£ e, wretched Mertals! loſt in Doubts below, 

c gueſsd by Rumour, and but boaſt we know. 

Noshters of ove, aſſiſt! Inſpir'd by you, : 

e mighty Labour, dauntleſs, I purſue, Pipe Hom, 
e Muſes, ever fair, and ever young, £ 

Mit my Numbers, and inſpire my Song: 

you in ſinging martial Facts excel; 

veſt remember, and alone can tell. Dryd, Virg. 
Peſcend from Heav'n, Urania! by that Name 

rightly thou art call'd, whoſe Voice divine 

Naowing, above th' Olympian Hill I ſoar; 

oe the Flight of Pegaſæan Wing: 

Meaning, not the Name, I call; for thou 

of ihe Muſes nine, nor on the Top 

ld ohmpus dwell'ſt; but, heav'nly- born, 

re the Hills appear'd, or Funtaius flow'd, 
a with Eternal Wiſdom didſt converſe ; 
Com, thy Siſter, and with her didſt play 
reſence of th' Almighty Father, pleas d 
cy celeſtial Song: Up-held by thee, 
the Heav n of Heav'ns I have preſum'd, 
F+-rcbly Gueſt, and drawn Empyreal Air, 
Temp'ring : With like Safety guided down, 
rn me, to my native Element 
from this flying Steed unrein'd (as once 
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opbon, tho' from a lower Clime 3 
ounted, on th'Aleian Field I fall, 
HP <ous, there to wander, and forlora. 
Ce ver remains unſung, but narrower bound 
1 8 : | Within 


2 ; 
Within the viſible diurnal — 3 | 
Standing on Earth, not rapt above the pole, 
More ſafe I fing with mortal Voice, unchang 'd 
To hoarſe or mute, tho fall'n on evil Days, 
On evil Days tho fall'n and evil Tongues; 
In Darkneſs, and with Dangers compaſs'd round, 
And Solitude: Yet not alone, while thon - 
Viſir'ſt my Slumbers nightly, or when Morn 
Purples the Eaſt ; ſtill govern thou my Song, 
Urania, and fit Audience find, tho? few 
But drive far off the barb'rous "Difonance 
Of Bacchus and his Revellers, the Race 
Of that wild Rout that tore the Thracian Bard 
In Rhodope ; where Woods and Rocks had Ears 
To Rapture, till the ſavage Clamour drown*d | 
Both Harp and Voice; nor could the Muſe defend 
Her Son. So fail not thou, who thee implores : 
For thou art heavinly, ſhe an empty Dream. 
Thou that with Ale, or viler Liquors, 
Didſt inſpire Withers, Fryn, and Vickars, 
And force them, tho? it were in Spite 
Of Nature and their Stars, to write; 
Who, as we find in ſullen Writs, 
And croſs-grain'd Works of modern Wits, 
With Vanity, Opinion, Want, 
The Wonder of the Ignorant, 
The Praiſes of the Author, penn*d 
B' himſclf, or Wit-inſuring Friend, 
The Itch of Picture in the Front, 
With Bays, and wicked Rhyme upon't ; 
All that is left o th* forked Hill, 
To make Men ſcribble without Skill : 
Can'ſt make a Poet Spite of Fate, 
And teach all People to tranſlate ; 
Tho? out of Languages in which 
They underſtand no Part of Speech: 
Aſſiſt me but this once I implore, 
- And I ſhall trouble thee no more. 


MUSICK. See Lute, Lyre, Poetry, Singing. 


Tell me, O Muſe! (for thou, or none, can'ſ cell) 
The myſtick Pow'rs that in bleſt Numbers dwell, 
At firſt a various unform'd Hint we find 
Riſe in ſome Godlike Poet's fertile Mind, 
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i Muſick. = 73 
Till all the Parts and Words their Places take ; 
And, with juſt Marches, Verſe and Muſick make. 
Such was God's Poem, this World's new Eflay ; 
So wild and rude in its firſt Draught it lay: 
W Th ungovern'd Parts no Correſpondence knew, 
= And artleſs War from thwarting Motions: grew, 
WE Till they to Number and fix'd Rules were brought- 
By the eternal Mind's poetick Thought: 
Water aud Air he for the Tenour choſe, 
Earth made the Baſe, the treble Flame aroſe : 
o th' active Moon a quick briſk Stroke he gave, 
Jo Saturn's String a Touch more ſoft and grave: 
he Motions, ſtreight, and round, and ſwift, and flow, 
And ſhort, and long, were mix d and woven ſo, 
Did in ſuch artful Figures ſmoothly fall; 
As made this decent meaſur'd Dance of All. 
And this is Muſick. 2 
i. From Harmony, from heav'nly Harmony, 

9 This univerſal Frame began: 
From Harmony to Harmony, 
hro' all the Compaſs of the Notes it ran, 
he Diapaſon cloſing full in Man. | 
And Man may juſtly tuneful Strains-admire ; 
is Soul is Muſick, and his Breaſt a Lyre : 
Tyre, which, while its various Notes agree, 
Injoys the Sweets of its own Harmon). 
us rough Hatred with ſoft Love is join'd, 
d ſprightly Hope with grov'ling Fear combin'd, 
form the Parts of our harinonious Mind, 
at raviſhes the Soul, what charms the Ear, 
== Muſick, tho“ a various Dreſs it wear. 
Wuty is Muſick too, tho' in Diſguiſe ; 
fine to touch the Ear, it ſtrikes the Eyes, 
ad, thro' em, to the Soul the filent Stroke conveys. 
85 Muſick heav*nly, ſuch as in a Sphere, 
only can admire, but cannot hear, 
is the Pow'r of Numbers leſs below 


them all Humours yield, all Paſſions bow, 
= ſtubborn Crouds are chang'd 


- 


8 


Cow!, 


- 


yet know not how, 


other Arts in ſenſeleſs Matter reign 
NS* \ Prick in Brafs, or with mix'd Juices ſtain; 
tell) 7 3 


k, the mighty. Artiſt, Man, can rule, 
ens as it has Numbers, he a Soul, 
much as Man can thoſe mean Arts controul. 5 | 
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Ave readethat Things inanimate have mov'd, 


Could ſwell the Soul to 1 and fire the martial Train, 
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If Muſick be the Food of Love, play on: 

That Strain again : Ic had a dying Fall: 

Oh ! ic came o'er my Eur like a ſweet Sound 

That breathes upon a Bank of Violets 

Stealing and giving Odours. hat. Twelfih Wicks. 
Muſick has Charms to ſooth a ſavage Breaſt, 

"To ſoften Rocks, and bend a knotted Oak : 


And, as with living Souls, have been inform'd (Bride. 

By magick Numbers, and perſuaſive Sound. Cong. Mourn, 
Let there be Muſick, let the Maſter N 2 

The ſprightly String, and ſoftly-breathing Flute; 

Till Harmony rowzeev'ry gentle Paſſion ! 

Teach the cold Maid to leſe her Fears in Love, 

And the fierce Youth to languiſh at her Feet. 

Begin! Ev'n Age it ſelf is chear'd with Muſick , | FE 

EK wakes a glad Remembrance of our Youth, ² Ten. 

Calls back paſt Joys, and warms us into Tranſport. Rowe Fair | 
The breathing Flutes ſoft Notes are heard d, 15 

And the ſhrill Trumpets mix their ſilver Sound: 

The vaulted Roofs with echoing Muſick ring; 

Theſe touch the vocal Stop; and thoſe the trembling String. 

Not thus Amphbion tun'd the warbling Lyre, 

Nor Foab the ſounding Clarion could inſpire;ñ 

Nor fierce Theodamas, whoſe ſprightly Strain 


(Pupe Jan, and aol 
Hear how Timothens* varions Lays ping 
And bid alternate Paſſions fall and riſe ; 
While, at each Change, the Son of Lybian Fove | 
Now burns with Glory, and then melts with Love. 
Now his fierce Eyes with ſparkling Fury glow, 
Now Sighs ſteal out, and Tears begin to flow 
Perſians and Greeks like Turns of Nature found, ; 
And the World's Victor ftood ſubdu'd by Sound. I 
Twas at the Royal Feaſt for Perſia won 1 
By Philip's warlike Sen; 
Aloft, in awful State, 
The God like Hero ſate 
On his Imperial Throne. 
His valiant Peers were plac'd ned, 
Their Brows with Roſes and with Myrtles bound, 
(So ſhould Deſert in Arms be crown 'd ) 


Muſick. 75 
| The lovely Thais, by his Side, | 
Sate like a blooming Eaſtern Bride, 
In Flow'r of Youth, and Beauty's Tan | 
Happy, happy, happy Pair; 
None but the Brave, none but the Brave, 
None but the Brave deſerves the Fair. 
Timotheus; plac'd on higg 
Amid the tuneful Quire, | 12 Wh 


le, 9 With flying Fingers touch'd the TT - 
n. The trembling Notes aſcend the Sky, 
| And heav'nly Joy infpire, 1 5 


The Song began from pe, 

Who left his blifsful Seats above, 

( Such is the Pow'r of mighty Love!) 
A Dragon's firy Form bely*d the God: W 
Sublime on radiant Spires he rode, 
When he to fair Olympia preſs d; 
And while he ſought her ſhowy Breaſt, 
L Then round her ſlender Waſte he curl a, 
1 And ſtamp'd an Image of himſelf, a Sov' relic of the World. 

; The liſt' ning Croud admire the lofty Sound, | 

A preſent Deity! they ſhout around, : 


Pen | ; b | 
car 


0 


6 preſent Deity! the vaulted Roofs rebound. 5 
With raviſh'd Ears 0 
The Monarch hears, 7 
Train. Aſſumes the God, ee 
d Ma). Affects to nod, N 


$ And ſeems to ſhake the Spheres 
he Praiſe of Bacchus then the ſweet Muſician ſung, 
; Of Bacchus, ever fair and ever young. 
The jolly God in Triumph comes ; 
Sound the Trumpets, beat the Drums ; 
Fluſh'd with a purple Grace, 
He ſhews his honeſt Face, 
pw give the Hauthoys Breath ; he comes ! he comes! 
Bacchus, ever fair and young, 
Drinking Joys did firſt ordain : 
Bacchus Bleſſings are Treaſure, 
Drinking is the Soldier's Pleaſure ; 
Rich the Treaſure, 
Sweet the Pleaſure, 
Sweet is Pleaſure after Pain. 
Sooth'd with the Sound, the King grew vain, 
BY Fought all his Bartels o er again, .. (Slain, 
IF thrice he routed all his Foes, and thrice he flew the 
3 The 


he 
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If Muſick be the Food of Love; play on 

That Strain again: Ic had a dying Fall: 

Oh! it came der my Eir like a ſweet Sound 

That breathes upon a Bank of Violets, | 

Stealing and giving Odours, Shak. Twelfth Nizhe. 
Muſick has Charms to ſooth a ſavage Breaſt, 

"To ſoften Rocks, and bend a knotted Oak : 

T've read=that Things inanimate have mov'd, 

And, as with living Souls, have been inform'd (Bride, 

By magick Numbers, and perſuaſive Sound. Cong. Mourn. 

Let there be Muſick, let the Maſter touch 8 #5 

The ſprightly String, and ſoftly- breathing Flute; 

Till Harmony rowzeev'ry gentle Paſſion! 

Teach the cold Maid to leſe her Fears in Love, 

And the fierce Youth to languiſh at her Feet. - 

Begin! Ev'n Age it ſelf is chear'd with Muſick , 

EK wakes a glad Remembrance of our Youth, - | ( Pen, 

Calls back paſt Joys, and warms us into Tranſport. Rowe Fair 
The breathing Flutes ſoft Notes are heard around, 

And the ſhrill Trumpets mix their ſilver Sound: 

The vaulted Roofs with echoing Muſick ring; 

Theſe touch the yocal Stop, and thoſe the trembling String. | 
Not thus Amphion tun'd the warbling Lyre, 4 
Nor Foab the ſounding Clarion could inſpire; 

Nor fierce Theodamas, whoſe ſprightly Strain 
Could ſwell the Soul to Rage, and fire the martial Train, 
(Pupe Jan. and Ma). 

Hear how Meeder; various Lays eee | | 
And bid alternate Paſſions fall and riſe ; | Th 
While, at each Change, the Son of Lybian Fove 
Now burns with Glory, and then melts with Love. 

Now his fierce Eyes with ſparkling Fury glow, 
Now Sighs ſteal our, and Tears begin to flow 
Perſians and Greeks like Turns of Nature found, 
And the World's Victor ftood ſubdu'd by Sound. Fe WM Now 

*T was at the Royal Feaſt for Pera won | 

By Philip's warlike Son ; 

Aloft, in-awful State, 

The God like Hero ſate 

On his Imperial Throne. 

His valiant Peers were plac'd ems. 
Their Brows with Roſes and with Myrtles bound, 
TY So ſhould Deſert in Arms be crown d ) 


Muſic k. 
The lovely Thais, by his Side, 
Sate like a blooming Eaſtern Bride, 
In Flow'r of Youth, and Beauty's Pride. 
Happy, happy, happy Pair; 
None but the Brave, none but the Brave, 
None but the Brave deſerves the Fair. | 
Timotheus; plac'd on hig 
Amid the tuneful Quire, BD 
. i With flying Fingers touch'd the 17555 : 
The trembling Notes aſcend the b 
And heaw'nly Joy infpire. 
The Song began from © 
Who left his blifsful Seats above, 


( Such is the Pow'r of mighty Love 15 
A Dragon's firy Form bely'd the God: 


Sublime on radiant Spires he rode, 
When he to fair Oympia preſs'd; 
And while he ſonght her ſnowy Breaſt, 
Then round her ſlender Waſte he curl 05 
And ſtamp'd an Image of himſelf, 2 Sov' reign of the 


1 
* 


en. 
air 


* „ * 


World. 
The liſt'ning Croud admire the lofty Sound, i 
ng. i © A preſent Deity! they ſhout around, : 
A preſent Deity! the vaulted Roofs rebound, 


With raviſh'd Ears © 
The Monarch hears, ? 
' Aſſumes the God, 
Affects to nod, 
And ſeems to ſhake the Spheres. 
The Praiſe of Bacchus then the ſweer Muſician ſung, 
Of Baechus, ever fair and ever young. 
The jolly God in Triumph comes; 
Sound the Trumpets, beat the Drums 5 
Fluſh'd with a purple Grace, 
He ſhews his honeſt Face. 
Pope 


Now give the Hautboys Breath; he comes! be comes! 
Bacchus, ever fair and young, b 
Drinking Joys did firſt oxdain : 
Bacchus Bleſſings are Treaſure 


10 
Drinking is the Soldier's Pleaſure 3 3 
Rich the Treaſure, 


Sweet the Pleaſure, 
Sweer is Pleaſure after Pain. | 
Sooth'd with the Sound, the King grew vain, 


Fought all his Bartels o'er again, 
And thrice he routed all his Foes, and 
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The Maſter ſaw the Madneſt riſe, 
His glowing Cheeks, his ardent E: yes; 
And, while he Heav'n and Earth defy” d, 
Chang'd his Hand, and check'd his Pride: 
He choſe a mournful Muſe, | | 
Soft Pity to infuſe : 
He ſung Darius great, and good, 
By too ſevere a Fate, 
Fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, 
Fall'n from. his high Eftate, 
And welt ring in his Blood; 
Deſerted, at his utmoſt Need, 
By thoſe his former Bounty fed : 
On the bare Earth expos'd he lies, 
With not a Friend to cloſe his Eyes. 
With down-caft Looks the joyleſs Victor ſate, 
Revolving in his alter'd Soul 
The various Turns of Chance below; 
And now and then a Sigh he ſtole, 
And Tears began to flow. 
The mighty Maſter ſmil'd to ſee 
That Love was in the next Degree; 
*T was but a kindred, Sound to move, 
For Pity melts the Soul to Love. 
Softly ſweet, in Lydian Meaſures, 
Soon he ſooth'd his Soul to Pleaſures : 
Wär, he ſung, is Toil and Trouble, 
Honour but an empty Bubble ; 
Never ending, {till beginning ; . ; A 
Fighting ſtill, and ſtill deſtroying : 
If the World be worth thy Winning, 
Tbink, O think it worth enjoying! 
Lovely Thais ſits beſide thee z 
Take the Good the Gods provide thee. 


The Many rend the Skies with loud Applauſe ; | Cou 
So Love was crown'd ; but Muſick won the Cauſe. 1 
The Prince, unable tq conceal his Pain, And 
Gaz'd on the Fair His 

Who caus'd his Care, And 

And ſigh'd and look 8 ſigh'd and look'd, Rive 

Sigh'd and look'd, and 1800 again. Mute 

At length, with Wine and Love at once oppreſs'd, 7 


The vanquiſhd Victor ſunk upon her Break 
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Mafick. - "0 
Now ſtrike the golden Lyre again, | 
A louder yet, and yet a louder Strain; 
Break his Bands of Sleep aſander, | 
And rowze him like a rattling Peal of Thunder. 
Hark, hark, the horrid Sound | 
Has rais'd up his Head ; 
As awak'd from the Dead, 
And, amaz'd, he ſtares round. 
Revenge! Revenge! Timothens cries, 
See the Luries ariſe! 
See the Snakes that they rear, 
How they hiſs in their Hair, | 
And the Sparkles that flaſh from their Eyes ! 
:hold a ghaſtly Band, A 
Each a Torch in his Hand! 
Theſe are Gvecian Ghoſts that in Battel were ſlain, 
And unbury'd remain, | 
Inglorious, on the Plain; 
Give the Vengeance due 
To the valiant Crew : 
Behold how they toſs their Torches on high, 
How they point to the Perſian Abodes, 
And glitt'ring Temples of their hoſtile Gods! 
The Princes applaud with a furious Joy, 
And the King ſeiz'd a Flambeau, with Zeal to deſtroy: 
Thais led the Way, | 


To light him to his Prey; 
And, like another Helen, fir'd another Troy, 
Thus long ago, ' 
Ere heaving Bellows learn'd to blow, 
While Organs yet were mute, 
Timothers, to his breathing Flute, 
And ſounding Lyre, | | 
Could ſwell the Soul to Rage, or kindle ſoft Deſire. Dryd. 
Thus David's Lyre did Saus wild Rage controul, | 
And tune the harſh Diſorders of his Soul, | 
| His Sheep would ſcorn their Food to hear his Lay, 
And ſavage Beaſts ſtand by as tame as they. 
Rivers, whoſe Waves roll'd down aloud before, 
Mute as their Fiſh, would liſten tow'rds the Shore. Cowl. 
The Groves rejoyc'd the Thracian Verſe to hear; 
In vain did Nature bid them ſtay : 
Nov When Orpheus had his Song begun, 


They 
D 3 28 


They call'd their * _ Roots away, 

And bade them filent to him ruun. _ Cowl. 
For Orpheus Lute could ſoften Steel and Stone, 
Make Tigers tame, and huge Leviathans 


(two Gent. of Verona. 

Thi unhappy Husband, Eusband now No more, 

Did on his tune ful Harp * Loſs deplore, 

And ſought his mournful Mind with Mufick to reſtore. 

On thee, dear Wife, in Deſerts all alone, 

He call'd, ſigh'd, ſung ; His Griefs with Day begun, 

Nor were they finiſh? d with the ſetting Sun. 

Ev'n to the dark Dominions of the Night 

He took bis Way, thro Foreſts void of Light; 

And dar'd amidſt the trembling Ghoſts to ing, 

And ſtood befere th' inexorable King. « 

Th' infernal Manſions, nodding, ſeem to dance; 

The gaping three-mauth'd Dog ſorgets to ſnarl; | 

The Frries hearken, and their Snakes uncurl : 

Ixion ſeems no more his Pains to feel, | 

But leans attentive on his ſtanding, Wheel. ; , Drjd Virs. 
MY R R H 55 

Meanwhile (4) the miſ-begotcen. Infant grows, 

And, ripe for Birth, diſtends with deadly Throes 

The fwelli ing Rind, with unavailing Strife, 

To leave the wooden Womb, and puſhes into Life. 

The Mother-Tree, as if oppreſs d with Pain, 

Writhes here and there to break the Bark in vain; 

And, like a lab'ring Woman, would have pray 05 

But wants a Voice to call Lucina's Aid. 

The bending Bole ſends out a hollow Sound, 

And trickling Tears fall thick upon the Ground. 

The mild Lcina came uncall'd, and ſtood 


Then reach'd her Midwife- Hand to ſpeed the Throes, 

And ſpoke the pow'rſul Spells that Babes to Birth diſcloſe, 
The Berk divides the living Load to free, | 

And ſafe delivers the convulſive Tree. _ Ovid, 


* 


(*) The Poets feign that  Myrrha was got WAI Child. by her 
Fat ber, and deliver d after foe Was chang” d into 4 Tree. c 


N A. 


Forſake unſounded Deeps, and dance on Sands. Shak. The 


Beſide the ſtruggling Boughs, * heard the dion Wool; 
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Necromancer. 72 
NATURE and ART. See Painting. 5 
| Unerring Nature, till divinely bright, 
One clear, unchang'd, and univerſal Light, 
Life, Force, and Beauty, muſt to all impart, 
N At once the Source, and End, and Teſt of Art. * 
Art from that Fund each juſt Supply provides, p 
Works without Show, and without Pomp preſides : 40 
In ſome fair Body thus the ſecret Soul » 1 
With Spirits feeds, with Vigour fills the Whole, | 
Each Motion guides, and ev*ry Nerve ſuſtains; | 
It ſelf unſeen, but in'th* Effect remains. Pope « 
Let Art uſe Method and good Huſbandry : | 
Art lives on Nature's Alms, is weak and poor; 
Nature her ſelf has unexhauſted Store; 
Wallows in Wealth, and runs a turning Maze, 
That no vulgar Eye can trace: 1. & 
Art, inſtead of mounting high, 
About her humble Food does hov'ring fly; | 
Like the ignoble Crow, Rapine and Noiſe does love; 
| While Nature, like the ſacred Bird of 7ove, 
TRY Now bears loud Thunder, and anon, with filent Joy, 
» The beauteous Phrvgian Boy: | 
Defeats the ſtrong, o'ertakes the flying Prey; 
And ſometimes baſks in th* open Flames of Day; 
And ſometimes too he ſhrowds | 
His ſoaring Wings among the Clouds. Cowl. 


NECROMANCER. See Witch. 
Him have Iſeen (on Ifter's Banks he ſtood, 
Where laſt we winter d) bind the headlong Flood 
In ſudden Ice; and, where moſt ſwift it flows, 
In cryſtal Nets the wond'ring Fiſhes cloſe : 
Then, with a Moment's Thaw, the Stream enlarge, 
And from the Meſh rhe ewinkling Gueſts diſcharge. 
fond? In a deep Vale, or near ſome ruin'd Wall, 
He would the Ghoſtwoſ ſlaughter'd Soldiers call; 
- Joſe, ho flow to wounded Bodies did re pair, 
And, loth to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air : 
Ovid. Theſe his dread Wand did to ſhort Life compel, 
| And forc'd the Fates of Battel to foretel. 
In a lone Tent, all hung with Black, I faw 
Where in a Square he did a Circle draw: 
Four Angles, made by that Circumference, 
ore holy Words inſerib'd of myſtick Senſe : 
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30 Neptune. 

When firſt .a-hollow Wind began to blow, | 

The Sky grew black, and belly'd down more low 

Around the Field did nimble Lightning play, 

Which offer d us by Fits, and ſnatch'd the Day. 

*Midft this was heard the ſhrill and tender Cry 

Of well-pleas'd-Ghoſts, which in the Storm did fly, 

Danc'd to and fro, and skim'd along the Ground, 

Till to the magick Circle they were bound. Dryd. Thr, Love, 
By my rough Magick I have oft bedimm'd . _ 

The Noon-tide'/Sun, call'd forth the mutinous Winds; 

And twixt the green Sea and the azure Vault 

Set roaring War: To the dread rattling Thunder 

Have I giv'n Pire; and rifted Jove's ſtout Oak 

With his own Bolt. Graves, at my Command, 

Have wak'd their Sleepers,  op'd, and let them fort h 


By my ſo potent Art. | Shak, Temp. 


Let the dark Myſteries of Hell begin. 
Chuſe the darkeſt Part o th* Grove 
Such as Ghoſts at Noon-day love: 
Dig a Trench, and dig it nigh 
Where the Bones of Lainus lie: 
Altars rais'd of Turf or Stone 
Will ti! infernal Powers have none. 
Is the Sacrifice made fit? 
Draw her backward to the Pit: 
Draw the barren Heifer back 3 
Barren let her be and black. 
Cut the curled Hair that grows 
Full between her Horns and Brows : 
Pour in Blood, and Blood-like Wine, 
To Mother-Eanth and Proſerpine. 
Mingle Milk into the Stream, | 
Feaſt the Ghoſts that love the Steam. 
Snatch a Brand from fun'ral Pile 3 
Toſs it in, to make em boll : 
And turn your Faces from theSun. 
Anſwer me, if all be done? Dryd. Oedip. 


:,., NEPTUNE.: | 
Neßt une, the Ruler of the Seas profound, 

Whoſe liquid Arms the mighty Globe ſurround. Pope Hom, 
Neptune, the hoary Monarch of the Deep! Pope Hon: 
Strong God of Ocean ! thou, whoſe Rage can make 

The ſolid Earth's eternal Baſis _—_ 5 Pope Hom 


E. 


nfs 


Night. 


Where-eer the Sun's refulgent Rays are caſt, 


Thy Pow'r is honour'd, and thy Fame ſhall laſt, Pope Hom, | 


His finny Train Suturnian Neptune joins ; | 
Then adds the foamy Bridles to their Jaws, 
And to the looſen'd Reins permits the Laws, | 
High on the Waves his azure Car he guides; | he 
Its Axles thunder, and the Sea ſubſides, _ 
And the ſmooth Ocean rolls her ſilent Tides, 
The Tempeſts fly before their Father's Face; 
Trains of inferior Gods his Triumph grace: 
And Monſter-W hales before their Maſter play, 
And Quires of Trirons crowd the watry Way. 
The marſhal'd Pow'rs in equal Troops divide 


To Right and Left; rhe Gods his better Side ( 78 


Incloſe, and on the worſe the Nymphs and Nereids ride. Dry. 
When thus the Father of the Flood appears, 

And o'er the Seas his ſov'reign Trident rears, 

Their Fury falls ; he ſkims the liquid Plains, 8 

High on his Chariot, and with looſen'd Reins (Virg. 

Majeſtick moves along, and awful Peace maintains. Pryd. 


| NIGHT. . 
Darkneſs now roſe, and brought in louring Night, 
Her ſhadowy Off- ſpring, unſubſtantial bot, ꝙ 
Privation mere of Light, and abſent Day. Mik. 
The Night deſcends, (Brut. 


With her black Wings to brood o'er all the World, Tee L. F. 


And now from End to End 


Night's Hemiſphere had veiFd th' Horizon round. Milt, 


Now deep in Ocean ſunk the Lamp of Light, 


And drew. behind the cloudy Veil of Night. Pope Hom” 


Now Night, advancing, draws her fable Train 

Along the Air, and ſhades th' ethereal Plain, Blae. 
The weary Sun, as learned Poets write, 

For ſook th* Horizon, and roll'd down the Light; 


| While glitt'ring Stars his abſent Beams ſupply, (and Mans 


And Night's dark Mantle overſpreads the Sky, Pope Jan. 
The Night began to ſpread her gloomy Veil, 4 

And calFd the counted Sheep from ev'ry Dale: 

The weaker Light unwillingly declind, (Virg. 


And to prevailing Shades the murm'ring World refign'd, R. 


Soon as with gentle Sighs the Ev'ning Breeze 
Begun to whiſper thro' the murm'ring Prees 3 
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82 Night. 

And Night had wrapt in Shades the Mountains Heads, - 

While Winds lay huſt'd in ſubterranean Beds. | Gar: 
Now Night had ſhed her ſilver Drops around, 

And with her ſable Wings embrac'd the Ground. Dryd. Virg 

Nou had the Sun withdrawn his radiant Light, 

And Hills were hid in duſky Shades of Night, Dryd, Virg. 

Now dewy Night 

N ew - decks the Face of Heav'n with ſtarry Light. Dryd. irg. 

Now her brown Wings the ſilent Night diſplays, - 


Night, ſprinkled oer with Cynthia's ſilver Rays: ; 


Silence and Darkneſs all to Reſt invite, nf, 
42 Sleep's ſoft Chains make faſt the Gates of Licht. Blac. 
Mean while the rapid Heav'ns roll'd down the Light, 
And on the ſhaded Ocean ruſh'd the Night. Dryd. Virg. 

- *Twis at an Hour when buſy Nature lay. - 
Diſſolv'd in Slumbers from the noiſy Day : 
When gloomy Sbades and duſky Atoms trans 
A Darkneſs o'er the univerfal Bed, Ve 
And all the gaudy Beams of Links were fled. Dor. 
And now the Night does her black Throne aſcend, 
And duſky Shades her ſilent State attend; 
While pale-fac'd Cynthia, with her ſtarry Train, 
Dart down their trembling Luſtre on the Main; 
The weary Lab'rers their ſtiff Limbs repoſe, 
And Sleep's ſoft Hands their drowſy Eye-lids cloſe. Bac, 
' When the ſtill Night, with peaceful Poppies crown'd, 
Had ſpread her ſhady Pintons o'er the Ground; 
And flumb'ring Chiefs of painted Triumphs dream, 
While Groves and Streams are the ſoft Virgin's Theme; 
The Surges gently daſh againſt the Shore, 
Flocks quit the Plains, and Galley- Slaves the Oar; 
Sleep ſhakes its downy Wings o'er mortal Eyes. Car, 
»Tis Night; the Seaſon when the Happy take 
Ne poſe, and only Wretches are awake: 
Now diſcontented Ghoſts begin their Rounds, 
Haunt ruin'd Buildings and unwholeſome Grounds; 
Or at the Curtains of the Reſtleſs wait, 
To frighten them with ſome ſad Tale of Fate. Oew. Don Cab. 
The Sun grew low, and left the Skies, 
put down, ſome ſay, by Ladies Eyes; 
The Moon pull'd off her Veil of Lighr, - 
That hides her Face, by Day, from Sight : 
( Myſtertous Veil, of Brightneſs: made, 
That's both her Luſtre aud her Shade ) , 
nes} cad 4 
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| Night. ; 83 
And in-the Night as freely ſhone, 
As if her Rays had been her own :- 
For Darkneſs is the proper Sphere 
Where all falſe Glories uſe t' appear. 
The twinkling Stars began to muſter, 
And glitter with their borrow'd Luſtre: 
While Sleep the weary'd World reliev'd, 
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„ By counterfeiting Death reviv'd. | 
; For Night's the Sabbath of Mankind, 
To reſt the Body and the Mind. Hud. 
0. is Midnight. | 5 
The Night, proceeding on with ſilent Pace, * 
g. Stood in her Noon, and view'd, with equal Face, > 
| Her ſteepy Riſe and her declining Race. Dryd. Virg. 


The Steeds of Night had traveFd half the Sky. Dry, Virg. 
Now had Night meaſur'd, with her ſhad'wy Cone, 
Half way up-hill this vaſt ſublunar Vault. & 3,707. MEE. 
It was the Time when the ſtill Moon | 
Was mounted ſoftly to her Noon. * Cow?7, 
Now all is 'huſh'd, as Nature were retir d. 
And the perpetual Motion ſtanding ſtill ; - - 
So much'fhe from her Work appears to ceaſe, 
And ev'ry warring Element's at Peace: 
ge. All the wild Herds are in their Coverts couch'd; 
The Fiſhes to their Banks or Ooze re pair'd, 
And to the Mur murs of the Waters ſleep: 
The feeling Air's at reſt, and feels no Noiſe, 
Except of ſome ſhort Breaths upon the Trees, 
Rocking the harmleſs Birds that reſt upon them. Otw. Orph, 
Twas ſtill, low Ebb of Night, when not a Star 
Car. Was twinkling in the muffled Hemiſphere; 
But all around in horrid Darkneſs mourn'd, 
As if old Chaos were again return'd ; | 
When not one Gleam of the eternal Light 
Shot thro' the ſolid Darkneſs of the Night: 
In diſmal Silence Nature ſeem'd to ſleep, 
Cal And all the Winds were bury'd in the Deep: 
No whiſp'ring Zephyrrs aloft did blow, 
No warring Boughs were murmuring below: 
No falling Waters daſh'd, no Rivers purl'd, 
Bur all conſpir'd to huſh the drowſy World. | 
"Twas in the Dead of Night, when Sleep repairs 
Our Bodies worn wich Toils, our Minds with Cares, 
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Night. 


Dogs ceaſe to bark, the —— more faintly roar, 


And roll themſelves aſleep upon the Shore. Dryd. Riv. Lad. 
"Twas Night, when Nature was in Sables dreſs'd; 

Tempeſtuous Winds in hollow Caves did reſt. 

Impend ing Rocks with Slumber ſeem'd to bow, 

And drowſy Mountains hung their heavy Brow : 


T 

T 

Or, ſtretch'd on oozy Beds, they murmur'd in their Sleep. T 
W 


The weary Waves roll'd nodding on the Deep, (Blac, 

Tis Night, dead Night, and weary Nature lies 
So faſt, as if ſhe never were to riſe : B 
No Breath of Wind now whiſpers thro the Trees, 
No Noiſe at Land, nor Murmur in the Seas : A 


Lean Wolves, forget to howl at Night's pale Noon; 

No wakeful Dogs bark at the filent Moon ; 

Nor bay the Ghoſts that glide with Horrour by, 

To view the Caverns where their Bodies lie: 

The Ravens perch, and no Preſages give, 

Nor to the Windows of the Dying cleave ; | 

The Owls forget to ſcream $5 no Midnight Sound 

Calls drowſy Echo from the hollow Ground. 

In Vaults the waking Fires extinguiſh'd lie; 

The Stars, Heav*n's Centry, wink, and ſeem to die. Lee Theod. 
*Twas Dead of Night, when weary Bodies cloſe 

Their Eyes in balmy Sleep and ſoft Repoſe. 

The Winds no longer whiſper thro' the Woods, 

Nor murm'ring Tides diſturb the gentle Floods : 

The Stars, in filent Order, mov'd around; 

And Peace, with dowry Wings, was brooding on the Ground, 

The Flocks, and Herds, and parti-colour'd Fowl, 

Which haunt the Woods, or ſwim the weedy Pool, 

Scretch'd on the quiet Earth, ſecurely lay, 

Forgetting the paſt Labours of the Day. Dryd. Virg. 
All Things are huſh'd, as Nature's ſelf lay dead; 

The Mountains ſeem to nod their drowſy Head: 

The little Birds, in Dreams, their Songs repeat, 

And ſleeping Flow rs beneath the Night-Dew ſweat: 

Ev'n Luſt and Envy ſleep. Dryd. Ind, Emp. 
All Things are huſh'd, as when the Drawers tread 

Softly to ſteal the Key from Maſter's Head; 

The dying Snuffs do twinkle in their Urns, 

As twere the Socket, not the Candle, burns: 

The little Foot- boy ſnores upon the Stair, 

And greafy Cook- maid ſwears in Elbow-Chair : : 

No Coach nor Link is heard. or Pave 244.1558 Na, 
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d. '  NIGHTINGALE.. en Cation Light, 
The Night-warbling Bird 7 
Tunes ſweeteſt her Love labour d Song; va Mili. 
She all Night long her am*rous Deſcant ſings, * 714 A 
Trills her thick-warbled Notes the Summer long. fl, 
ac. So, cloſe in Poplar Shades, her Children * ö 


The Mother Nightingale laments alone: 

Whoſe Neſt ſome prying Churl had found, and thence, 

By Stealth, convey'd th' unfeather'd Inhotence. ; 

Bur ſhe ſupplies the Night with mournful Strains, 

And melancholy Muſick fills the Plains. Dryd, yo 
Thus, in ſome Poplar Shade, the Nightihgale, _ 

With piercing Moans does her loſt Young bewall : 

Which the rough Hind, obſerving as they lay 

Warm in their downy Neſt, had ſtol'n away: 

Bur ſhe in mournful Sounds does ſtill complain, 

Sings all the Night, tho' all her Songs are vain, 

And ſtill renews her miſerable Strain. | Lee Theod. 
So when the Nightingale to Reſt removes, 

The Thruſh may chaunt to the forſaken Groves; 

But, charm'd to Silence, liſtens while ſhe ſings, - 
nd all th' aerial Audience clap their Wings. Pope. 
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NOBILITY. See Bafaard. 
Nobility of Blood 

Is but a glitt'ring and fallacious Good: 
The Nobleman is he, whoſe noble Mind | 
s fill'd with in-bred Worth, unborrow'difrom his Kind, 
The King of Heav'n was in a Manger laid, 
ind took has Earth but from an humble Maid : 2 0 
Then what can Birth on mortal Men beſtow, 
dince Floods no higher than their Fountains flow 2 

e; who for Name and empty Honour ſtrive, 
ur true Nobility from him derive. © 
our Anceſtors, who puff your Mind with Pride, 
Ind vaſt Eſtates, to mighty Titles ty'd, | 
Did not your Honour, but their own, advance; * 

or Virtue comes not by Inheritance: 7 J 
f you tralin'ate from your Father's Mind. 

hat are you elſe bur of a Baſtard Kind? 
o as your great Progenitors have done, x Baths 7 "1 
nd 1 10 your Nix tues prove your {elf their Son. Pryd. Wife of 
Vir- 
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Virtue alone is true Nobility : 


But 

Let your own Acts immortalize your Name; Woi 
*Tis poor relying on another's Fame: f 

For take the Pillars but away, and all of 

The Superſtructnre muſt in Ruins fall: | Anc 
As a Vine droops, when by Divorce remoy'd 1 5 If i 

From the Embraces of the Elm ſhe lov d. Step. Juy. N hut 

Search we the Springs, | / 

And backward trace the Principles of Thin gs 5 $ As | 


There ſhall we find, that, when the World began, 

One common Maſs compos'd the Mould of Man ; 

One Paſte of Fleſh on all Degrees beſtow'd, | 

And kneaded up alike with moiſtning Blood. 

The ſame Almighty Power inſpir d the Frame 

With kindled Life, and form'd the Souls the ſame; 

The Faculties of Intellect and Will $ 

Diſpens'd with equal Hand, diſpos d with equal Skill 3 

Like Liberty indulg'd wich Choice of Good or III. 

5 Thus born alike, from Virtue firſt began 

= The Diff rence that diſtinguiſh'd Man from Man. 

W He claim'd no Title from Deſcent of Blood; 

= 1 | But that which made him noble, made him good. 

1 Warm'd with more Particles of heav'nly Flame, 

is He wing'd his upward Flight, and ſoar'd to Fame; 

The reſt remain'd below, a Tribe without a Name. 

This Law, tho' Cuſtom now diverts the Courſe, 

As Nature's Inſtitute, is yet in Force: 

Uncancel'd, tho' diſus'd: And he whoſe Mind 

Is virtuous, is alone of noble Kind; 

Tho? poor in Fortune, of: celeftial Race: 

And he commits the Crime who calls him baſe. 
Ev'n mighty Monarchs oft are meanly born, 

And Kings by Birth to loweſt Rank return: 

All ſubject to the Pow'r of giddy Chance; 

For Fortune can depreſs, and can advance. 

But true Nobiliiy is of the Mind, ( sig. * cul 

Not giv'n by Chance, and not to Chance reſign d. Dy 
No Father can infuſe or Wit or Grace; 

A Mother comes acroſs, and marrs the Race; 

A Grandſire or a Grandame taints the Blood; 12. \nd 

And ſeldom three Deſcents continue good, 

Were Viriue by Deſcent, a noble Name 

Could never yilinize his Father's Fame: 
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Juv, N hut Infamy and Vilenage are thine. 
And ſtill more publick Scandal Vice extends, 
As he is Great and Noble who offends. 


wo 


Nobility. Noon, 


But, as s the firſt, the laſt of all the Line, 
Would,. like che Sun; ev'n in deſcending 1 

| Nobility of Blood is but Renown: | | 
of thy great-Fathers, by their Vartue known, 
and a long Trail of Light to thee deſcending down. 
If in thy Smoke it ends, their Glories ſhine, 


The ſouthing Sun inflames the Day, 


Faireſt Piece of well-form'd Earth, 
Urge not thus your haughty Birth. 
The Pow'r which you have fer us lies 


Not in your Nace, but in your Eyes. 


The Sap; which at the Noot is bred, b 
In Trees, thro' all the Boughs is ſpread; 
But Virtues, which in Parents ſhine, 

Make not like Progreſs thro' the Line. 

Tis Art and Knowledge which draw forth 
The hidden Seeds of native Worth: 
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Dryd. Wife of Bat ys 
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They blow thoſe Sparks, and make em riſe 1 


Into ſuch Flames as touch the Skies. 
To the old Heroes hence was giv'n 

A Pedigree that reach'd to Heav'n. 

Of mortal Seed they were not held, 
Who other Mortals fo excell'd : 

And Beauty too, in fuch Exceſs 

As yours, Zelinda, claims no leſs. 

Smile but on me, and you ſhall ſcorn 
Henceforth to be of Princes born, 

I can deſcribe the ſhady Grove, 


Where your lov'd Mother flept with Jo ve; 


And yet excuſe the faultleſs Dame, 


Caught with her Spouſe's Shape and Name. 


Thy matchleſs Form will Credit bring 


\nd the dry: Herbage thirſts for Dews in vain z | | 
und Sheep, in Shades, avoid the parching Plain Dryd, 2 


The full blazing Sun 


Does now ſit high in his meridian Tow'r ; 
bu ßhoots down direct his fer vid Rays, to warm 
| Earth” 5 lumoſt Womb, 5 
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| To all the Wonders I ſhall 19 5 +; all. 

7 Cu, | a 
pri NOO®O N. | WES $8 

The firy Sun has fini{'d half his Race. | en Virg. 
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* 0 T H I NG. 

ies thou elder Brother ev'n to Shade ! 
Thou had'ſt a Being ere the World wag made, 
And, well-fix'd, art alone of ending not afraid. 
Exe Time and Place were, Time and Place were not; 
When primitive Nothing Something ſtrait begot: , 
Then all proceeded from the great united. What? 
Something, the nat'ral Attribute of all, 
Sever'd from thee, its ſole Original, 
Into thy bonndleſs Self muſt andiſtinguiſh'd fall. 
Yet Something did thy mighty Pow'r command, 
And from thy fruitful Emptineſs's Hand 


Snat: h*d Men, Beaſts, Birds, Fire, Water, Air, and Land. 


Matter, the wicked'ſt Offspring of thy Race, 

By Form aſſiſted, flew from thy Embrace, 
And Rebel Light obſcur'd thy rev*rend duſky Face. 
With Form and Matter Time and Place did join ; 
Body, thy Foe, with theſe did Leagues combine, 

To ſpoil thy peaceful Reign, and ruin all thy Line. 
Yet Turn- coat Time aſſiſts thy Foes in vain, . 

And, brib'd by thee, deſtroys their ſhort-liv'd Reign; 
And to thy hungry Womb drives back thy Slaves again, 
Theſe Myſteries are barr'd from Laicks Eyes, 

And the Divine alone with Warrant pries 

Into thy Boſom, where the Truth in private lies 

Yet this of thee the Wiſe may truly ſay, 

Thou from the Virtuous nothing tak'it away; 

And to be Part of thee the Wicked wiſely pray. 
Great Negative! how vainly would the Wiſe 
Enquire, define, diſtinguith, -teach, deviſe, | 

Did'ſt thou not ſtand to paint their dull Philoſophies! 
Is, or is not? the two great Ends of Fate; 

And true or falſe, the Subject of Debate, 

That perfect or deſtroy the vaſt Deſigns of Fate; 
When they have rack d the Politician's Breaſt, 

Within thy Boſom.molt ſecurely reſt, 

And, when reduc'd to thee, are leaſt unſafe and beſt. 
Nothing, who dwell it wich Fools in grave Diſguiſe, 
For whom they rev'rend Shapes and Forms deviſe, 
Lawn Sleeves, and F wy and Gowns, when they, like 
| ([.̃.tthee, look wiſe. 
French Truth, Dutch Prowefs, Britiſh Policy, 

Hibernian Learning, Seotch Civility, 
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Novelty. Nunnery. Oak. 89 
The Great Man's Gratitude. to his beſt Friend, J 

King's Promiſes, Whores Vows, to thee they tend, F 
I * ſwiftly into thee, d in thee ever n Reel, 


N o E L T Y. 140 

All Novelties muſt this Succeſs expects, - 
When good, our Envy; and when bad, Neglect. Gar. 
; | Actions of the laſt Age, are like Almanacks of: 7225 
f " Y 3 
5 And, win remote in Time, like Objects | 

Remote in Place, are not beheld at half their Greatneſs: 1 
And what is new, finds better DT ft 
Than what as good and great. 2 WS Re Sepby. 


NUNNERY. N 
Oh! ſhut me in a Cloyſter: There, well-plear'd, 
Religious Hardſhips I will learn to bear, 
5 To faſt and freeze at Midnight Hours of Pray r: 
Nor think it hard within a lonely Cell, | 
With melancholy fpeechlefs Saints to dwell; - 
But bleſs the Day I to that Refuge ran, Rowe ba Pon; 
Free from the-Marriage-Chain, and from that en Man 
Some ſolitary Cloyſter will I chufe, 
And there with holy Virgins live immur'd: 
Coarſe my Attire, and ſhorc-ſhall be my Sleeps 
Broke by the, melancholy midnight Bell? 
There hoard up ev'ry Moment of my Life, 
To lengthen out the Payment of my Tears. 
Faſting, and Tears, and Penitence, and Pray'r, 
Shall do dead Sancho Juſtice ev'ry Hour: 
Till ev'n fierce Raymond at the laſt ſhall ſay, 
ö Now let her die, for ſhe has griev d enough. Dryd. Span, rh. 


O AK. See Fighting at Sea, Trees. 

The Monarch Oak, the Patriarch of Trees, 
Shoots riſing. up, and ſpreads by flow Degrees: 
Three Centuries he Srows, and three he ſtays 
Supreme in State; and in three more decays. 9 on. | 

ſe, Jo ves own Tree, 

That holds the Woods in awful Sov* reignty, 
Requires a Depth of Lodging in the Ground, 
And, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound: 
High as his topmoſt Boughs to Heav'n aſcend, 
So low His Roots to Hell's Dominion tend; 


: There- 
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90 | Oak. ene 

Therefore nor Winds, nor Winter's Rage o'erthrows 

His bulky Body, but unmov'd he grows: 

For Length of Ages laſts his happy Reign, i 

And Lives of mortal Man contend with his in vain. 

Full in the Midſt of his on Strength he ſtands, _ 

Stretching his brawny Arms and leafy Hands, Dryd. Virg. 

His Shade protects the Plains, his Head the Hills commands. 

As a tall Oak, that young and verdant ſtoode 

Above the Grove, it ſelf a nobler Wood, | 

His wide-extended' Limbs the Foreſt drown'd, 

Shading its Trees, as much as they the Ground. 

Young murm'ring Tempeſts in his Bonghs are bred; 

And. gath'ring Clouds frown round his lofty Head. 

Outrageous Thunder, ſtormy Winds, and Rain, 

Diſcharge their Fury on his Head in vain : | 

Earthquakes'below, and Lightnings from above, 

Rend not his Trunk, nor his fix'd Root remove. 

But then his Strength worn by deſtructive Age, 

He can no more his angry. Foes engage: 

He ſpreads to Heav'n his naked wither'd Arms, 

As Rid imploring from invading Harm: 

From his diſhonour'd Head the. lighteſt Storm 

Can tear his Beauties, and his Limbs deform; 

He rocks with ev'ry Wind, while on the Ground 

Dry Leafs and broken Arms lie ſcatter'd round. Bat. 
As when the Winds their airy Quarrel cry, 

Juſtling from ev'ry Quarter of the Sky, 3 

This Way and that the Mountain-Oak they bend; 

His Boughs they ſhatter, and his Branches rend?! 

With Leafs and falling Maſt they. ſpread the Ground, 

The hollow Valleys echo to the Sound : NO 

Unmov'd the Royal Plant their Fury mocks 

Or, ſhaken, clings more cloſely to the Rocks. 

Far as he ſhoots his tow'ring Head on high, I 

So deep in Earth his fix'd Foundations lie. Dryd. Virg. 
Thus two tall Oaks, that Padus Banks adorn; 

Lift up to Heav'n their leafy Heads unſhorn ; ER 

And, over-preſs d with Nature's heavy Load, (Pg. 

Dance to the whiſtling Winds, and at each other nod. Dry. 

2 A As two tall Oaks they riſe; 

Their Roots in Earth, their Heads amidſt the Skies; 

Whoſe ſpreading Arms, with leafy Honours crown'd, 

Forbid the Tempeſt, and protect che Ground: | 


Doe; 


af 


F 


Oath. e 


High on the Hills appears their ſtately Form, 5 
and their deep Roots for ever brave the Storm. Pope Hom, 
As the Rout Oak, when round his Trunk the Vine | 
Joes in ſoft Wreaths and am'rous Foldings twine, 
aſy and ſhght appears: The Winds from far 
zum mon their noiſy Forces to the War. 2 
But tho' ſo gentle ſeems his out ward Form, 
His hidden Strength outbraves the loudeſt Storm: 
irmer he ſtands, and boldly keeps the Field ; 
Showing ſtout Minds, when unprovok'd, are mild. Hal. 
So when a noble Oak, that long has ſtood | 
igh in the Air, the Beauty of the Wood, „ 
s ſhock*d by ſtormy Winds, he either Way ih 
gends to the Earth his Head with mighty Sway: 
is lab' ring Roots difturb the neighb'ring . 
und make a heaving Earthquake all around; 
et faſt he ſtands, and the loud Storm defies, 4 
is Roots ſtill * the Ea Earth, his Head the Skies, Jae. 


0 A T H. 
Oaths are but Words, and Words but wind; 
Too feeble Implements to bind? * 


And Saints, wham Oaths or Vows oblige, 
Know little of their Privilege, 

Blas For if the Dev*l, to ſerve his Turn, 
Can tell Truth; why the Saints ſhould harms 
When it ſerves: theirs, ro ſwear and lye, | 
I think there's little Reaſon why. Hud. 

We're not commanded to forbear 

1 Indefinitely at all to ſwear; 

LEN, But to ſwear idly and in vain, 

1 0 Without Self-Intereſt or Gain: 

| For breaking of an Oath, and Lying, 
| Is but a kind of Self-denying. Hut. 

Virg. Oaths were not purpos'd more than Law, 
To keep the Juſt and Good in 28 
Bat to confine the Bad and Sinful, | 

(Fig Like moral Cattle in a Pinfolc. Hud. 

29 If Oaths can do a Man no Good e 
In his own Bus neſs, why they ſhould 
In other Matters do him Hurt, 
I think there's little Reaſon for tt. Hud. 

He that impoſes an Oath, makes it, 

Not he that for Convenience takes it 3 


High | 8 Then 


Then how can any Man be ſaid 
- To break an Oath he never made? 


"OBS TINA E. 
So ſullenly addicted ſtill M25 
To's only Principle, his Will; 
That whatſoeer it chanc'd to prove, 
No Force of Argument could move; 
Nor Law, nor Cavalcade of Ho/borr, 
Could render half a Grain leſs ſtubborn : 
For he at any Time would hang, 
Por th' Opportunity t* harangue 3 
And rather on a Gibbet dangle, . 
Than miſs his dear Delight, to wrangle : 
In which his Parts were fo accom pliſh'd, 
That, right or wrong, he ne'er was non-plus'd 
o But ſtill his Tongue ran on, the leſs 
=. Of Weight it bore, with greater Eaſe; 
1 And with its everlaſting Clack, 
Set all Mens Ears upon the Rack. 
No ſooner could a Hint appear, 
But up he ſtarted to pickeer; | 
And made the ſtouteſt yield to Mercy, 
When he engag'd in Controverſy : 
Not by the Force of carnal Reaſon, 
But indefatigable Teazing 3 
With Volleys of eternal Babble, 
And Clamour more unanſwerable 2 
For tho! his Topicks, frail and weak, 
Could ne'er amount above a Freak, 
He ſtill maintain'd em, like his Faults, 
Againſt the deſperat'ſt Aſſaults; 
And back'd their feeble Want of Senſe 
With greater Heat and Confidence: 
As Bones of Hectors, when they differ, 
The more they're cudgel'd, grow the ſtiffer. 
He ſtill reſolv*d, to mend the Matter, 
T adhere and cleave the obſtinater: 
And ſtill the skittiſher and looſer 
His Freaks appear'd, to ſit the cloſer, 
BH | For Fools are ſtubborn in their Ways 
15 | As Coins are harden'd by th' Allay : 
181 And Obſtinacy s ne'er ſo ſtiff, 
JH As when tis in a wrong Belief, | 
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0 E D IPUS tearing out by Eyes. 
| Thrice he ſtruck 
ud, with all his Force bis hollow. groaning Breaſt, 
And thus with Outcries to himſelf complain A 8 
But thou can'ſt weep then? and thou think'ſt tis well! 
Theſe Bubbles of the ſhallow'ſt emptieſt Sorrow, 
Which. Children vent for Toys, and Women rain 
For any Trifle their fond Hearts are ſet on: 
Yet theſe, thou think'ſt, are ample Satisfaction 
For bloodieſt Murder, and for burning Luſt! 
No, Parricide ! if, thou muſt weep, weep, Blood, 
Weep Eyes inſtead of Tears! O, by. the Gods! 
'Tis greatly thought, he cries, and fits my Woes. 
With that he ſmil'd revengefully, and leapd 
Upon the Floor; ; thence gazing on the Skies, 
His Eye-balls firy red, and glowing Vengeance: 
Gods! I accuſe you not, tho' I no more | 
Will view your Heav'n, till with more durable Glaſſer 
The mighty SouPs immortal Perſpectives, 
I find your dazling Beings. Take, he cry'd, + 
ake, Eyes, your laſt, your fatal farewel View ; - - 
Then with a Groan. that ſeem'd the Call of Death, 
ith horrid Force, lifcing his i impious Hands, 
He ſnatch*d, he tore from out their bloody Orbs | 
de Balls of Sight, and daſh'd *em on the Ground. Leg Oed. 


OLD AGE. See Death, Dying of Old Age, Youth. . 

Some few, by Temp'rance taught, approaching ſlow, 

o diſtant Fate by eaſie Journeys go: 

ently they lay them down, as Ev'ning Sheep 

Dn their own woolly Fleeces ſoftly fleep. 

o noiſeleſs would I live, ſuch Death-to find; 

ike timely Fruit, not ſhaken by the Wind, 

ut ripely dropping from the ſapleſs Bough, 

ind, dying, nothing to my ſelf would owe. 

Thus daily changing, wich duller Taſte 

Hul f leſſ ning Joys, I by Dagyees would Waſta s 5 
till quitting Ground by un perceiv' Decay, ( of Inn; 
ind ſteal my ſelf from Life, and melt away. Pd. Seats 
How happy is the Ev*'ning Tide of Life, | 2 555 

Hul. hen Phlegm has quench'd our Paſſions, trifling out 
he feeble Remnant of our ſilly Days 


n Follies, ſuck as Dotage beſt is pleas'd wich L 


. Hud. 


Free 
oEDI 


0 1 
g 8 


Her Face is furrow d, and her Front obſcene: 


Free from the waunding and tormenting Cares | 
That toſs the thoughtful, active, buſy Mind! Otw. Cai, Mar. 


For Youth- it ſelf 's an empty wav'ring State : - Ho! 
Cool Age advances venerably wiſe, q 
Turns on all Hands its deep-diſcerning Eyes, | 
Sees what befel, and what may yet befall ; 1 


Concludes from both, and beſt provides for all. Pope. Hom, His 


But Heav*n its Gifes not all at once beſtows, 
Theſe Years with Wiſdom crowns, with Action thoſe. Juſ 
The Field of Combate fits the Young and Bold; An: 


The ſolemy' Council beſt becomes the Old: 

To Youth the glorious Conflict I reſign, FEET 

Let ſage Advice, the Palm of Age, be mine. Pope Hom, 
The Soul, with nobler Reſolutions deck d, e 


The Body ſtooping, does herſelf erect. : ed 
Clouds of Affections from our younger Eyes Bot] 
Conceal that Happineſs which' Age deſcries, | Win t 


The Souls dark Cottage, batter'd and decay'd, Ps Mif 
Lets in new Light thro* Chinks that Time has made. 


Stronger by Weakneſs, wiſer Men become, | ad 
As they draw near to their eternal Home. Deſc 
Leaving the old, both Worlds at once they view, 5. 
That ſtand upon thi Threſhold of the new, Nau ock 

We yet may ſee the old Man in a Morning, or 
Luſty as Health, come ruddy to the Field, | he 


And there purſue the Chace, as if he meant 
T' &er-take Time, and bring back Yoath again. Otw. Orp! 
As in a green old Age his Hair juſt grieſled. Dryd. Cedis 


While yet few Furrows on my Face are ſeen, but | 
While I walk upright, and Old Age is green, | be 
And Lache ſis has ſomewhat left to ſpin. Dryd. zur. he 

Now my child Blood is curdled in my Veins, And 
And ſcarce the Shadow of a Man remains. Dryd. Virr. MM. . 


Now the ſlow Courſe of all-impairing Time 
Unſtringggpy Nerves, and ends my manly Prime. Pope Hom 
Now ing Years, that wiklter human Race, 
Exhauſt my Spirirs, and my Aff unbrace. Pv he Hun 
I am left behind, | 
To drink the Dregs of Life, by Fate align” T5 


Beyond the Goal of Nanite I have gone. Dryd. pirg, 
Dodder'd with Age, the Winter of Man's Life! 
The gloomy Eve of endlefs Night. | Dry, 


Propp'd on a Staff, ſhe takes a trembling Mien; 
Deep 


Ul Age. _ 
Deep dinted Wrinkles on her Cheeks ſhe 8 
Ma, ank are her Eyes, and toothleſs are her I aws; | 
Hoary her Hair.  Drgd. urg. 
Time has e d chat Face with many 1 Dryd. 


4; 411 nn (Oed. | 

His e Eyes ran in Gutters to es Chin, | 

Eon His Beard was ſtubble, and his Cheeks were thin. Dryd. Juv. 

BY Decrepid Bodies, worn to Ruin, | 

uſt ready of themſelves to fall aſunder, . 

And to let. drop the Soul. Pm. Mar, A la-mode. 
| When my Blood was; warm, is 

This lanzuiſh'd Frame when better Spirits fed; 1 Dryd. 2 . 


Hom, 
8 Jove | grant me Length of Life, and Years good Store 


Heap on my bending Back, I aſk no more: 
Both Sick and Healthful, Old and Young, er 
In this one ſilly miſchievous Deſire, 
Miſtaken Bleſhng, which Old Age they call! 
Tis a long, naſty, darkſome Hoſpital |... _ 
\ ropy Chain of Rheums! a Viſage rough, - 
Deform'd, unfeatur* d, and a Skin of Buff! 
\ticch-fall'n Cheek that hangs. below the Jaw Ju 
Such Wrinkles as a ſkilful Hand would draw 
or an old Grandame Ape, when with a Grace 
zue firs at ſquat, and ſcrubs her leathern Face. 

n Youth Diſtinctions infinite abound ; 
v. Oo Sha pe, no Feature juſt alike is found: 
ech ve Fair, the Black, the Feeble, and the Strong; 


Wall, 


ut the ſame Foulneſs does to Age belong; 3 10 | & 


be felf-fame Pal y both in Limbs and Tongue. 
Tu, he Skull and Forebead an old barren Plain, 


nd Gums unarm'd to mumble Meat in vain. Dryd. Jur. 


1 Theſe are th Effects of doating Age, 
in Doubts, and idle Cares, and Over- caution; 
pe Hom be ſecond Nonage of a Soul more wiſe, —__ ih. 
ut now decay'd, and ſunk into the Socket, 
1 Hun. eeping by Fits, * giving feeble Light. Dryd. Don Seb. 
Oft am I by the Women told, 3 
Poor Anacreon.! thou grow'ſt old: | 


1. Vig Look how thy Hairs are falling all! 
; Poor Anacreon! how they fall! 
pr Whether I grow old or no, 


By th' Been I do not know : 
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Ere Age unſtrung my Ner ves, or Time Ke d my Head. 


This 
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05 wn; 2 Owl. Pain. 


This I —_ without being told, 
?*Tis Time to live, if I grow old : : 
*Tis Time ſhort Pleaſures now to take, 

Of little Life the beſt to make, | 
And manage wiſely the laſt Stake Cow. Anac, 


' OP: p RES SION. 

It is not hard for one that feels no Wrong, 

For patient Duty to employ his Tongue. 

Oppreffion makes Men mad, and from their Breaſts 

All Reaſon and all Senſe of Duty wreſts. 

The Gods are fafe, when under Wrongs we groan, 
becauſe we cannot reach their Throne. 

Shall Princes then, -who are but Gods of Clay, 


Think they may ſafely. with our Honour play? Wall, 


| Be careful to with-hold 
Your Talons from the Wretched and the Bold : 
Tempt not the Brave and Needy ro Defpair ; 


For tho yonr Violence ſhould leave them bare 


Of Gold and Silver, Swords and Darts remain, 
And will revenge the Wrongs which they ſuſtain; 
The Plunder'd mill have Rene, Step. Juy. 


ORPHEUS. She Miſh. 


O W L. 
The boding Bird, 
Which haunts the ruin'd Piles ind hallow'd Urns; 
And beats about the Tombs with nightly Wings, 
Where . obſcene on Sepulchres ſlie ſings. Dryd. Virz, 
With boding Note 
The ſoli itary Screech-Owl ſtrains her Throat: 
Or on a Chimney's Top, or Turret's Height, (Dry. Yirg, 
With Songs obſcene diſturbs the Silence of the Night. 
As an Owl that in- a Barn 
Sees a Mouſe creeping in the Corn, | 
Sits fill, and ſhuts his round blue Eyes 
As if he 'Nepr, until he ſpies | 
= The little Beaſt within his Reach, | 
Then ſtarts, and ſeizes on the Wretch. | Hud, 


PAI N. 
Now Erinding Tortures his ſtrong Boſom rend ; 
Leis keen thoſe Darts the fierce Igthiæ ſend; 


Vall. 


Juy. 


. Virg, 


l. Virg 
t. 


Hul. 
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Painter and Painting. 8 
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Throes, 

Sad Mothers of unutterable Woes Pope. Home 
| Wbat avails 

Valour or Strength, tho matchleſs, quelPd with Pain, 
Which all ſubdues, and makes remifs the Hands 
of mightieſt Men? Senſe of Pleaſure we may well 
Spare out of Life perhaps, and not repine, : 
But live content, which is the calmeſt Life : 
But Pain is perfect Miſery, the worſt 
Of Evilsz and, exceſſive, overturns 
All Patience. r 


— 


PAINTER and PAINTING, 
Rare Arcifan ! whofe, Pencil moves 
Not our Delighrs 'alone, but Loves : 
From thy Shop of Beauty we 
Slaves return, that enter d free. 
Strange; that thy Hand ſhould not inſpire 


2 


- 


The Beauty only, but the Fire; 
Not the Form alone and Grace, 
But Act and Power of a Face. 
The beedleſs Lover does not know 
Whoſe Eyes they are that wound him ſo: 
But con founded with thy Art, | 
Inquires her Name that has his Heart, 
Once I beheld the- faireſt of her Kind, 
And {till the ſweet Idea charms my Mind), 
True, ſhe was dumb, for Nature gaz'd fo long, 
Pleas'd with her Work,, that ſhe forgot her Tongue; 
But ſmiling ſaid, She ſtil] ſhall gain the Prize, 
| only have transferr'd it to her Eyes: | 
Such are thy Pictures, Kneller ſuch thy Skill, 
That Nature ſeems obedient to thy Will! | 1 
omes out, and meets thy Pencil in the Draught, | 
Lives There, and wants but Wards to ſpeak her Thoaght. 
t leaft thy Pictures look a Voice, and we 3 
Imagine Sounds, deceiv'd to that Degree, 
Ve think 'tis ſomewhat more than juſt to ſee, 
nadows are but Privations of the Light, 
et when we walk, they ſhoot before the Sight; 
Vith us approach, retire, ariſe, and fall, | 
othing themſelves, and yet expreſſing all: 
ich are thy Pieces! imitating Life | 
0 near, they almoſt conquer in the Strife; 
Vol, II. E | 


( Dyke, 
Wall, to Fan- 
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And from their animated Can vas came 
Demanding Souls, and looſen'd from the Frame. 
Prometheus, were he here, would caſt away 

His Adam, and refuſe a Soul to Clay; 


And either would thy noble Work inſpire, . * 
Or think it warm enough without his Fire. | 

But vulgar Hands may vulgar Likeneſs raiſe ; ] 
This is the leaſt Attendant on thy Praiſe : | f 
From hence the Rudiments of Art began, g 
A Coal, or Chalk, firſt imitated Man: F 
Perhaps the Shadow taken on a Wall, E 
Gave Out-Lines to the rude Original; 1 
*Ere Canvas yet was ftrain'd, before the Grace 1 
Of blended Colours found their Uſe and Place, 1 
Or Cypreſs Tablets firſt receiv'd a Face. B 
By ſlow Degrees the God-like Art advanc'd, X 
As Man grew poliſh'd, Picture was inhanc'd: A 


Greece added Poſture, Shade, and Perſpective, 

And then the mimick Piece began to live. 

Vet Perſpective was lame; no Diſtance true, 

But all came forward in one common View: 

No Point of Light was known, no Bounds of Art; 
When Light was there, it knew not to depart; 

But glaring on remoter Objects play'd, 

Not languiſh'd, and inſenſibly decay'd. - 
Long time the Siſter-Arts, in Iron Sleep, 
A heavy Sabbath did ſupinely keep: 

At length, in Raphael's Age at once they riſe, 
Stretch all their Limbs, and open all their Eyes. 
Thence roſe the Roman and the Lombard Line, 

One colour'd beſt, and one did beſt deſign, 

Raphael's, like Hemer s, was the nobler Part: 

But Titian's Painting look'd like Virgil's Art. 

Thy Genius gives thee both; where true Deſign, 
Poſtures unforc d, and lively Colours join. 

Likeneſs Is ever there, but ſtill the beſt, 

Like proper Thoughts in lofty Language dreſs'd : 
Where Light, to Shades deſcending, plays, not ſtrives, 
Dies by Degrees, and by Degrees revives. | 

Of various Parts a perfect Whole is wrought ; 

Thy Pictures think, and we divine their Thought. 
Our Arts are Siſters, tho' not Twins in Birth; 

For Hymns were ſung in Eden's r Earth 


es, 


But | | E 2 


unter and Painting. 99 
But oh! the Painter Muſe, tho? laſt in Place, 
Has ſeiz'd the Bleſſing firſt, like Jacob's Race. 
Apelles Art an Alexander found; 
And Raphael] did with Leo's Gold abound : 
But Homer was with barren Laurel crown'd. 
Thou had'ſt thy Charles a while, and ſo had I; 
But paſs we that unpleaſing Image by. | 
Thou paint'ſt as we deſcribe z improving ſtill, 
When on wild Nature we engraft our Skill: 
But not creating Beauties at our Will. | 
But Poets are confin'd, in narr'wer Space, b 
To ſpeak the Language of their native Place: 
The Painter widely ſtretches his Command; 
Thy Pencil ſpeaks the Tongue of ev'ry Land. 
But we who Life beſtow, our ſelves muſt live; 
Kings cannot reign unleſs their Subjects give. 
And they who pay the Taxes bear the Rule; 
Thus thou ſometirfies art forc'd to draw a Fool; 
But ſo his Follies in thy Poſtures ſink, | 
| The ſenſeleſs Idiot ſeems at leaſt to think. 
Rich in thy ſelf, and of thy ſelf divine, 
All Pilgrims come and offer at thy Shrine: 
A graceful Truth thy Pencil can command; 
The Fair themſelves go mended from thy Hand: 
Likeneſs appears in ev'ry Lineament 3 ; 
But Likeneſs in thy Work 1s eloquent. | 
Tho' Nature there her true Reſemblance bears, 
A nobler Beauty in thy Piece appears. 
So warm thy Work, ſo glows the gen'rous Frame, +; 2890 
Fleſh looks leſs living in the lovely Dame. 
More cannot be by mortal Art expreſs'd ; 
but venerable Age ſhall add the reſt. | 
or Time ſhall with his ready Pencil ſtand, 
Ne-touch your Figures with his rip'ning Hand; 
Mellow your Colours, and imbrown the Teint, 
Add ey'ry Grace which Time alone can grant: 
o future Ages ſhall your Fame convey, G. Kneller. 
Hud give more Beauties than he takes away, Drya, To Sir 


Men thought ſo much a Flame by Art was ſhown, 
The Picture's ſelf would fall in Aſhes doo n. Cow). 
The Painter, who ſo long had vex'd his Cloth, 
r his Hound's Mouth to feign the raging Frcth, 


His 
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His Anger reach'd that Rage which paſsd his Art. 


And all the bright Creation fades away. l Pope, 


FOO Pater and Famting. 


His deſp'rate Pengil at the Work did dart; 


Chance finiſh'd that which Art could but begin; 


And he ſate ſmiling how his Dog did grin, _ Mary, 


So when the faithful Pencil has defign'd 


Some bright Hlea of the Maſter's Mind, 


Where a new World lea ps out at his Command, 
And ready Nature Waits upon his Hand; 

When the ripe Colours ſoften and unite, 

And ſweetly melt into juſt Shade and Light: 
When mellowing Years their full Perfection give, 
And each bold Figure juſt begins to live 
The treach'rons Colours the fair Art betray, 


Prometheus il painted. 

How wretched duth Promethers” State appear, 
While he his ſecond Migry-ſuffers here! 
Draw him no more, left, as he tortur'd ſtands, 
He blame great Fove's leſs than the Painter's Hands. 
It would the Vulture's Cruelty out-go, 
If once again his Liver thus ſhonld grow. 
Pity him, 7ove, and. his bold Theft allow; -—- 
The Flames he once ſtole from thee, grant him now, Con 


= 


Under a Lady's P fluie, 
Such Helen was, and who can blame the mw 
That in fo bright a Flame conſum'd his Troy: ? 
But had like Virtue ſnin'd in that fair Greek, 
Th' am'rous Shepherd had not dar'd to ſeek ' 
Or hope for Pity; but with ſilent Moan, 
And better Fate, had periſhed alone. Wal, 


Womens Painting. | 
As Pirates all falſe Colours wear, 
J intrap tht unwary Mariner; 


_ $0 Women, to ſurprize us, ſpread 1 
The bofrow'd Flags of White and Red. a 


Lay Trains of amorous Iutrigues 

In Tow'rs, and Curls, and Periwigs ; 
With greater Art and Cunning rear?d, 
Than Philip Ne's Thankſgiving-Beard. 
Pre poſt rouſty t' entice and gain 
Thoſe to adore them they diſdain. Hal 
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Pallas. 
Quoth ſhe, if 1 you're impos d upon, 

*Tis by your own Temptation done 

That with your Ignorance tnvite, 

And reach us how to uſe the Slight: 

For when we find you're till more taken 

With falſe Attracts of your own making; 

Swear that's a Roſe, and that's a Stone, 

Like Sots, to us that laid it on; 

And what we did but flightly prime, 

Moſt 12 gnorantly daub in Rhyme : 

You force us, in our own Defences, 

To copy Beams and Infſuences; 

To lay Perfections on the Graces, 

And draw Attracts upon our Faces: 

And in Compliance to your Wit, 

Your own falſe Jewels counterfeit; 

Which when they're nobly done, and well, 

The ſimple natural excel. 

How fair and ſweet the planted Roſe, 

Beyond the wild in Hedges grows! 

For, without Art, the nobleſt Seeds 

Of Flowers degenerate to Weeds. 

How dull and rugged, ere tis ground 

And poliſh'd, looks a Diamond! 

Tho Paradiſe was ere ſo fair, 

It was not kept ſo without Care. 

The whole World, without Art and Drefs, 

Would be but ohe great Wilderneſs; 

And Mankind but a Savage Herd, 

For all that Nature has conferr'd : 

This does but rough-be and deſign, 

Leaves Art to ꝓoliſh and refine. 


' 


PALL 48. See Minerva. "ke 

Pallas, mean while, her various Veil unbound, 
With Flow'rs adorn'd, with Art immortal crown d; 
be radiant Robe hier facred Fingers Wwove, 
loats in rich Waves, and ſpreads the Court of Five; 
ler Father's Arms her mighty Limbs inveſt ; 
ove's Cuiraſs blazes on her ample Breaſt ; 
ccd in ſac Triumph for the mournful Field, 
er her broad Shoulders hangs his horrid Shield; 

re, black, rremendous ! round the Margin roll'd; 
fu, ringe of Serpents hiſſing guards the Gold : 
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102 pallas. Paradiſe. 


So vaſt, the broad Circumference contains 
A hundred Armies on a hundred Plains. 
The Goddeſs thus th* imperial Car aſcends : 


= bi Here all the Terrors of grim War appear, a 
4 Here rages Force, here tremble Flight and Fear, Sq 
= i Here ſtorm'd Contention, and here Fury frown'd ; | Of 
= And the dire Orb portentous Gorgon crown'd. Wi 
_ WW The maſſy golden Helm ſhe next aſſumes, _ 
f 0 That dreadful nods with four o'erſhading Plumes; So 

| 


Shook by her Arm the mighty Jay'lin bends, | An 

Pond'rous and huge; that when her Fury burns, Em. A 

Proud Tyrants humbles and whole Hoſts o erturns. | Pope o 

e. 

P. AR A D. I S E. Wi 

The Groves of Eden, vaniſh'd now ſo long, On! 

Live in Deſcription, and look green in Song. Pope, All 

So on he fares, and to the Border comes An 

Of Eden, where delicious Paradiſe, Hig 

Now nearer, crowns with her Encloſure green, Of 

As with a rural Mound, the champain Head Our 

Of a ſteep Wilderneſs; whoſe hairy Sides, Sou 

With Thicket over- grown, groteſque and wild, Nor 

Acceſs deny d: AAd over- head up-grew Paſs 
Inſuperable Height of loftieſt Shade; Of 1 

Cedar, and Pao, and Fir, and branching Palm ; Roſe 

A ſylvan Scene! And as the Ranks aſcend Wat 

Shade above Shade; a woody Theatre, Dou 

1 Of ſtatelieſt View; and higher than their Tops 

- 179 3 The verd'rous Wall of Paradiſe up- ſprung; Hou 
33 And higher than that Wall a circling Row Roll: 
. Of goodlieſt Trees, loaden with faireſt Fruit, Witt 
1 Blaſſoms and Fruits at once of golden Hew, Ran 
5 Appear'd with gay enamel'd Colours mix'd : p low 
F On which the Sun more glad impreſs'd his Beams, ws 
5 Than on fair Ev'ning Cloud, or humid Bow, * 
5 When Ged has ſhow'r'd the an So lovely ſeem'd -"ay 
b That Landſcape! And of pure, now purer Air f he 
© Meets his Approach, and to the Heart inſpires oY 
8 Vernal Delight and Joy, able to drive | = a] 
All Sadneſs, but Deſpair + Now gentle Gales, ogg, 
Fanning their odorifcrous Wings, diſpenſe 4 er 

Native Perfumes, and whiſper whence they ſtole l N. 
Thoſe balmy Spoils. As when to them who ſail "ins 


ow the Cape of Hope, and now are paſt 


Mozambich, 


Paradiſe. I 103 
Mozambick, off at Sea North - Eaſt Winds blow d 
Sabæan Odours from tlie ſpicy Shore | 
Of Arabie the Bleſf + With ſuch Delay | | 
Well-pleas'd, they ſlack their Courſe 5 and many a League, 
Chear'd with the grateful Smell, old Ocean ſmiles, 
So entertain'd thoſe od'rous Sweets the Fiend: 


Garden of Eden. 
A bliſsful Field, circled with Groves of Myrrh, 

And flowing Odours, Caſſia, Nard, and Balm; 
„ | 4 Wilderneſs of Sweets! for Nature here 15 
be Wanton'd as in her Prime; and play'd, at Will; 

Her Virgin Faneies, pouring forth more ſweet 

Wild, above Rule or Art, enormous Bliſs ! 

Out of this fert ile Ground God caus'd to grow 
pe, All Trees of nobleſt Kind for Sight, Smell, Taſte 5. 

And all amidſt them ſtood the Tree of Life, 
High eminent, blooming Ambroſial Fruit 
Of vegetable Gold; and, next to Life, 
Our Death, the Tree of Knowledge, grew faſt by. 
Southward thro' Eden went a River large, | 
Nor chang'd his Courſe, but thro? the ſhaggy Hill 
Paſs'd underneath ingulf*d ; and thence, thro' Veins 
Of porous Earth, with kindly Thirſt up-drawn, 
Roſe a freſh Fountain, and, with many a Rill, 
Water'd the Garden : Thence, united, fell 
Down the ſteep Glade, and met the nether Flood. 

But oh! what Art can tell 

How from that Sapphyre Fount, the criſped Brook, 
Rolling on orient Pearls, and Sands of Gold, 
With many Error, under pendant Shades, 
Ran Nectar; viſiting each Plant, and fed 
Flow'rs worthy of Paradiſe : Which not nice Art 
In Beds and curious Knots, but Nature boon 
Pour'd forth profuſe, on Hill, and Dale, and Plain, 
Both where the Morning Sun firſt warmly ſmote 
| The open Field, and where the unpierc'd Shade 1 8 
Imbrown'd the Noon-tide Bow'rs. Thus was this Place 
A happy rural Seat, of various View: ö | 
Groves, whoſe rich Trees wept odorous Gums and Balm; 
Others, whoſe Fruit, burniſh'd with golden Rind, 
Hung amiable z Heſperian Fables true, 
If true, here only, and of delicious Taſte : 
*<wixt them Lawns, or level Downs, and Flocks 
E 4 
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Paradiſe. 


Grazing the tender Herb, were inter pos d; 


Or palm y Hillock, or the flow'ry Lap ; | Hi 
Of ſome irrjiguous Valley, ſpread her Store; 6a 
Flow'rs of all Hew, and, without Thorn, the Roſe : Co 


Another Side, umbrageous Grots and Caves 

Of cool Receſs, ober which the mantling Vine 3 

La ys forth her pur ple Gra pes, and gently creeps, . 
Luxuriant. Mean while mum'ring Waters fall | Bu! 
Down the ſlope Hills, diſpers'd, or in a Lake, 
That to the fringed Bank, with Myrtle crown'd, 
Her cryſtal Mirrour bales, unire their Streams. 
The Birds their Chotr apply: Airs, vernal Airs, 
Breathing the Smell of Field and Grove, attune 
The trembling Leafs; while univerſal Pan, 

Knit with the Graces. ang the Hours in Dance, 
Led on th eternal Spring. | 


Adam and Eve in Paradiſe, 
His large fair Front and Eye ſublime declar'd 
Abſolute Rule; his Hyacinthin Locks 


Down from his parted Forelock manly hung, | 1 
Cluſt'ring, but not beneath his Shouſders broad. The 
She, as a Veil, down to her flender Waſte As | 
Her unadorned golden Treſſes wore | N 
Diſhevel'd, but in wanton Ringlets way 'd, | It u 
As the Vine curls her Tendrils. a . 
Under a Tuft of Shade, that on the Green 3 WI 
Stood whiſp'ring ſoft, by a freſh Fountain-Side ap 
They ſate them down. 3 0 1 
There to their Supper -Fruits they fat, i. 

Nectarine Fruits, which the compliant Boughs * 
Yielded them, ſide-1ong as they ſate recline 1 1 
On the ſoft downy Bank, damask'd with Flowers. r la 
The ſa voury Pulp they.chew, and in the Rind, * | 
Still, as they thirſted, ſcoop the brimming .. 75 


Abont them frisking play'd 
All Beaſts of th' Earth, ſince wild, and of all Chaſe PEE. 


In Wood or Wilderneſs, Foreſt or Den: . 
Sporting the Lion ramp'd, andin his Paw o 
Dandled the Kid; Bears, Tigers, Ounces, Pards, 7; 

Gambol'd before a Th? unwieldy Elephant, "by | 
To make them Mirth, us'd all his Might, and wreath "MW 5 t 
His lithe Proboſcis: Glofe the Serpent fly; My a 


Inſinusting, wove with Gordian anf 


Pardon. Parting.” 105 
His breeded Train, and of his fatal Guile phe 
Gave Proof unheeded : Others on the Graſs ' F404 
Couch'd, and, now fill'd with Paſture, gazing ſate. Milt. 


Forgiveneſs to the Injur'd does belong; of Gran, 
But they neer pardon who have done the Wrong. Dryd. Cong.” 
The Laws that are inanimatec 
And feel no Senſe of Love or Hate, 
That have no Paſſions of their own, _ 
Nor Pity to be wronght upon 
Are only proper to inflict | 
Revenge on Criminals, as ſtrict. 
Put to have Power to forgive, 
Is Enipire and Prerogative : 
And 'tis in Crowns a nobler Gem, 
To grant a Pardon, than condemn. . Hed. 


fs PARTING. 3 
Parting is worſe than Death; 'tis Death of Love! 2 
The Soul and Body part not with ſuch Pain. 
As I from you, | Dryd Span, Fry. 
Now I would ſpeak the laſt Farewel, but cannot; 
It would be ſtill Farewel, a thouſand ti mes; | hs 
And multiply'd in Echoes ſtill; Farewell. 
I will not ſpeak, but think a thouſand thouſand : 
And be thou ſilent too, my loſt Sebaſtian ! | 
So let us part in the dumb Pomp of Grief. | Dryd, Don Seb. 
Adieu then, O my Soul's far better Part! 
Thy Image ſticks ſo cloſe, | 
That the Blood follows from my rending Heart. 
A laſt Farewel! | 
For ſince a Laſt muſt come, the reſt are vain (of Gran. 
Like Gaſps in Death, which but prolong our Pain. Dry, Cong-? 
[ cannor,. cannot tell her, we muſt part: : 
I coul4 pull ont an Eye, and bid ic go; 
And th* other ſhould not weep: Bur oh! (Tove. 
How many Deaths are in this Word Depart! Dryd. All for 
: Death is Parting: * a 
'Tis the laſt fad Adieu *rwixt Soul and Body, * 
* But this is ſomewhat worſe! My Joy, my Comfort, 
All that was left in Life fleets after thee: HEL 
My aking Sight hangs on thy parting Beauties: 
o links the ſetting Sun beneath the Waves, 
| | F And 


His 
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And leaves the Traveller, in pamien Woods, 
Benighted and forlorn: Thus, with ſad Eyes, 
Weſtward he runs, to mark the Light's Decay; 
Till, having loſt the laſt faint Glimpſe of Day, 
Cheerleſs in Darkneſs he purſues his Way. Rowe Tamer, 
Like one who wanders thro? long barren Wilds, 
And yet foreknows no hoſpitable Inn 
Is near to ſuccour Hunger, eats his Fill 
Before his painful March : 
So would I feed a while my famiſh'd Eyes 
Before we part : For I have far to go, 
If Death be far, and never muſt return. Dryd. All for Love, 
| There's ſuch ſweet Pain in Parting, 
That I could hang for ever on thy Arms, 
And look away my Lite 1nto thy Eyes. 
What have we gain'd by this one Minute more? 
Only-to wiſh another and another, 
A longer ſtruggling with the Pangs of Death. 
Oh! thoſe that do not know what Parting 1s 
Can never learn to die. 
When I but think this Sight may be our laſt, 
If Zove ſhould ſer me in the Place of Atlas, 
And lay the Weight of Heay'n and Gods upon me, 
He could not preſs me more. 
Oh! let me go, that I may know my Grief : 
Grief is but. gueſs d, while thou art ſtanding by: 
But I too ſoon ſhall know what Abſence 1s. 

Why, tis to be no more; another Name for Death; 

*Tis the Sun parting from the frozen North, 

And I, methinks, ſtand on ſome icy Cliff, 

To watch the laſt low Circles that he mak, 

Till he ſink down from Heaven. O only Ons . 
If thou depart from me I cannot live: 

I have not Soul enough to laſt for Grief, - 

But thou ſhalt hear what Grief has Jone with me. 

If I could live to hear it, I were falſe : 

But as a fearſul Traveller, who, fearing _ 
Aſſaults of Robbers, leaves his Wealth behind, 

I truſt my Heart with thee, and ur with me 
Only an empty Casket. 

Then J will live, that I may keep that Treaſure ; 
And, arm'd with this Aſſurance, let thee go; 
Looſe, yet ſecure, as is the gentle Hawk, 

W hen, whiſtled off, . mounts into the Wind. 
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| Paſſions. 107 
Our Loves, like Mountains, hid above the Clouds, 
Tho' Winds and Tempeſts beat their aged Fleet, 


Their peaceful Heads, nor Storms, nor Thunder know, (Greſſ: | 
: But fcorn the threat'ning Rack that rolls below. Dryd. Troil. & | | 


Since Fate divides us then, ſince I muſt loſe thee, 

For Pity's Sake, for Love's, oh! ſuffer me, 
Thus languiſhing, thus dying, to approach thee, 
And ſigh my laſt Adieu upon thy Boſom : 1 
permit me thus to fold thee in my Arms, 4 75 0 
To preſs thee to my Heart, to taſte thy Sweets; | 
Thus pant, and thus grow giddy with Delight; | 

Thus, for my laſt of Moments, gaze upon thee, 
Thou beſt, thou only Joy, thou loſt Semanthe. 

For ever I could liſten, but the Gods, 

: The cruel Gods, forbid, and thus they part us. 

" BW Remember, oh! remember me, Telemachus ! 
Perhaps thou wilt forget me; but no Matter: 
I will be true to thee, preſerve thee ever, 
The ſad Companion of this faithful Breaſt, 
While Life and Thought remain : And when at laſt 
I feel the icy Hand of Death prevail, | | 
My Heart-ſtrings break, and all my Senſes fail, © 
11 fix thy Image in my cloſing Eye, 12 
Sigh thy dear Name, then lay me down and die. Rowe U 

PASSIONS, 

They ſate them down to weep, nor only Tears 
Rain'd at their Eyes, but high Winds worſe within 
Began to riſe ; high Paſſions, Anger, Hate, 
Miſtruſt, Suſpicion, Diſcord 3; and ſhook ſore | 
Their inward State of Mind; calm Region once, 
And full of Peace, now toſt and turbulent: 

For Underſtanding rul'd nor, and the Will 
Heard not her Lore, both in Subjection nov. 
To ſenſual Appetite, who from beneath, 
Uſurping over Sov'reign Reaſon, claim'd 
Superior Sway. | 

Now Fear, pale Comrade of inglorious Flight, 
And Heav*n-bred Horror, [4] | 
Fate on each Face, and fadden'd ev'ry Heart: 
As, from its cloudy Dungeon iſſuing forth, 

A double Tempeſt of the Weſt and North 
Swells o'er the Sea, from Thracia's frozen Shore, 
Heapes Waves on Waves, and bids th'gean roar 75 


ou il' EK 5ͤũ | That: 


Mitts. 


88 Patieuoe. 

That Way and that the boiling Deeps are toft : 

Such various Paſſions urg'd the troubled Hoſt, ES Hom, 

Love, Anguifh, V. ruth. and Grief to Madnef ehe 

Deſpair, and fecret Shame, and cont. ĩous Thoughe 

Of inborn Worth, his lab'ring Soul opprefe dd, | 

Roll'd in his Eyes, and-rag'd within his Breaſt. vv Firgs 
Stupid he ſate, his Eyes on Earth deckind, _ | 

And various Cares revolving in his Mind. 

Rage, boiling from the Rottom of his Breaſt, 

And Sorrow, anix'd with. Shame, his Soul oppreſs d; 

And conſcicus Worth lay lab'ring an-bis Thought, 

And Love, by Jealouſy to Madneſs wrought, 

By ſlow Degrees his Reafon drove away 5 LY: 

The Miſts of Paſſion, and reſum d her Sway. Drzd. Firg 
Love, Juſtice,. Nature, Pity, and Revenge, 

Have kindled up a Wild- fire in my Breaſt, 

And I am all a Civil War within: 

And, like a Veſſel ſtruggling in a Storm, (Fry, 

Rehuire more Hands than one to ſteer me upright. Dryd, Span. 
Thus while he ſpoke, each Paſſion dimm'd his _ 

Thr.ce chang'd with pale Ire, Envy, and Inns 1 

Which marr'd his Viſage. Mit. 

With Grief and Rage op oppreſt, 

His Heart ſwell'd high, and labour'd in his Breaſt : : 

Piſtrafting Thoughts, by Turns, his Boſom ruFd ; 

Now fir'd by Wrath, and now by Reaſon cool'd: < 

That prompts his Hand to draw the deadly Sword; 

This whiſpers ſoft his Vengeance to controul, 

And calm the riſing Tempeſt of his Soul. Pope Hom, 
Paſſions, like Seas, will have their Ebbs and Flows, Lee Alex. 
To Reaſon yield the Empire o'er thy Mind, 

And let Revenge no longer bear the Sway; | 

Command thy 'Paſtion, and the Gods obey. Tope Hom: 


P | 
Patience in Cowards is tame hopeleſs Fear z (Queen 
Bur in brave Minds a Scorn of what they ha How. Ind. 
Come what come may, 
patience and Time run thro' the rougheſt Day. Shak, Mach 
Men counſel, and give Comfort to that Grief 
Which they themſelves not feel ; but, taſting it, 
Their Counſel turns to Paſſion, which before 
Would give inſtructſul Med'cine unto Rage, 
Fetter ſtrong Madneſs in a ſilken Thread, „ 
WP Shs © Charm 
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charm Ach with Air, and Agony with Words : 


Thus it is all. Mens Office to {peak Patience 


To thoſe that wring under the Load * Sor 5 5 


But no Man's Virtue nor Sufficiency — 
To be ſo moral, when he mall endure 

The like himſeif. Th 
My Griefs cry louder than . 711 
And there was never yet Philoſopher 

That could indure the Tooth-ach patiently, 


However they have writ the Style of Gods, - 5 about Nothing. | 
And made a Piſh it Oance and ama. Shas. * Al 


PEACE. "See Bier. 


Our Armours nom may xaſt, our idle Scimitars 


Hang by our Sides for Orgament,, not Uſe ; 
Children ſhall beat our Atabals and Drums ; F 
And all the noiſy Trades of War no more 
Shall wake the peaceful Morn : + 

Nor ſhall Sebaſtian's formidable Name 


Be longer us'd to lull the crying Babe. Ih ph. Den. _ 


Again the Hinds may ſing and law, 
And fear no Harm but from the Weather now; 

Again may Tradeſmen love their Pain, 

By knowing now for whom they gain: 
The Armour now may be hung up to Sight, 
and only in the Halls the Children Fought: 


| PEAGOCK. see Creation 


p E R SEC UT ION. | 
A Fury crawl'd from out her horrid Cell; 
The bloodieſt Miniſter of Death and Hell. 


Like ſubterranean Damps, gave preſent Death. 


And Fire and Sword eternally ſhe cries. 

No certain Snape, no Feature regular, 

No Limbs diſtinct in th? odious Fiend appear. 

Her ſquallid bloated Belly did ariſe, 
Swoln with black Core, to a prodigious Size, 
Diſtended vaſtly by a mighty Flood 


Of flaughter'd Saints, and conſtant Martyr $ Blood, 


Huge full-gorg'd Snakes on her lean Shoulders nung, 
And Death's dark Courts with their loud Hiſſings rung. 
Her Teeth and Claws were Iron, and her Breath, 


Flames, worſe than Hell's, ſhot from her bloody N 
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110 Plhileſopher and Philgſophy. 

Part ſtood out prominent, but Part fell down, 

And, in a ſwagging Heap, lay wall'wing on the Arnd 

Horror, till now the uglieſt Shape eſteem'd, | 

So much out-done, a harmleſs Figure ſeem'd. 

Envy, and Hate, and Malice, blufl'd to ſee 

Themſelves eclips'd by ſuch Deformity. 

Her fev*riſh Thirſt drinks down a Sea of Blood, 

Not of the Impious, but the Juſt and Good ; 

Gainſt whom ſhe burns with unextinguiſh'd Rage, 

Nor can th* exhauſted World her Wrath aſſwage. Blat. 
| To ſubdue th' unconquerable Mind, * 

To make one Reaſon have the ſame Effect 

Upon all Apprehenſions; to force this 

Or this Man juſt to think as thou and I do; 

Impoſſible ! unleſs Souls, which differ 3 

Like human Faces, were alike in all, Rowe Tamerl. 


PHILOSOPH ER and PHILOSOPHY. 
Happy the Man! alone thrice happy he, 
Who can thro? groſs Effects their Cauſes fee ; 
Whoſe Courage from the Deeps of Knowledge ſprings 3 
Nor vainly fears inevitable Things: 
But does his Walk of Virtue calmly go ne 
Thro' all the Alarms of Death and Hell below. Cow i. Virg. 
He his Study bent | 
To cultivate his Mind; to learn the Laws | 5 
Of Nature, and explore their hidden Cauſe. Dryd. Ovid. 
He, tho' from Heav'n remote, to Heav'n could move 
With Strength of Mind, and tread th' Aby ſs above; 
And penetrate, with his interior Light, 
Thoſe upper Depths which Nature hid from Sight. 
And what he had obſerv'd and learn'd from thence, 
Lov'd, in familiar Language, to diſpence, 
The Crowd with filent Admiration ſtand, 
And heard him as they heard their God's Command, 
When he diſcours'd of Heav'n's myſterious Laws, 
The World's Original, and Nature's Cauſe'; 
And what was God, and why the fleecy Snows 
In Silence fell, and rattling Winds aroſe: 
What ſhook the ſtedfaſt Earth, and whence begun 
The Dance of Planets round the radiant Sun'; 
If Thunder was the Voice of angry Jove; f 
Or Clouds, with Nitre pregnant, burſt above. Dryd wy 
fp f 5 | 25 ome 


Philoſopher and Philoſophy. 11 

Some few, whoſe Lamps ſhone brighter, have been led, 
From Cauſe to Cauſe, to Nature's ſecret Head : 
And found that one firſt Principle muſt be: REF IE 
put What, or 'Wh#\ that univerſal He; e an 
Whether ſome Soul, encompaſſing this Ball, e 
Unmade, unmov'd, yet making, moving au; 

r various Atoms interfering Dance 


Leap'd into Form, the noble Work of Chance; ry | 
Or this great All was from Eternity : ö 
's Not ev'n the Stagyrite himſelf could ſee; | | 
And Epicurus gueſs d as well as he. ö 


As blindly grop'd they for a future State, 5 
As raſhly judg'd of Providence and Fate. 
Buc leaſt of all conld their Endeavours find „ # 
What moſt concern*d the Good of human Kind; | | 
rl, ror Happineſs was never to be found, | 
But vaniſh'd from them like enchanted Ground. 
One thought Content the Good to be enjoy d; 
This, ev'ry little Accident deſtroy'd. 
The wiſer Madmen did for Virtue toil; 
A thorny, or, at beſt, a barren Soil: 
In Pleaſure ſome their glutton Souls would ſteep; 
But found their Line too ſnort, the Well too deep, 
72+ And leaky Veſſels, which no Bliſs could keep. 
Thus anxious Thoughts in endleſs Circles roll, 
Without a Centre where to fix the Soul. 
In this wild Maze their vain Endeavours end : 
How can the Leſs the Greater comprehend ? 
Or finite Reaſon reach Infinity ? | | ( Laici. 
For what could fathom God, were more than he. me Rel, 
'Tis pleaſant, ſafely to behold: from Shore 
The rolling Ship, and hear the Tempeſt roar : 
Not that another's Pain is our Delight; 
But Pains unfelt produce the pleaſing sight. 
Tis pleaſant alſo to behold from far 
The moving Legions mingled in the War : 
But much more Tweet, thy la ab'ring Steps to guide 
To Virtue's Heights, with Wiſdom well ſupply” d, 
And all the Magazines of Learning fortify* dz 
From thenee to look below on humin Kind, 
Bewilder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind, 
O wretched Man! in what a Miſt of Life, 
Inclos'd with Dangers and with noiſy Strife, 
He ſpends his little Span; and over-ſeeds 
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112 Philoſopher and Philoſophy. 
His cramm'd Deſires with more than Nature needs | 


For Nature wiſely ſtints our Appetite, | 
And craves no more than undiſturb'd Delight; . 


A Soul ſerene, a Body void of Pain. 

Bur, juſt as Children are ſurpriz'd with Dread, 
And tremble in the Dark; ſo riper Years, 

Ev'n in broad Day-light, are poſſeſs d with Fears, 
And ſhake at Shadows, fanciful and vain 

As thoſe which in the Breaſts of Children reign. 
Theſe Bugbears of the Mind, this inward Hell, 
No Rays of out ward Sun-ſhine can diſpel ; 


Oh!] if the. fooliſh Race of Man, who find 
A Weight of Cares {till preſſing on their Mind, 
Could find as well the Cauſe of this Unreſt, - 
And all this Burden lodg'd within the Breaſt ; : 


Uncertain what to wiſh, or what to vow. 

Uueaſy both in Country and in Town, 

They ſearch a Place to lay their Burden down. 

One, reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad, 

And vainly thinks to leave behind the Load: 

But ſtraight returns; for he's as reſtleſs there, 

And finds there's no Relief in open Air: 

1 Another to his Villa would retire, 

And ſpurs as hard as if it were on Fire; 

oy No ſooner enter'd at his Country Door, 

WEE But he begins to ſtretch, and yawn, and ſnore, 
{RE Or ſeeks the City which he left before. 

= Thus ev'ry Man o'exworks lis weary Will, 

T0 {hun himſelf, and to ſhake off his III; 
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The ſhaking Fit returns, and hangs upon him Mill, 


No Proſpect of Repoſe, nor Hope of Faſe; 
The Wretch is ignorant of his Diſeaſe ; 


Which known, would all his truitleſs Trouble ſpare, 
For he would know the World not worth his Care: 


Then would he ſearch more deeply for the __ 
and ſtudy Nature well, and Nature's Laws 
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Which Minds, unmix'd with Cares and Fears, obtain; 


But Nature and right Reaſon muſt diſplax (Dryd. Lucr. 
Their Beams abroad, and bring the darkfome Soul to Day. 


Sure they would change their Courſe, not live as now, 
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_ Philoſophy. 


Natural Philoſophy. See Corntry-Life, 

In all her Mazes, Nature's Face they view'd, 
And, as ſhe diſappear'd, they ſtill purſu'd*:' 
Wrapp'd in the Shades of Night the Goddeſs lies; 
Yet to the Learn'd unveils her dark Diſguiſe, 
But ſluins the groſs Acceſs of vulgar Eyes. 
They find her dubious now, and then as plain; 
Here ſhe's too ſparing, there profuſely vain. 
How ſhe unfolds the faint and dawning Strife 
Of Infant Atoms, kindling into Life; 
How ductile Matter new Meanders takes, 
And flender Trains of twiſting Fibres makes; 
And how the viſcous ſeeks a cloſer Tone, 
By juſt Degrees to harden into Bone; 
Whilſt'the more looſe low from the vital Urn, 
And in fall Tides of purple Streams return; 
How lambent Flames from Life's bright Lamp ariſe, 
And dart in Emanations thro' the Eyes; 
How from each Sluice a gentle Torrent ponrs, 
To flake a fev'riſn Heat with ambient Show'rs; 
Whence their mechanick Powers the Spirits claim; 
How great their Force, how delicate their Frame 3 
How the ſame Nerves are faſhion'd to ſuſtain 
The greateſt Pleafure and the greateſt Pain; 
Why bileous Juice a golden Light puts on, 
And Floods of Chyle in ſilver Currents run. 
How the dim Speck of Entity began 
To work its brittle Being up to Man; 
To how minute an Origine we owe 
Young Ammon, Cæſar, and the great Naſſame 
Why paler Looks impetuous Rage ꝓroclaim, 
And why chill Virgins redden into Flame; 
Vhy-Envy oft transforms. with wan Diſguiſe. 
And why gay Mirth fits Tmilking in the Eyes. 
All Ice why Lucrece; or Sempronia Fire; 
Why Sedley rages to ſurvive. Deſire ;z - - 
Whence Milo's Vigour at th“ 0/mpicks ſnown; 
Whence Tropes to Finch, or Im pudence to Sloan; 
Why Atticus polite, Brutus ſevere; 1 
Why Methuen muddy, Montague Why clear. 
Hence *tis we wait the wond'rous Cauſe to find, 
How Body acts upon impailive Mind z ; 
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114 Philoſophy. 
How Fumes of Wine the thinking Part can fire, 
Paſt Hopes revive, and preſent Joys inſpire 
Why our Complexions oft our Souls declare, 
And how the Paſſidns in the Features are; 
How Touch and Harmony ariſe between 
Gorporeal Subſtances and Things unſeen. 
With mighty Truths myſterious todeſcry, 
Which in the Womb of diſtant Caufes lie. 
He ſang 
The various Labours of the wand'ring Moon, 
And whence proceed th' Eclipſes of the Sun; 
Th' Original of Man and Beaſts; and whence 
The Rains ariſe, 'and Fires their Warmth diſpenſe, 
And fixt and erring Stars diſpoſe their Influence: 
What ſhakes the ſolid Exrthz what Cauſe delays _ | 
The Summer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. Dryd. Virg. 
His noble Verſe. thro? Nature's Secrets leads: had | 
He ſung how Earth blots the Moon's gilded Wane, 
While fooliſh Men beat ſounding Braſs in vain : 
Why the great Waters her ſlight Horns obey ; 
Her changing Horns not conſtanter than they. 
He ſung how grieſly Comets hang in Air; 
Why Sword and Plagues attend their: fatal Hair: 
Why Contraries feed Thunder in the Cloud; 
What Motions vex it, till it roar ſo loud: 
How lambent Fires become fo wond'rous tame, 
And bear ſuch ſhining Winter in their Flame: 
What radiant Pencil draws the wat' ry Bow ; 
What ties up Hail, and picks the fleecy Snow; 
What Palſy of the Earth here ſhakes fix'd' Hills 
From off her Brows, and here whole Rivers ſpills. 
With Wonder he ſurveys the upper Air, | 


Gar, 


Com / , 


And the gay gilded Meteors ſporting there; 


And lambent Jellies, kindling in the Night, 
Shoot thro' the Ather in a Trail of Light: 
How riſing Streams in th? azure Fluid blend, . 
Or fleet in Clouds, or in ſoft Show'rs deſcend ; 

Or, if the ſtubborn Rage of Cold prevail, 

In Flakes they fly, or fall in moulded Hail. 

How Honey-Dews imbalm the fragrant Morn, 

And the fair Oak with luſcious Sweers adorn. 
How Heat and Moiſture mingle in a Maſs, 
Or belch in Thunder, or in Light'ning blaze, 
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Philofophy. 115 

Why nimble Coruſcations ſtrike the Eye, | 

Or bold Tornado's bluſter in the Sky. 

Why a prolifick Aura upward tends, 

Ferments, and in a living Show'r deſcends. 

How Vapours hanging on the tow'ring Hills 

In Breezes ſigh, or weep in warbling Rills. 

Whence infant Winds their tender Pinions try, | | 

And River-Gods their thirſty Urns ſupply. Gar, 
How in the Moon ſuch Change of Shapes is found, 

The Moon, the changing World's eternal Bound : 

What ſhakes the ſolid Earth; what ſtrong Diſeaſe 

Dares trouble the fair Centre's ancient Eaſe : 

What makes the Sea retreat, and what advance : 

Varieties too regular for Chance! | | 

What drives the Chariot on of Winter's Light, 

And ſtops the lazy Waggon of the Night. Cowl, Ving. 
Then ſung the Bard, how the light Vapours riſe | 

From the warm Earth, and cloud the ſmiling Skies. 

He ſung, how ſome, chill'd in their airy Flight, 

Fall ſcatter'd down in early Dew by Night; 

How ſome, rais'd higher, fit in ſecret Steams, 

On the reflected Points of bounding Beams; x 825-08 

Till, chilbd with Cold, they ſhade th' etherial Plain, 

Then on the thirſty Earth deſcend in Rain, | 

How ſome, whoſe Parts a ſlight Contexure ſhow, 

Sink, hov'ring thro" the Air in fleecy Snow. 

How Part 1s ſtrung in ſilken Threads, and clings 

Entangled in the Graſs in glewy Strings : 5 

How others, ſta mp'd to Stones, with ruſping Sound, — 

Fall from their cryſtal Quarries to the Ground. 

How ſome are laid in Trains, that kindled fly 

In harmleſs Fires by Night about the Sky. 

How ſome on Winds blow with tmpetuous Force, 

And carry Ruin where they bend their Courſe 

While ſome conſpire to form a-gentle Breeze, 

To fan the Air, and play among the Trees. 

How ſome, enrag'd, grow turbulent and loud, 

Pent in the Bowels of a frowning Cloud, . 

That cracks as if the Axis of the World F hurl'd. Nac. 

Was broke, and Heav'n's bright Tow'rs were downwards 
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He was a ſhrewd Philoſopher, 2 1 
And had read ev'ry Text and Gloſs over. 
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Phænix. 

Whatever Sceptick could enquire for, 
For ev'ry Why he had a Wherefore. 

He could reduce all Things to Acts, 

And knew their Nature by Abſtracts ©: 
Where Entity and Qmddity, 

The Ghoſts of defunct Bodies, fly: 

Where Truth in Perfon does ee 

Like Words congeal'd in Northern Air. 
He knew what's what, and that's as high 
As metaphyſick Wit can ffy. 


Hud, 


P H OE NIX. 
Thus all receive their Birth from other Things, 

But from himſelf the Phoenix only ſprings; 

Self-born, begotten by the Parent Flame, 

In which he burn'd, another and the fame :. 

Who not by Corn or Herbs his Life ſuſtains, 

But the ſweet Eſſence of Amomum drains; 

And watches the rich Gums Arabia bears, 

While yet in tender Dew they drop their Tears 

He (his five Centuries of Life fulfill d) 

His Neſt on oaken Boughs begins to build, 

Or trembling Tops of Palm: And firſt he "dra 

The Plan with his broad Bill and crooked Claws. 

Nature's Artificers; on this the Pile 

Is form*d, and riſes round: Then with the Spoil 

Of Caſſia, Cinnamon, and Stems of Nard, 

For Softneſs ſtrew'd beneath, his fun'ral Bed is rear'd 5 

Fun'ral and bridal both; and all around 

The Borders with corruptleſs Myrrh are crown'd. 

On this incumbent, till ethereal Flame 

Firſt catches, then conſumes, the coſtly Frame; 

Conſumes him too as on the Pile he lies; 

He liv'd on Odours, and in Odours dies. 

An infant Phoenix from the former ſprings, 

His Father*s Heir, and from his tender Wings 

Shakes off his Parent Duſt: His Method he purſues, 

And the ſame Leaſe of Life on the ſame Terms rene ws. 

When, grown to Manhood, he begins to reign, 

And with ſtiff Prnions can his Flight ſuſtain, 

He lightens of its Load the Tree that bore 

His Father's Royal Sepalchre before, | 

And his own Cradle; this, with pious Care, 

Plac'd on his met, he cuts the buxom Air, 
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See ks the Sun's City, and his ſacred Church, 

And decently lays down his Burden in the Porch, Dryd. Ovid. 

i BY H EP: & FCS. | 6 

Phyſick can but mend a craſy State; 

patch an old Building, not a new create. Dryd. Bel, & Arc, 

The firſt Phyſicians by Debauch were made; | 

Exceſs began, and Sloth ſuſta ins the Trade, Dryd. 
By Chace our long-liv'd Fathers earn'd their Food; 

Toil ſtrung the Nerves, and purify'd the Blood: 

Put we, their Sons, a pamper'd Race of Men, 

Are dwindled down to threeſcors Years and ten: 

Better to hunt in Fields for Health unbought, 

Than fee the Doctor for a pois'nous Draught. 

The Wiſe for Cure on Exerciſe depend : 

God never made his Work for Man to mend. Dryd. 
He *ſcapes the beſt, who, Nature to repair,  ( Dryd, 

Draws Phy lick from the Fields in * of vital Air. 


J PITY. 
As ſofteſt Metals are not flow to melt, 

80 Pity ſooneſt runs in gentle Minds, Dryd. Pal. & Are; 
And; Pity on freſh Objects only ſtays, 

But with the tedious Sight of Woes decays, Dryd. Ind, Emp, 
The Rocks were mov'd to Pity with his Moan, 

Trees bent their Heads to hear him ſing his Wrongs, 

Fierce Tigers couch'd around, and loll'd their fawning 

Tongues. (Dryd. Peg. 

The Brave and Wiſe we- pity in Misfortunes ; 

But when Ingratitude and Folly fuffer, : 

'Tis W eakneſs | to be touch'd, Rowe Fair Pen. 

PLA G U BE. | 

The riſing Vapours Choak the wholeſome Air, 

And Blaſts of noiſome Winds corrupt the Year. 

The Trees devouring Caterpillers burn, 

Parch*d was the Graſs, and blighted was the Corn: 

Nor *ſcape the Beaſts, for Sirius from on high | 

With peſtilential Heats infeſt the Sky, Dryd. Vlg. 

| The raw Damps | FEET 

With flaggy Wings fly heavily about, | 

Scatt ring their peſtilential Colds and Rheums 

Thro' all the lazy Air: Hence Murrains follow | 

On bleating en 1 on the lowing Herds, 
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At laſt the Malady 
Grew more domeſtick, and the faithful Dog 
Dy'd at his Maſter's Feet; and next his Maſter : 


For all thoſe Plagues which Earth and Air had brooded, 


Firſt on inferiour Creatures try'd their Force, 
And laſt they ſeiz'd on Man: 


And then a thouſand Deaths at once advanc d, 


And ev'ry Dart took Place. All was ſo ſudden, 
That ſcarce a firſt Man fell : One but began 

To wonder, and ſtraight fell a Wonder too; 

A Third, who ſtoop'd to raiſe his dying Friend, 
Dropp'd in the pious Act. Heard you that Groan ? 
A Troop of Ghoſts took Flight together there, 
Now Death's grown riotous, and will play no more 
For ſingle Stakes, but Families and Tribes. 

With dead and dying Men our Streets lie cover'd ; 
And Earth ex peſes Bodies on the Pavements 

More than the hides in Graves. 

Between the Bride and Bridegroom have I ſeen 

The nuptial Torch do common Offices 

Of Marriage and of Death. Caſt round your Eyes, 


Where late the Streets were ſo thick-fown with Men, 


Like Cadmus' Brood, they juſtled for their Paſlage 
Now look for thoſe erected Heads, and ſee them; 


Like Pebbles, paving all our publick Ways. Dryd. Oedip. 


O'er Ethiopia, and the Southern Sands, 
A mortal Influence came, 
Kindled by Heav'n's angry Beam: 
Who all the Stores of Poiſon ſent, 
Threat'ning at once a gen'ral Doom, 
Laviſſid out all their Hate, and meant 
In future Ages to be innocent. 


Thoſe Aſricꝶ Deſarts ſtraight were double Deſarts grown: 


The rav'nous Beaſts were left alone. 
The ray nous Beaſts then firſt began, 


5 Nor ſtay d the cruel Evil there; 
Plagues preſently forſake 
The Wilderneſs which they themſelves do make; 
Away the deadly Breaths their Journey take, 
Driv'n by a mighty Wind: 
The loaded Wind went ſwiftly on, 
And, as it paſs'd, was heard to ſigh and groan: 


_ To pity their old En'my Man, ( have done, 
And blam'd the Plague for what they would _— 
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agile. | 
Thence it did Perſia over-rung3z 2 
In ev'ry Limb a dreadful Pain they felt; 
Tortur'd with ſecret. Coals they melt. | 
The Perſians call'd their Sun in vain, 
Their God increas'd their Pain: 
They look'd up to their God no more, 
But curſe the Beams they worſhipped before, 
Glutted with Ruins of the Eaſt, 
She took her Wings, and down to Athens paſt : 
uſt Plague! which doſt no Party ta ze, 
But Greece as well as Per//a ſack: 5 ; 
Without the Wall the Spartan Army fate ; | 
The Spartan Army. came too late, 
For now there was no farther Work for Fate. | 
They ſaw the City open lay, | : 
An eaſy and a bootleſs Prey; 4 
They ſaw the Ramparts empty ſtand, | 
The Fleet, the Walls, the Forts unmann d: 
No Need of Cruelty or Slaughter now, . | | 
The Plague had finiſh'd what they came to * 
They now might unreſiſted enter there, Z 


Did they not the very Air 4 
More than th' Athenians fear; | 
The Air it ſelf to them was Wall and Bulwarks too. 7 | 
edip, The Air no more was vital now, : | 


But did a mortal Poiſon grow. : 
The Lungs, which us'd to fan the Heart, 
Serv'd only now to fire each Part; 
What ſhould refreſh, increas'd the Smart. 
And now their very Breath, * 
The chiefeft Sign of Life, became the Cauſe of Deans, 
Upon the Head firſt the Diſeaſe, 14 
As a bold Conqu' ror does ſeize; {3 
Blood ſtarted thro? each Eye; | 
The Redneſs of that Sky | 
done. Foretold a Tempeſt nigh. 
elves The Tongue did flow all o'er | 
With clotted Filth and Gore: | 4 
Hoarfenefs and Sores the Throat did fill, | | 
ind ftopr the Paſſages of Speech and Life:: 1 | 
Too cruel and imperious Il] ! | 
Which not content to kill, 
With tyrannous and dreadful pain, | 
jolt take from Men the very Power to com plain, | 
"hence Then 
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7 Ae. 
Then down it went into the Breaſt, 
There all the Sears and Shops of Life poſſeſs d: 
Such noifome Smells from thence did come, 
As if the Stomach were a Tomb. 
No Food would there abide, 
Or, if it did, turn'd to th Enemy's Side; . 
The very Meat new Poiſons to tlie Plague fupply d. 
Next to the Heart the Fires came, 
The tainted Blood its Courſe began, 
And carry'd\ Death where-eer it ran: 
That which before was Nature's nobleſt* Art, 5 
The Circulation from the Heart. 
Was more deſtructful now, | 
And Nature ſpeedier did undo. 
The Belly felt at laſt its Share, | 
| And all the ſabtle Labyririths there 
Of winding Bowels did new ry dye. : 
; Here ſev'n Days it ruFd and ſway'd, 
And oftner kill'd, becauſe it Death fo long delay'd 
But if thro' Strength and Heat of Age, 
The Body overcame its Rage, * 
The vanquith'd Evil took from them 
Who conquer'd it, ſome Part, ſome Limb; 
Some all their Lives before forgor, 
Their Minds were but one darker Blot: 
Thoſe various Pictures in the Head, 
N | And all the num'rous Shapes were fled ; 
Ef They paſs'd the Lethe Lake altho they did not die, B. 
4 Whatever leſſer Maladies Men had, 

Thoſe petty Tyrants fled, | 
| * And at this mighty Conqu'ror Munk their Head. 
=. Fevers, Agues, Palſies, Stone, 

wh Gout, Cholick, and Conſumption, 
And all the milder Generation, 
By which Mankind is by Degrees undone, 
Were quickly routed our and gone, 
Phyſicians now could nought prevail, 3 
No Aid of Herbs, or Juices Power; 
None of A pollo's Art could cure; 

Ent help'd the Plague the ſpeedier to devour. 
Some caſt into the Pit the Urn, 
And drank it dry at its Return: 
Again they drew, again they drank; 
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Plague. 


They drank, and found they flam'd the e | | 
And only added to the burning Store. ** 4 
So ſtrong the Heat, ſo ſtrong the Torments were; | | = 


They like ſome Burden bear 
The lighteſt Govering of Air: 

The Virgins bluſh not, yet uncloath'd appear; | 
The Pain and the Diſeaſe did now | 
Unwillingly reduce Men to | 
That Nakedneſs once more, ' 

Which perfect Health and Innocence caus'd before. 

Their fi'ry Eyes, like Stars, wak'd all-the Night, 

| No Sleep, no Peace, no Reſt, _ 
Their wand'ring andaffrighted Minds poſſeſs d. 
Upon their Souls, and Eyes, 
Hell and eternal Horror lies. , 
Sometimes they curſe, ſometimes they pray, 

Sometimes they Cruelties and Fury breathe ; 

Not Sleep, but Waking now was Siſter unto mans 
Scatter'd in Fields the Bodies lay, 

The Earth call'd to the Fowls to take the Fleſh away. 

In vain ſhe call'd; they came not nigh, | 

Nor would their Food with their own Ruin buy: | = 
hom Tyrant Hurger preſi d, | 

Ard forc'd to taſte; he prov'd a wretched Gueſt ; | 

The Price was Life : It was @ coſtly Feaſt. 

Here lies a Mother and her Child, 

The Infant ſuck d as yet, and wird, 
But ſtraight by its own Food was kill'd. 
There Parents hugg'd their Children laſt, 

Here parting Lovers laſt embrac'd ; 

But yet not parting neither, 

They both expir'd and went away together, 

Here Pris'ners in the Dungeon die, 

And gain a two-fold Liberty : 

Here others, poyſon'd by the Scent 

Which from corrupted. Bodies went, 

uckly return the Death they did receive, 

And Death to others give, | : 
ad ev*n after Death they all are Murdrers here. 

Up ſtarts the Soldier from his Bed, 


1 tho Death 's Servant, is not freed, 
Vor. os 
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Theſe three Lines are in Creech's Lucretius. 


122 Fans,, 
The Learned too as faſt as others die, 
I They from Corruption are fiort free, 
Are mortal, tho' they give an Immortality. he , 
N They turn d their Authors Oer to try, 
What Help, what Cure, what Remedy, 
All Nature's Stores againſt this Pl ague fopply. 
And tho' beſides they ſhunn'd it ev'ry where, 
They ſearch'd it in their Books, and fain would meet it there, 
There was no Number now of Death, 
The Siſters ſcarce ſtood ſtill to breache;” 
But, weary'd quite with cutting ſingle Thread, 
Began at once to part whole Looms; 
One Stroke did give whole Honſes Booms. 
1 But what, Great Gods! was worſt of all, 
5 Hell forth its Magazine of Luſt did call, 
* Into the upper World it went; 
Such Guilt, ſuch Wickednefs, 

Such Irreligion did increaſe, 

That the few Good that did ſurvive, 
Were angry with the Plague for ſuff ring them to live, 
More for the Living than the Dead di d grieve. 
Some robb'd the'very Dead, 

Tho? ſure to be infected e' re they fled. 

Some nor the Shrines nor Temples ſpar'd, 
Nor Gods, nor Heavens fear'd, 

Tho' ſuch Examples of their Pow'r appear'd. 

Virtue was now eſteem'd an empty Name, 

And Honeſty the fooliſh Voice of Fame. 

For having paſs d thoſe tort'ring Flames before, 

They t thought the Puniſhment already der; 

Eere having felt one Hell, they thought Aab was no more. 

| 15 2 82 Rocheſter” s Plague of Athens 
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PLAN E x Z 
Like ſome malignant Planet, 
Foz to the Harveſt, and the healthy Year, 
That ſcouls adverſe, and lours upon the World, 
When all the other Stars with gentle Aſpe& _ 
Propirious ſhine, and meaning Good to Man. Rowe Fair Jen. 


Planet of Saturn. 
Vide is my Courſe, nor turn T to my Place, 
Till Length of Time, and move with tardy Pace. 
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1 "Play er. 
Man feels me when I whe, th' etherial Plains; 
My Hand is heavy, and the Wound, remains. 
Mine is the Shipwreck in a wat'ry Sign, 
And in an earthy, the dark Dungeon mine. 
Cold ſhiv*'ring Agues, melancholy Care, 
And bitter blaſting Winds, and poy ſon'd Air, 
And wilful Death reſulting from Deſpair. 
The throttling Quinſey *cis my Star appoints, 
And Rheumatiſms I ſend to rack the Joints. _ . 
When Churls rebel againſt.their native Prince, _ 
arm their Hands, and furniſh the Pretence s _ 
and houſing in the Lion's hateful Sign, | 
Bought Senates, and deſerting Troops are mines 
ine is the privy Pois ning: I command 
ſnkindly Seaſons, and ungrateful Land. : 
zy me King's Palaces are puih'd to Ground, 
And Miners cruſh'd beneath their Mines are found, 
Twas 1 flew Sampſon, when the pillar'd Hall 
ell down, and cruſh'd the Many with the Fall. 
y Looking is the Sire of Peſtilence, 


Ne „ Are. 
That TY at once the People and the Prince,  Dryd, Pa, 


PL AYER. 

] can counterfeit the deep Flake 
peak, and look big, and pry on ev'ry Side, 
emble and ſtart at wagging of a Straw, 
tending deep Siſpicion. Ghaſtly Looks 
eat My Service, like enforced Smiles : 
d both are ready in their Offices, 
any Time to grace my Stratagems. 
sit not monſtrous that this Player here, 

t in a Fiction, in a Dream of Paſſion, 
ud force his Soul ſo to his whole Conceit, 
at from her Working all bis Viſage warm'd; 

ir: in his Eyes, Diſtraction in his Aſpect, 
roken Voice, and his whole Function ſuting 
| h Forms to his Conceit?, And all for Nothing! 

.- vl Heenba ! Whät's Hecuba to him, or he to — Tal 
air t he ſhould weep for her? What would he do 
he the Motive, and the Cue for Paſſion 
t I have? He would drown the Stage with Tears, 
cleave the gen'ral Ear with horrid Speech: 

e mad the Guilty, and apale the Free, 
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more. 
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And rule imaginary Worlds for Bread, ee Gar. 


124 Pleaſure. Pluto. — 


Confound the Ignorant,, and amaze indeed eee - 
| _ Shak, Haml. 


The very Faculty of Eyes and Ears, | 
Like a Player, 
Bellowing his Paſſion till he break the Spring, (& Creſſ 


And his rack'd Voice jar to the Audience. Shak, Troi), 


The purple Emp'rors, ho in Buskins tread, 


” 


PLEASURE: _ 
Pleaſure never comes ſincere to Mann.. 
But lent by Heav'n upon ha „ es 
And while ye holds us out the Bowl of Joy, 7 : 
Ere it can reach our Lips *tis daſh' d with Gall © - 
By ſome left-handed God. : bnd. e 
The Gods will frown where- ever they do ſmile; 
The Crocodile infeſts the fertile Nie. 
Lions and Tygers on the Lybian Plain, f 
Forbid all Pleaſures to the fearful Swain. 
Wild Beaſts in Foreſts do the Hunters fright, | 
They fear their Ruin mid'ſt of their Delight. Dor.) 
Delights, thoſe beautiful THufions, play _ © - | 
Around us; and when graſp'd, they glide away: 
They ſhew themſelves, but will not with us dwell, 
But, like hot Gleams, approaching Storms foretel, 
Pure unmix'd Pleaſures on us never flow'd, 
But ſtream, like wat*ry Sun-beams thro? a Cloud. Blac, 
And frequent Uſe does the Delight exclude : 
Pleaſure's a Toil when conſtancly purſu'd, 
One Grain of Bad imbitters all the Beſt, 


Cong. Jus. 
Dryd. Hoi, 


PLUT 0. 

Pluto, the grieſly God, who never ſpares, 
Who feels no Mercy, and who hears no Pray'rs, 
Lives dark and dreadful in deep Hell's Abodes, 
And Mortals hate him as the worſt of Gods. 


Pope Hom 


POETASTER. 

He Rhymes appropriate could make, 
To ev'ry Month in th' Almanack : 
When Terms begin and end could tell, 
With their Returns, in Doggerel, 
When the Exchequer opes and ſuuts, 
And Sow-gelder with ny Cuts, 


When 


| Poll 26 Poets. MS 125 
When Men may eat and drink their Fill, | ; 
Aud when be remp'rate, if they will. 
When uſe, and when abſtain from Vice, 
_ Figs, Grapes, Phlebotomy, and Spice. - 
In Lyricks he would write an Ode on 
His Miſtreſs eating a Black-pudding. 
, And when impriſon'd Air eſcap'd her, 
It puff d him with poetick Rapture, 
His Sonnets, charm'd th' attentive Crowd, 
By wide-mouth'd Mortal troJPd alond, _ 
That, circled with his long-ear'd Gueſts, 
Like Orphens look'd among the Beaſts, 
A Carman's Horſe-could nor paſs by, 
But ſtood ty d up to Poetry; 
Each Window like a Pill'ry *pears, 
With Heads thruſt thro', nail'd by the Ears: 
All Trades run in as to the Sight | 
Of Monſters, or their dear Del ight 
The Gallow- Tree, when cutting Purſe 
Breeds Bus' neſs for Heroick Verſe: 
Which none does hear, but would have hung, «+ 
T' have been the Theme of ſuch a Song. Hud. 


Dor ſ. 


POETRY and POET 8. See Muſick, River, style, Verſe. 
| Sometimes of humble rural Things, 
Blac, Thy Muſe in middle Air with vary'd Numbers ſings 3 
And ſometimes her ſonorous Flight 
Juin. To Heav'n ſublimely wings. 
Ho. But firſt takes time with Majeſty to riſe, 
Then without Pride divinely great, 
She mounts her native Skies, 
And Goddeſs-like retains her State, 
When down again ſhe flies. 
ommands, which Judgment gives, ſhe ſtill obeys, 
Both to depreſs her Flight, and raiſe. 
Thus Mercury from Heav'n deſcends, 
But ſtill, deſcending, Dignity, maintains 
\s much a God upon our humble Plains, 
5 when he tow'ring re:aſcends to Heav'n, 
But when thy Goddeſs takes her Flight, 
With ſuch a Majeſty, to ſuch a Height, 
As can alone ſuffice to prove 
That ſhe deſcends from mighty Fove ; _ 
| F 


3 | Gods? 


pe Hom. 


When 


- [, 1 
— y 97 e he 
2. 
p 3 


126 Poctry and Poets. -- 


Gods! how thy. Thonghes then riſe, and ſoar, and ſhine! 
hh Immortal Spirit animares each Line : 
Who Each with bright Flame that fires our Souls is crown' a, 
. . Each has Magnificence of Sound, 
wa And Harmony divine. 
= | Thus rhe firſt Orbs in their high Rounds 
_— With thining Pomp advance, 
= And to their own ccoeleſtial Sounds 
1 Majeſtically dance. 
Or with eternal Symphony they roll, 
Each turn'd in its ee Courſe, 
And each inform'd by rhe prodigious Force 
Of an Empyreal Soul. Dennis to Dryd. 
In your Lines let Energy be found, 
And learn to riſe in Senſe and fink in Sound: 
Slide without falling, without ſtraining ſoar. 
Harſh Words, tho' pertinent, uncooth appear; 
None pleaſe the Fancy, who offend the Ear. 
In Senſe and Numbers if you would excel, | 
Read If ycherly, conſider Dryden well. . 
In one what vig'rous Turns of Fancy ſhine! | 
In th* other Sire; s warble in each Line! 
If Dorſer's ſprightly Muſe but touch the Lyre, 
The Smiles and Graces melt in ſoft Deſire, 
And lirtle Loves confeſs their am'rous Fire. 
The gentle I/7s claims the Ivy Crown, | 
__— To bind th* immortal Brows of Addiſon. | 7. 
oo. As tuneful Congreve tries his rural Strains, | 
= Pan quits the Wood, the liſt'ning Fauns the Din 
1 Ard Thilomel, in Notes like his, complains. 
1 When Stepney paints the God-like Acts of Nins 
_ Or what Apollo dictates Prior ſings, 
11 The Banks of Rhine a pleas d Attention ſhow, 
4 And ſilver Se quana forgets to flow. _ | 
Sediey his t hat prevaiting gentle Art, 
That can with a reſiſtleſs Charm impart 
'The looſeſt Wiſhes to the chaſteſt Heart ; 
* Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire 
bl 18 Between declining Virtue and Deſire, 
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That the poor vanquiſh'd Maid diſſolves away Ns 


* 4 In Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tears all Boy 
TY Such were the Numbers, which could call 
The Stones into the 2 heban Wall. 


1 . 


Poetry pk, Poets. 
As there is Muſick uninform'd by Art, 
In thoſe wild Notes, which with a merry Heart 
The Birds :n unfrequented Shades ex preſs, 
Who better taught at Home, yet pleaſe us |: 2 
So in your Verſe a native Sweetneſs dwells, 
Which ſhames Compoſire, and its Art excels. 
Singing no more can your ſoft Numbers grace, 
Than Paint add Charms unto a beauteons Face. 
Yet as when mighty Rivers gently creep, 
Their even Calmneſs does ſuppoſe them deep; 
Such is your Muſe : 
So firm a Strength, and yet withal ſo ſweet, 
- Did never but in Sampſons Riddle meet, Dryd, to Sir Rob, How: 
The Colours there ſo artfully are laid, 
They fear no Luſtre, and they want no Shade. Sten. to L. Hall ifa x. 
Not fierce,” but awful in his manly Page; 
Bold is his Strength, but ſober is his Rage. Dryd. Perf. 
We muſt admire to ſee thy well-knit Senſe, 
Thy Numhers gentle, and thy Fancies high; | 
Thoſe as thy Forehead ſmooth, theſe ſparkling as en Eye. 
Tis ſolid and tis manly all, 
Or rather, tis angelical. 
For, as in Angels, we 
Do in thy Verſes ſee _ 
Both improv'd Sexes eminently meet;  _ Cow!. ts Orinda, 
They are than Man more ſtrong, and more than Woman ſweet, 
With conceal'd Deſign 
Did crafty Horace his low Numbers join; 
And with a fly inſinuating Grace 
| Laugh'd at his Friend, and look'd him in the Face: 
Would raife a Bluſh where ſecret Vice he found, 
And tickle while he gently prob'd the Wound. 
With ſeeming Innocence the Crowd beguil'd,: 
And made the deſp'rate Paſſes when he ſmil'd. Dryd. Per” 
Pindar's unnavigable Song, 
ire a ſwoll'n Flood from ſome ſteep Mountain, pours along; 
The Ocean meets with ſuch a Voice 
From his enlarg'd Mouth, as drowns the Ocean's Noiſe. | 
So Pindar does new Wie and Figures roll 
Down his 1 impetuous Dithyrambick Tide, 
Which in no Chanel deins t' abide ; 
Which neither Banks nor Dikes controul. 
Whether th' immortal Gods he ſings 
In no leſs immortal Strain, 
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128 Poi ſon 


Or the great Acts of God - deſcended Kin Bs, 

Who in his Numbers (till ſurvive and reign. 
Whether at Piſas Race he pleaſe 

To carvein poliſh'd Verſe the Conqurors Images: 

Whether the Swift, the Skilful, or the Strong, 


1 Be crowned in his nimble, artful, Vig'rous Song; | 
| Whether ſome brave young! Man' s untimely Fate, 
We In Words worth dying for he celebrate. 8 
1 He bids bim live and grow in Fame, 1 
þ Among the Stars he ſticks his Na me; 1 
4 The Grave can but the Droſs of him devour; 4 
0 So ſmall is Death's, ſo great the Poet's Power. - . 
| Lo! how th' obſequious Wind and ſwelling Air C 
The Theban Swan do upwards bear | A 
Into the Walks of Clouds, where he does play, 
And with extended Wings opens his liquid Way. 
While, alas! my tim'rons Muſe T 
Unambit ious Tracts purſues M. 


Does with weak unballaſt Wings Ar 
About the moſſy Brooks and Springs, 8 


_ FR. About the Trees new-bloſſom'd Heads, 
"1 15 | ) About the Gardens painted Beds, 
1 About the Fields and flow'ry Meads; 


And all inferiour beauteons Things, 
Like the laborious Bee, 

For httle Drops of Honey flee, 
And there with humble Sweets content therTnduſtry, Cowl, Hor, 
| Mean as Iam, yet have the Muſes made 
| Me free, a Member of the tuneful Trade: 
I could have once ſang down a Snmmer's Sun, 
But now the Chime of Poetry is done; 47 
My Voice grows hoarſe, I feel the Notes decay : 

For Cares and Time 

Change all Things, and untune my Soul for Rhine, e. Ving. 


| POI 8 O N. 
Obſerve in this ſmall Phial certain Death; 

It holds a Poiſon of ſuch deadly Force, 
Should Aſtulapius drink it, in five Hours, 
(For then it works) the God himſelf were Mortal : 
I drew it from Nonacris horrid Spring. 

It ſcatters Pains, 
All Sorts, and thro' all Nerves, Veins, Arteries, 
Ev'n with Extremity of Froſt it burns: 


Drives 
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| 7 * on. 129 
Drives the diſtracted Soul about her Houſe, 
Who runs to all the Pores, the Doors of Life, 
Till ſhe is forc'd. for Air to leave her Dwelling.” Lee Alex. 
Alex. Search there,na y grobe me, frarch my wounded Reins; 7 
Pull, draw it out; 
Oh! I am ſhot; 2, forked, ym Arrow 
Sticks croſs my Shoulders, the ſad Venom flies 
Like Lightning.thro' my Fleſh, my Bluod, my Marrow. 
Ha ! what a Change of Torments I endure ? 
A Bolt of Ice runs hiſſing thro ** 3 
*Tis ſure the Arm of Death; a 
Cover me, for Ifreeze, my Teeth Chatter, 
And my Knees knock together. 
Perd. Heav'n bleſs the King! 
Alex. Ha 1\-:who talks of Heav'n? 
Iam all Hell, I burn, I burn again. 
My vital Spirits are quite parch'd, burnt up, 
And all my ſmoky Entrails turn'd to Aſhes. Lee Alex. 
Nothing in; vain the Gods create; 
This Bough was made to haſten Fate. 
*Twas in Com paſſion of our Woe, 
That Nature firſt made Poiſons grow; 
For hopeleſs Wretches, ſuch as I, 
Kindly providing Means to die. 
As Mothers do their Children keep, 
So Nature feeds, and: makes us fleep : 
The Indiſpos'd ſhe does invite, 
To go to Bed before tis Night. 
Dead I ſhall be, as when unborn, 
And then I knew nor Love, nor Scorn. 
Like Slaves redeem'd, Death ſets us free 
From Paffion and from Injury. | 
The Living, chain'dio Fortunes Wheel, 
In Triumph led, her Changes feel ; 
And Conquerors "ke pt Poiſons by, 
Pre par d for her Inconſtancy. - 
Bays againſt Thunder might defend their Brow - 
But againſt Love and Fortune here's the Bough. Walt. 
Quick Shootings thro' my Limbs, and pricking Pains, 
ualms at my Heart, Convulſions in my Nerves, 
uv'rings of Cold, and burning of my Entrails, 
ithin my little World make medley War, 
ole and regain, beat and are beaten back, , 
* Momentary Victors quit their Ground; 


F 4 | Some 


5 . 8 "--"j _ * . 5 
hy go - * 3 — mY _ 9 * 4 . ra 
rr r 5 2 Warn r — 
Re 258 5 — 


4 9 * 
eee Ce RE 
5 
5 Hr et 


n 
— — — — — 2 
* 


— — 
5 
— 


— - 


EE + 
— 


. 
I EE c 


7,4 . 
C — 2 


= 2 2 


some deadly e ſome Ene m y to Life 


Such, and ſo. vaſt as Polypheme appears, 


Like him, in Caves they ſhut their wy Sheep, 


I 30 Fohhn and bis Den. 


Boils in my Bowe and Works out my Soul. Dryd Don Seb. 


:POLTPHEMU'S end bis D E N. 

The Cave, tho large, Was dark: The diſmal Floor 
Was pav'd with mangled Limbs and putrid Gore. 
The monſtrous Hoſt, of more than human Size, 5 
Eredts his Head, and. ſtares within the Skies. 
Bell'wing his v — and horrid is his Hiew. 
The Joints of flaughter'd Wretches are his Food, 
And for his Wine he quaffs the ſtreaming Blood. 
Theſe Eyes beheld, when with his ſpacious Hand 
He ſeiz d two Capeives of the Grecian Band; 
Stretel'd on his Back, he daſh'd againft the Stones 


Their broken Bodies, and rheir crackling Bones : 


With ſpouting Blood the purple Pavement ſwims, - 
Vhile the dire Glutton- grinds the trembling Limbs. 
Thus gorg'd with Fleſh," and drunk with human nes 
While faſt aſleep the Giant My ſupine, 
Snoring alond, and belching from his Marv 
His indigeſted Foam and Morſels raw; 
We ſfarronnd © ' - 
The monſrons Body ſtretch'd along the bead 
Each, as he could approach him, lends a Hand 
To bore his Eye-bail with a flaming Brand. 
Beneath his frowning Forehead lay his Eye: 
For only one did rhe'vaſt Frame ſupply ; 
But that a Globe ſo large, his Front it fill'd, 
Like the Sun's Diſk, or like a Grecian Shtel: a 
The Stroke faccaillh and down the Pupil bends, 


A hundred more this hated Tfland bears; 


Like him, their Herds on Tops of Mountains keep, 
Like him, with mighty Strides they ſtalk from Steep to Tue. 


I oft from Rocks a dreadſul Proſpect ſee 22% (Steep. And 
Of the buge Cyclops, like a walking Tree: 
From far I here his thund'ring Voice reſound, 
And trawyling Feet that ſhake the ſolid Ground, | 7. 
Scarce had he ſaid, when on the Mountain's Brow Ne's, 


We fiw the Giant - Shepherd ſtalk before 
Eis foll'wiug Flock, and leading to the Shore. 
A monſtrous Bulk, deform'd, depriv*d of Sight : 
His Staff a Trunk of Pine, ro guide his Steps aright. 


W 


Poplar. Populace. 131 
His pond'rous Whiſtle from his Neck deſcends 2. 
His woolly Care their penſive Lord atrendcs ; 8 | 
This only Solace his hard Fortune fends. a 
Soon as he reach'd the Shore, and touch'd the waves; 
From his gor'd Eye the gutt'ring Blood he laves: 
He gnaſh'd his Teeth, and groan'd; thro' Seas he Os 
And ſcarce the topmoſt Billows touch'd his Sides. 
Seiz'd with a ſudden Fear, we run to Sea; 


7 
And buckling to the Work, our Oars divide the Maſi 


The Giant hearken'd to the daſhing Sound; 

Eut when our Veſſel out of Reach he found, 

He ſtrided downward, and in vain effay'd 

Th? Ionian Deep, and Aurſt no fartNer wade, 
With-that, he roar'd aloud ; the dreadful Cry 
Shakes Earth, and Air, and Seas: The Billows 77 
Bziore the bell'wing Noiſe to diſtant Italy. 

The neighb'ring tna trembling all around, 

The winding Caverns echo to che Sound. 

His Brother Cyc/aps hear the yelling Roar; | 

And, ruſhing down the Mountains, croud the Shore, — 
We ſaw their {tern diſtorted Looks from far, 

And one-ey'd Glance, that vainly threaten'd War. | 
A dreadful Council, with their Heads on higli, 725 
The miſty Clouds about their Forelieads fly; 75 

Not yielding to the tow'ring Tree of Fove, 
Or talleſt Cypreſs of Diana's Grove. Dryd. Firg, 
| POPL AR. 

So fills a Poplar, that in wat'ry Ground | 
Rats'd high the Head, with ſtarely Branches crown'd, 
( Feld by fome Artift with his ſhining Steel, 

To thape the Circle of the bending Wheel ) | 

Cut down it lies, tall, ſmooth, and largely ſpread, 

nag all its beauteous Hotourh on its Head ; 

There left a Subject to the Wind and Rai n, 

And W by Suns, it wirhers on the Plain. Pope. Hom, 
POPULACE. | 

The Vulgar, a ſcarce animated Clod, - (Auren. 

Ne'er pleas'd with ought above em, pe FER or God. Dry, 

That hot-mouth'd Beaſt that bears againſt the Curb: 

Hard to be broken ev'n by law ful Kinge, 

but harder by Uſurpers. 


Almighty 


r 


— 132 - - Populace. 
Almighty Croud ! thou ſhorcen'ſt all Diſpute, 
Pow'r is thy Eflence, Wit thy Attribute: 
Nor Faith nor Reaſon makes thee at a Stay, . 5 Med. 
Thou leap'ſt o'er all eternal Truths in thy Pindarick Way. 
Baſe mongril Souls! fleſh em but once with Fortune, 
And they will worry Royalty to Death: 
But if ſome crabbed Virtue turn and pinch 'em, 
They'll run, and yelp, and clap their Tails (of Guiſe, | 
Like Curs, betwixt their Legs, and howl for Mercy. Lee D. . 
Diſſenſious Rogues, ( 


That rubbing the poor Itch of your Opinions, 
Make your ſelves Scabs. 
That like not Peace nor War: The one affrights you, 
The other makes you proud. | 

Who deſerves Greatneſs, 
Deſerves your Hate. Your Afſections are 
A ſick Man's Appetite, who deſires moſt. that 
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F ij Which would increaſe his Evil. He that depends 
N Upon your Favours, ſwims with Fins of Lead, Shak. Corio). 
my The Scum 


That riſes upmoſt when the Nation boils, Dryd. Don. Seb, 
The Rabble gather round the Man of News, | 

And liſten with their Mouths. 

Some tell, ſome hear, ſome judge of News, ſome make it, 

And he that lyes moſt loud, is moſt believ d. Dryd. Span. Fry. 
The Streets are thicker in this Noon of Night, 

Than at the Mid-day Sun: A drowſy Horrour 

Sits on their Eyes, Iike Fear not well awake: 

All crowd in Heaps, as at a Night-Alarm, 

The Bees drive out upon each others Racks, 

T' imboſs their Hives in Cluſters: All ask News; 

Their buſy Captain runs the weary Round, 

To whiſper Orders; and, commanding Silence, ( Don Seb. 


Makes not Noiſe ceaſe, but deafens it to Murmurs. Dryd. NSuch 
The Common-wealth is ſick of her own Choice; Torm 
Her over-greedy Love has ſurfeited : - Cut o 
A Habitation giddy and unſure ind x 

Has he that builds _ the vulgar Hearts. | 
= © thou fond Many! with what loud Applauſe, Vf po 
2 . Did'ſt thou beat Heav'n with bleſling Bulling brook, o It 
N Before he was what thou would'ſt have him be? _ 
„ | But being trim'd up in thy own Deſires, FIVan 
= Ton beaſtly Feeder art fo full of him,  __ f ſwo 


That thou provok'ſt thy ſelf to caſt him up. leav 


9 


* Populace. l 
So, ſo, thou common Dog, did'ſt thou difgorge I! 
Thy glutron Boſom of the Royal Richard, 1 2 
And now thou would'ft eat thy dead Vomit . bY 
And howl'ſt to find it, What Truſt is in theſe Times? 
They, that when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 15 | 
Are now become enamour'd of his Grave: | 
Thou that threw*ſt Duſt upon his'goodly Head, 
When thro proud London he came ſighing on, 
After th* admir'd Heels of Bullinzbrook, 
Cry'ſt now, O Earth! yield us that King again, 
And take thou this. * Shak, 2 Fart Hen. 4. 
The Genius of your Moors is Mutiny: 
They ſcarcely want a Guide to move their Madneſs: 
Prompt to rebel on ev'ry weak Pretence, | 
Bluſt ring when courted, cronching when oppreſs'd; 3 
Wiſe to themſelves, and Fools to all the World: 
Reſtleſs in Change, and perjur'd to a Proverb. 
They love Religion, ſweeten'd to the Senſe; 
1, A good luxurious palatable Faith, 
Thus Vice and Godlineſs, prepoſterous Pair, 
b, Ride Cheek by Jowl! bur Churchmen hold the Reins : 
And when'ere Kings would lower Clergy Greatneſs, 
They'll learn too late what Pow'r the Preachers have, 
And whoſe the Subjects are. Dryd. Don Seb, 
By Heav'n, twas never well ſince ſawey Prieſts 
Grew to be Maſters of the liſt'ning Herd, 1 
And into Mitres cleft the Regal Crown. Shak, Troil. & Creſſ. 
Empire, thou poor and deſpicable Thing, (Grau. 
When ſich as theſe unmake or make a King! Dryd, Cong. of 
Obſerve the Mountain Billows of che Main, 
Blown by the Winds into a raging Storm: 
Bruſh off thofe Winds, and the high Waves return 
Seb. lnto their quiet firſt eredted Calm: 
Dryd. Puch is the Rage of buſy bluſt' ring Cronds, 
Tormented by th' Ambition of the Great: 
Cut off the Cauſes, and th' Effects will ceaſe, oy: 
and all the moving Madneſs fall in Peace, Dryd. Cleem, 
I Have no Taſte | 
Df popular Applauſe,; the noiſy Praiſe 
of giddy Cronds, as changeable as Winds; 
till vehement, and tilt without a Cauſe: 
ervants to Chance, and blowing in the Tide 
r ſwoln Succeſs, but veering with its Ebb, 


leaves the Chanel rat _ _ Dryd. Span. Fry. 


TY» 


Þ * 1 BY = r . 7 X * 

ES * r — — n 5 _ 
4 - — 8 »— 

— wg, >" — = & — 


1 _ 4 


134 Popular. 

As when in Tumults riſe th' ignoble Croud, 
Mad are their Motions, and their Tongues are loud; 
And Stones and Brands in rattling Vollies fly, 

And all the ruſtick Arms that Fury can ſupply: 

If then ſome grave and pious Man appear, 

They huſh their Noiſe and lend a liſt'ning Ear; 

He ſooths with ſober Words their angry Mood, . 
And quenches their innate Deſire of Blood. Dryd. Virg 

The giddy Vulgar, as their Fancies guide, 8 
With Noiſe ſay Nothing, and in Parts divide. Dryd. Virg. 

In Tumults People reign.and Kingsobey, Dryd Cong. of Gran. 

The People like a headlong Torrent go, 

And ev'ry Dam they break or overflow : 


But unoppos d they either loſe their Force, x Gran. 
Or wind in Volumes to their former Courſe, Dryd. Cong. of 
Their Fright to no Perſwaſions will give Ear, (Gran. 


There's a deaf Madneſs in a People's Fear, Dryd, Cong. of 
POPULAR, 

Th' admiring Croud are dazled with Surprize, 

And on his goodly Perſon feed their Eyes; 

His Joy conceal'd, he ſets himſelf ro Show, 

On each Side bowing popularly low : 

His Looks, his Geſtures, and his Words he frames, 

And with familiar Eaſe repeats their Names. 
Thus form'd by Nature, furniſh'd out with Arts, 

He glides unfelt into their ſecret Hearts 

Fame runs before him, as the Morning: Star, 

And Shouts of Joy ſalute him from afar. 

Each Houſe receives him as a Guardian- God, 

And conſecrates the Place of his Abode. Dryd. Abſ. & cli. 
The People rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, 

And Heav'n can hear no other Name but yours ; 

The thronging Crouds preſs on you as you paſs, 

And with their eager Joy make Triumph ſlows, Dryd. Span. Fi. P! 


Thou art thy longing Country's Darling and Veſire, l 
Their cloudy Pillar, and their Guardian Fire: Sor 
Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand Sor 
Divides the Seas, and ſhews the promis d Land: An; 
Whoſe dawning Day, in ev'xy diſtant Age, ' | If t 
Has exercis'd the ſacred Propher' r An 
The People's Pray'r, the glad Deviner's Theme, For 
The young Mens Viſion, and the old Mens Dream. Or 
Thee Saviour, thee the Nation's Vows confeſs; 


And, never fatisfy'd with feeing, bleſs, Swift 


Aclut. 


An. F.). 
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Bayer, Predeſlination, —_ Freewill. 135 


Swift, unbeſpoken Pomps thy Steps proclaim, (& Achit- 


And ſtamm'ring Babes are taught to liſpthy Name. Dryd. Abj* 
All Tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared Sights 
Are ſpectacled to ſee him. Your pratling Nurſe _ 
Into a Rapture lets her Baby cry, | | 
While ſhe chats him. The Kitchen Malkin pins 
Her richeſt Lockram bout her reeky Neck, mY 
Clamb'ring the Walls to ſee him : 
Stalls, Bulks, Windows are ſmother'd up, 
Leads fill'd, and Ridges hors'd. 
Pre ſeen the dumb Men thron g to ſee him, 
And the blind to hear him ſpeak. The Nobles bendel 
As to Jove's Statue; and the Commons made 
A Show'r and Thunde r with their Caps and Shouts. Shak, Cori. 


'p R AYE R. 

The Gods, (the only great and only wiſe) 
Are mov'd by Off' rings, Vows, and Sacrifice: 
Offending Man their high Compaſſion wins, 
And daily Pray'rs atone for daily Sins. | 
Pray'rs are Joye's Daughters, of celeſtial Race, 
Lame are their Feet, and wrinkled is their Face; 
With humble Mein and with dejeSted Eyes, 
Conſtant they follow where Injuſtice flies: YO 
Injuſtice ſwift, erect, and unconfin'd, 
Sweeps the wide Farth, and tramples o'er Mankind, 95 
While Pray'rs, to heal her Wrongs, move ſlow behind 
Who hears theſe Daughters of Almighty Jove, 18 
For him they mediate to the Throne above: 
When Man rejects the humble Suit they make, 
The Sire revenges for the Daughter's Sake. 
From Jove commiſſion'd, fierce Injuſtice then | 
Deſcends to puniſh unrelenting Man. Pope Hom, 


PREDESTINATION and FREE-WILL, See Fare, 
But here the Doctors eagerly diſpute, 

Some hold Predeſtination abſolute : | 

Some Clerks maintain, that Heav'n at firſt forſees, 

And in the Virtue of Foreſight decrees. | 

If this be fo, then Prefcience binds the Will; 

And Mortals are not free to Good or III; 

For what he firſt foreſaw, he muſt ordain, A 

Or his eternal an may be vain, 
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136 Predeſfination and Freewill, 
As bad for us if Preſcience had not been: 1 f I 
For firſt, or laſt, he's Author of the Sin, | 1 


And who ſays that, let the blaſpheming Man 

Say worſe, ev'n of the Devil, if he can. 

For how can that eternal Pow'r be juſt 

To puniſh Man, who fins becauſe he muſt ? 

Or, how can he reward a virtuous Deed, 

Which is not done by us, but firft decreed? N. 

I cannot boult this Matter to the Bran, 

As Bradwardin and holy Auſtin can: 

If Preſcience can determine Actions ſo, 

That we muſt do, becauſe he did foreknow : 

Or that foreknowing, yet our Choice is free, 

Not forc'd to fin by ſtri& Neceflity, 

This {t-i& Neceſſity they ſimple call, 

Another Sort there is conditional. 

The firſt ſo binds the Will, that Things foreknown, 
By Spontaneity, not Choice, are done, 

Thus Galley-Slaves tug willing at their Oar, 

Content to work in Proſpect. of the Shore; _ 

But would not work at all, if not conſtrain'd before. 
'That other does not Liberty reſtrain ; 

But Man may either act, or may refrain: : 

1 Heav'n made us Agents ſr ree to Good or III, 

= And forc'd it not, tho' he foreſaw the Will. 

= Freecom was firſt beſtow'd on human Race, 

And Preſcience only held the ſecond Place. 

If he could make fuch Agents wholly free, 

I'll not d. ſpute, the Poi nt's too high for me: 8 
. For Heav'n's unfathom'd Pow'r what Man can found, 
= Or put to his Omnipotence a Bound ? 


= He made us to his Image; all agree, 

= That Image is the Soul, and that muſt be, 

1 Or not the Maker's Image, or be free, 

= But whether it were better Man had been 

Hu. By Nature bound to Good, not free to Sin, (and the Fox. 
„ I wave, for fear of ſplitting on a Rock. Dryd. The Coch 


The Prieſthood groſly cheat us with Free-will ; 
Will to do what, but what Heav'n firſt decreed ? ? 
Our Actions then are neither good nor ill, 

Since from eternal Cauſes they proceed. 
Our Paſſions, Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 
Mere ſenſeleſs Engines, that are mov'd by Fate: 


— 
137 
Like Ships on ſtormy: Seas without a Guide, 
Toſt by the Winds, and driven by the Tide. Dryd. Span. Pry, 
Hard State of Life! ſince Heav'n fore knows my Will, 
ks, am I not ty'd np from doing III? 
Why am [I truſted with my ſelf at large, 
When he's more able to ſuſtain the Charge? | 
Since Angels fell, whoſe Strength was more than mine, 
Twould ſhew more Grace my Frailty to-coutine. | 
For knowing the Succeſs, to leave me free; 5 hs 
Excuſes him, and yet ſupports not me. Dryd. State of Iun. 


PRIEST. 
A Pariſh Prieſt was of the Pilgrim-Train : 
An awful, rev'rend, and religions Man. 
His Eyes diffus d a venerable Grace, 

And Charity it ſelf was in his Face. ieee e 
Rich was his Soul, tho? his Attire was poor, E J 
As God had cloath'd his own Embaſlador : . . 
For ſuch, on Farth, his bleſt Redeemer bore, \ 

Refin'd himſelf to Soul, to curb the Senſe, 
And made almoſt a Sin of Abſtinence, 
Yer had his Aſpect nothing of ſevere, 
But ſuch a Face as promis'd him fincere. 
Nothing reſerv'd or ſullen was to ſee; 
But ſweet Regards, and pleaſing Sanctity: 
Mild was his Accent, and his Action free. 
ith Eloquence innate his Soul was arm'd; 
ho* harſh the Precept, yet the Preacher charm'd. 
He bore his great Commiſſion in his Look: 
ut ſweetly temper'd Awe, and ſoften'd all he ſpoke. 
le taught the Goſpel rather than the Law; | 
ö und forc'd himſelf to drive; but lov*d to draw. © 
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or Fear but freezes Minds; but Love, like Heat, 
xhales the Soul ſublime to ſeek her native Seat. 
he Tithes, his Pariſh freely paid, he took; 
Put never ſu'd, or curs'd with Bell and Book. 
BY ith Patience bearing Wrong, but off ring none, 
Ie ince ev'ry Man is free to loſe his own. | 

et of his Little he had ſome to ſpare, 

0 feed the Famiſh'd, and to clothe the Bare, 

or mortify'd he was to that Degree, 

poorer than himſelf he could not ſee : | 

rue Prieſts, he faid, and Preachers of the Word 
* ere only Stewards of their Sov'reign Lord: 


Nothing 
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138 | Prief. 
Nothing was theirs; but all the publick Store, 
Intruſted Riches to relieve: the Poor, 
Who, ſhould they ſteal for Want of his Relief, 
He judg'd himſelf Accomplice with the Thief, 
And till he was at Hand, without Requeſt, 
To ſerve the Sick, to ſuccour the Diſtreſs'd. 
He duly watch'd his Flock by Night and Day; 
And from the prowling Wolf redeem'd the Prey, 
But hungry ſent the wily Fox away 
The Proud he tam'd, the Penitent he chear'd, 
Nor to reprove the rich Offender fear'd : 
His Preaching much, but more his Practice wrought, 
(A living Sermon of the Truth he taught.) 
q For this, by Rules ſevere, his Life he ſquar'd, 
That all might ſee the Doctrine which they heard : 
For Prieſts, he ſaid, are Patterns for the reſt, 
The Gold of Heay' n, who bear the God impreſe'd : 
But when the precious Coin is kept unclean, ' 
The Sov'reign's Image is no longer ſeen : 
If they be foul, on whom the People truſt, 
Well may the baſer Braſs contract a Ruſt, 
With what he begg'd, his Brethren he reliev* d, 
And gave the Charities himſelf receiv : 
Broan while he taught, and edify d the mores; 
cauſe he ſhew'd. by Proof *twas eaſy to be poor: 
Quoth Ralpho, you miſtake the Matter, 
For in all Scruples of this Nature, 
No Man includes himſelf, nor turns 
Ihe Point upon his own. Concerns, 
A 
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s no Man of his own ſelf catches | L. 
The Itch, or amorous French: Aches 5 "oo W 
So no Man does himſelf convince | Se 
By his own Doctrine of his Sins. Cy Ar 
And *tis not what we do, but ſay, | 1 
In Love and Preaching that muſt ſway: Hud, I 
Prieſthood, that makes a Merchandize of Heav'n: 2 
Prieſthood, that ſells ev'n to their Pray'rs and Bleſſings, M 
And forces us to pay for our own Coz nage: cl. 
Nay, cheats Heav'n too with Entrails and with Offals, . 
Gives it the Garbage of a Sacrifice, i 
And keeps the beſt for private Luxury. pd Troi l. & Cre 8 a 
The Gods are theirs, not ours; and when we pray = 
For happy Omens, we their Price muſt pay: P 
In vain at Shrines th' ungiving Suppliant ſtands ; * 85 


In vain we make our Vows with empty Hands, Fl 


. 6439 
Fat Off rings are the Prieſthoods only Caremm 
They take the Money, and Heav'n hears che Pray B 
Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute, 
And their inſtructed Gods refuſe the Suit. Dry d Cleom. 
The pious Prieſthood the fat Gooſe receive, | 
And they once brib'd, the Godhead muſt forgive. Dryd. Juv. 
For Gain has wonderful Effects, | 
T' improve the Factory of Sects; 
The Rule of Faith in all Profeſtions \ 
And Great Diana of th' Epheſians. 4 Hud. 
For Prieſts of all Religions are the fame : : 5 
Of whatſoe er Deſcent their Godhead be, 
Stone, Stock, or other homely Pedegree; 
In his Defence his Servants are as bold, 
As if he had been born of beaten Gold: ö 
For 'tis their Duty, all the Learned chink; (& Achit. 
J eſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. Dryd, 46: 
I tell thee, Mufti, if the World were wiſe, 

They would not wag one Finger in your Quarrels: 

Your Heav'n you promiſe, but our Earth you covet ; 

The Phaetons of Mankind, who fire that World, + 

Which you were ſent by Preaching but-to warm. rar Don. 
For whether King or People ſeek Extremes, Nr TW 

Still Conſcience and Religion are the Themes. | 

And whatſoever Change the State invades, 

The Pulpit either forces, or perſwades. | 

Others may give the Fuel or the Fire, I ste 

But Prieſts, the Breath, that makes the Flame, inſpire. ns 
We know their Thoughts of us; that Lay-men are 

Lag Souls, and Rubbiſh of remaining Clay, 

Which Heav'n, grown Weary of more perfect Work, 

Set upward with à little Puff of Breath, 

And bid us paſs for Men. Pr) d. Don, Gb. 

We know their holy Jugglings, 
Hal Things that would ſtartle Faith, and make us deem 


5 Not this, or that, but all Religions falſe. m_ Don Seb. 
5 . You want to lead 

98 My Reaſon blindfold, like a hamper'd Lion, 

i Check'd of its noble Vieous': : Then, when baited 


Down to obedient Tameneſs, make it couch, | | 

And ſhew ſtrange Tricks, which: you call Signs of faith: 

So lilly Souls are gull'd, and you get Money. Otw. Van Preſ: 
=, If we muſt pray, 

Rear! in the Streets bright Altars to the Gods, 

ru Let Virgins Hands adorn the Sacrifice; 


And 
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And not a grey-beard forging Prieſt come there, 
To prie into the Bowels of the Victim, 


And with their Dotage mad the gaping World. Lee Cedip. | 

Why ſeek we Truth from Prieſts ? | | | 
The Smiles of Courtiers, and the Harlots Tears, | 'S 
The Tradeſmens Oath, and Mourning of an Heir, | a 


Are Truths to what Prieſts tell: 

Oh | why has Prieſthood hai to Iye, 1 

And yet to be believ'd ? | Lee Oedip, 1 
Is not the Care of Souls a Load ſufficient 8 1 

Are not your holy Sti pends paid for this??? 7 

Were you not bred apart from worldly Noiſe, 1 

To ſtudy Souls, their Cures, and their Diſeaſes ? I 

The Province of the Soul is large enough | T 

To fill up ev 'ry Cranny of your Time, A 

And leave you much to anſwer, if one Wretch 

He damn''d by your Neglect. 5 | [ 

Why then theſe foreign Thoughts of abe 

Abhorrent to your Function and your Breeding ? 

Poor droning Truants of unpractis'd Cells, 

Bred in the Fellowſhip of bearded Boys ; 

What Wonder is it if you know not Men ? 

Vet there you, live. demure, with down-caft Eyes, 

And humble as your Diſcipline requires: 

But when let looſe from thence, to live at large, 

Your little Tincture of Devotion dies: 

Then Luxury ſucceeds; and, ſet agog 

With a new Scene of yet untaſted Joys, 

Lou fall with greedy Hunger to the Feaſt ; 

Of all your College Virtues nothing now 

But your original Ignorance remains. Dey 
Triumphant Plenty, with a cheerful Grace, 

Baſks in their Eyes, and ſparkles in their Face: 

How ſleek their Looks, how goodly is their Mien, 

When big they ſtrut behind a double Chin? 

Each Faculty in Blandiſhments they lull, 

Aſpiring to be venerably dull. 

No learn'd Debates moleſt their downy Trance, 

Or diſcompoſe their pompous Ignorance. 

But undiſturb'd they loiter Life away, 

So wither green, and bloſſom in Decay. 

Deep ſunk in Down, they by Sloth's gentle Care, 

Avoid th' Inclemencies of Morning Air; 

And leave to tatter'd Denys the Drudgery of. Pra yer. 


Don, 1 
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gut bloated with e age e and Avarice, 

You ſwell to counſel Kings and govern IEG | 

Content you with monopolizing Heav'n, ' 

And let this little hanging Ball alone $ 
For give you but a Foot of Conſcience there, 

And you, like Archimedes, toſs the Globe. Dryd, Don Seb, 

Your Saviour came not with a gawdy Show, 

Nor was his Kingdom of the World below: | | * 
Patience in Want, and Poverty of Mind, / 
Theſe Marks of Church and Churchmem he deſign „ | 
And living taught, and dying left behind. 77 m9 1s 
The Crown he wore was of the pointed Thorn, 
In Purple he was crucify'd,, not born: | ü ‚ 1 
They who contend for Place and high Degree, 1 th 
Are not his Sons, but thoſe of Zebede. | Dryd. 

Yet Churchmen, tho' they itch to govern all, 
Are ſilly, woful, awkard Politicians: ; 
They make Rane Miſchief, tho' they meant it well. 
Their Int'reſt is not finely drawn and hid, 
But Seams are coarſly bungled up and ſeen, aig Dor Seb, | 
Saure tis an Orthodox Opinion, +, | 1 
That Grace is founded in Dominion. l 
Great Piety conſiſts, in Pride; 
To rule, is tobe fand .. 
To domineer and to controul, | io 
Both o'er the Body and the Soul, ary I | 
Is the moſt perfe&t Diſcipline | | = | 
Of Church Rule, and by Right Divine. 
Be] and the Dragon's Chaplains were 
More moderate than theſe by far; 
"Ny For they, poor Knaves, were glad to cheat, 
4 To get their Wives and Children Meat: 
But theſe will not be fobb'd off ſa, 
They muſt have Wealth and Power too; 
Or eiſe with Blood and Deſolation, 
They'll tear it out &' th? Heart o'th' Nation. 
Sure theſe themſelves from Primitive 
And Heathen Prieſthood do derive: 5 £10 
When Butchers were the only Clerks, | : 
Elders, and Presbyters of Kirks : 
Whoſe Directory was to kill, 
And ſome believe that *cis ſo ſtill. 
The only Diff frence is, that chen, 


They ſlaughter 6 only Beaſts, now Men, 


. 
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Promiſe. Proteus. 
For then to ſacrifice a Bullock, 
Or now and then a Child to Moloch, 
They count a vile Abomination, 


Chaplain, | 

My Time is ſpent pleaſant! y; 
My Lord is neither haughty nor imperious, 
Nor 1 gravely whimſical: He has 800d Nature, 
And I have good Manners. 
His Sons too are civil to me, becauſe 
I do not pretend to be wiſer than they are; 
I meddle with no Man's Buſineſs but my own, 
I riſe in a Morning early, ſtudy moderately, 
Eat and drink cheerfully, live ſoberly, 
Take my innocent Pleaſures freely ; Otw. Orph, 
So meet with Reſpect, and am nor the Jeſt of the Family. 


p ROM ISE. 
Promiſes once made are paſt Debate; * 
And Truth's of more Neceſſity than Fate. Dryd. Ri v. Lad. 
It is no Scandal nor Aſperſion 
U pon a Great and Noble Perſon, 
To ſay, he nat' rally abhor'd 
Thb old-faſhion'd Trick to keep his Word : 
Tho' tis Perfidiouſneſs, and Shame, 
In meaner Men to do the ſame: 
For to be able to forget, 
Is found more uſeful to the Great, 
Than Gout, or Deafneſs, or bad Eyes, 


PROTEYUS. | 

In the Carpatbian Bottom makes Abode 
The Shepherd of the Seas, a Prophet and a God : 
High o'er the Main in wat'ry Pomp he rides, 
His azure Car and finny Courſers guides: 
Proteus his Name. | 
Him not alone the River-Gods adore, - 
But aged Nerers hearkens to his Lore. | 
With ſure Foreſight, and with unerring Doom, 
He ſees what is, and was, and is to come: 
This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep 
His 1 y Flocks, that graze the wat'ry Deep. 


But not to ane A whole Nation. Hud. 


To make em paſs for wondrous wiſe, - Hud, 
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When weary wich bis Toil and ſcorch'd with Heat, 
The way ward Sire frequents his cool Retreat; 
His Eyes with heavy Slumber overcaſt, * 
With Force invade his Limbs, and bind kim faſt : 
For unconſtrain'd he nothing tells for nought, 
Nor is with Pray'rs, or Bribes, or Flatt*'ry bought. 
The ſlipp'ry God will try to looſe his Hold, 

And various Forms aſſume to cheat thy Sight, 
And with vatn Images of Beaſts affright, 
With foamy Tusks will ſeem a briſtly Boar, 
Or imitate the Lion's angry Roar; 
Break out in crackling Flames to ſhun thy Snares, | 
Or hiſs a Dragon, or a Tiger ſtares. 
Or, with a Wile thy Caution to betray, 
In fleeting Streams attempt to ſlide away; 
Vill weary all his Miracles of Lyes, 
Till having ſhifted ev'ry Form to ſcape, 
onvinc'd of Conqueſt he reſumes his Shape, 

Proteus's Cave, 

Within a Mountain's hollow Womb there lies 
\ large Receſs, conceal'd from human Eyes : 
here Heaps of Billows, driv'n by Wind and Tide, 
n Form of War their wat'ry Ranks divide, 
ind there, like Centries ſet, without the Mouth abi 


Station ſafe for Ships, when Tempeſts roar, 
lent Harbour and a cover d Shore. 


cure within reſides the various God, 

nd draws a Rock upon his dark Abode. 

is finny Flocks about their Shepherd play, 

id rolling round him ſpirt the bitter Sea. 
nwieldily they wallow firſt in Ooze, 

en in the ſhady Coyert ſeek Repoſe, 

imſelf their Herdſman, on the middle Mount, 

kes of his muſter'd Flocks a juſt Account: 
ſeated on a Rock, a Shepherd's Groom, 

veys his Ev'ning Flocks returning Home; 

en lowing Calves, and bleating Lambs from far, 
dyoke the prowling Wolf to nightly War. Dryd. Vit ing. : 


PROVIDENCE. 

The hol y Pow'r, that cloathes the ſenſeleſs. Earth 

th Woods, with Fruits, with Flow'rs, and verdant Graft, 
oſe bounteous Hand feeds the whole brute Creation, (Pen 


dWs s all our Wants, and has enough to give us. Rowe Fair 
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14.4: Prudence. Pygmy. \Fythagorean Philoſepty. 
p RU DE NC E. See Wiſdom. 
Prudence, thou vainly in our Youth art ſought, 
And, with Age purchas d, art tog dearly bought: 
We're paſt the Uſe of Wit, for which. we toil : P 7 
Late Fruit, and planted into too cold a Soil. Dryd. Auren, 


P V G MV. 0 Ts 

So when the Pygmys, marſhal'd on the Plains, = FX 

Wage puny War againſt th invading Cranes, 

The Poppets to their Bodkin-Spears repair, 

And ſcatter'd Feathers flutter in the Air. 

But ſoon as ere th imperial Bird of Fove, 

Stoops on his ſounding Pinions from Above, 

Among the Brakes the Fairy Nation crouds, 

And the Strymonan Squadron ſeeks the Clouds. Gat, 
When Cranes invade, his little Sword and Shield 

The Pyzmy takes, and ſtraight attends the Field; 

And not one Soldier is a Foot in Height: 

The Fight's ſoon o'er; the Cranes deſcend and bear 

The ſprawling Warriors thro' the 1 Air. Cre, Jin 


1 
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PYTHAGORE AN Philoſ ophy. See Tran citing of Souls 
Know firſt, that Heav'n and Earth's com pacted Frame, 
And flowing Waters, and the ſtarry Flame, 
And both the radiant Lights, one common Soul 
Inſpires; and feeds, and animates the Whole. 
This active Mind, infus'd thro all the Space, in 
Unites and mingles with the mighty Maſs: 701 
Hence Men and Beaſts the Breath of Life obtain; But 
And Birds of Air, and Monſters of the Main. | Wh! 
Th' etherial Vigour 1s in all the ſame, Ind 
And ev'ry 8 foal? is fill'd with equal Flame; Vhi 
As much as earthy Limbs, and groſs Allay | ; ut, 
Of mortal Members, ſubject to Decay, gu 
Blunt not the Beams of Heav'n, and Edge of Day. nd 
From this coarſe Mixture of terreſtrial Parts, "ld 
Deſire, and Fear, by turns, poſſeſs their Hearts; nd 
And Grief and Joy: Nor can the Bro ding Mind, ep 
In the dark Dungeon of the Limbs confin* d, 1B, 
Aſſert the native Skies, or own it's heav'nly Kind. | 
Nor Death it ſelf can wholly waſh their Stains ; hog 
But long - contracted Filth, ev'n in the Soul, mai bs. Wi 
The Reliques of invet'rate Vice they wear; | For 
And FLO of Sin obſcene. 10 ev'ry Face appear. 


Pythagorean Philoſophy. 145 
For this are various Penances enjoin'd ; 5 
And ſome are hung to bleach upon the Wind 
Some plung'd in Waters, others purg'd in Fires, 5 
rill all the Dregs are drain'd, and all the Ruſt expires, 
ren. All have their Manes, and thoſe: Manes bear: \ 
The few, ſo cleans'd, to bleſs'd Abodes repair, 
And breathe in ample Fields the ſoft Elyſian Air, 
Then are they happy, when by Length of Time, 
The Scurf is worn away of each committed Crime. 
No Speck is left of their habitual Stains; 
Rut the pure Æther of the Soul remains. 
But when a thouſand rolling Years are paſt, 
(So long their Puniſhments and Penance laſt) 
Whole Droves of Minds are, by the driving God, 
Compell'd to drink the deep Lethæan Flood: 
In large forget ful Draughts to ſteep the Cares 
Of their paſt Labours, and their irkſome Years ; 
That unrememb'ring of its former Pain, 
The Soul may ſuffer mortal Fleſh again. Dryd, Virg, 
e. 7, He firſt the Taſte of Fleſh from Tables drove, IE 
And argu'd well, if Arguments could move. 1 
* Souls O Mortals ! from your Fellows Blood abſtain | 1 
me; or taint your Bodies with a Food profane: 
hile Corn and Pulſe by Nature are beſtow'd, 
\nd planted Orchards bend their willing Load; 
Vhile labour'd Gardens wholeſome Herbs produce, 
and teeming Vines afford their gen'rous Juice: 
(or tardier Fruits of cruder Kind are loſt, | | 
but tam'd with Fire, or mellow'd by the Froſt : i 
hile Kine to Pails diſtended Udders bring, 
ind Bees their Honey, redolent of Spring: 
Vile Earth not only can your Needs ſupply, 
: ut, laviſh of her Store, provides for Luxury : 


Gat, 


guiltleſs Feaſt adminiſters with Eaſe, 
nd without Blood is prodigal to pleaſe, 
id Beaſts their Maws with their ſlain Brethren fill; 
nd yet not all; for ſome refuſe to kill: | 
ep, Goats, and Oxen, and the nobler Steed, 
1Browze, and Corn, and flow'ry Meadows feed. 
ars, Tygers, Wolves, the Lion's angry Brood, 
hom Heav'n endu'd with Principles of Blood, 
3 wiſely ſunder'd from the reſt, to yell 
Foreſts, and in lonely Caves to davell, 
Wire ſtronger Beaſts oppoſe the Weak by Might, 
kae ll in Prey and purple Feaſts delight, | 
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146  Pythagorean Philoſophy. 
O impious Uſe! to Nature's Law oppos'd, 
Where Bowels are in other Bowels clos'd : 


Where fatten'd by their Fellows Fat they thrive, 


Maintain'd by Murder, and by Death they live. 
*Tis then for nought that Mother-Earth provides 
The Stores of all ſhe ſnews, and all ſhe hides, 

If Men with fleſhy Morſels muſt be fed, 


And chaw with bloody Teeth the breathing Bread. 


What elſe is this, but to devour our Gueſts, | 


And barb'rouſly renew Cyclopean Feaſts ? 
We, by deſtroying Life, our Life ſuſtain, | 
And gorge tht ungodly Maw with Meats obſcene. 


Not ſo the golden Age, who ſed on Fruit, 


Nor durſt with bloody Meals their Mouths pollute, 


Then Birds in airy Space might ſafely move, 
And tim'rous Hares on Heaths ſecurely rove : 
Nor needed Fiſh the guileſul Hooks to fear; 
For'all was peaceſul; and that Peace ſincere. 
Whoever was the Wretch (and curs'd be he) 
That envy'd firſt our Food's Simplicity; 

Th' Eſſay of bloody Feaſts on Brutes began, 
And after forg'd the Sword to murder Man 
Had he the ſharpen'd Steel alone employ'd 
On Beaſts of Prey, that other Beaſts deitroy'd, 
Or Man invaded with their Fangs and Paws, 
This had been juſtify'd by Nature's Laws, 
And Self-Defence : But who d1d Feafts begin 
Of Fleſh, he ſtretch'd Neceſlity to Sin : 

To kill Man-Killers Man has lawful Pow'r ; 
Not the extended Licenſe to devour. 


The Sow, with her broad Snout for rooting up 


Th' intruſted Seed, was judg'd to ſpoil the Crop, 
And intercept the ſweating Farmer's Hope. 

The cov'tous Churl, of unforgiving Kind, 

Th' Offender to the blaady Prieſt reſign'd: 

Her Hunger was no Plea ; for that ſhe dy'd, 
The Goat came next in order to be try'd: 

The Goat had cropt the Tendrils of the Vine: 
In Vengeance Laity and Clergy join, 


Where one had loſt his Profit, one his Wine. 
Here was at leaſt ſome Shadow of Offence ; 


The Sheep was ſacrific d on noPretence, 
But meek and unreliſting Innocence. 
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A patient, uſeful Creature, born to bear 
The warm and woolly Fleece, that cloath'd her Murderer 3 
And daily to give down the Milk ſhe bred, 
A Tribute for the Graſs on which ſhe fed. 
Living, both Food and Raiment the fupplies, 
And is of leaſt Advantage when {ſhe dies. 
How did the toiling Ox his Death deſerve, 
A downright ſimple Drudge, and born to ſerve ? 
O Tyrant! with what Juſtice canſt thou hope 
The Promiſe of the Year, a plenteous Crop; 
| When thou deſtroy'd thy lah'ring Steer, who till'd 
And plough'd with Pains thy elſe ungrateful Field? 
From his yet-reeking Neck to draw the Yoke, 
That Neck, with which the ſurly Clods he broke; 
And to the Hatchet yield thy Husbandman, 
| Who finiſh'd Autumn, and the Spring began. 
From whence, O mortal Men, this Guſt of Blood 
Have you deriv'd, and interdicted Food? 
Be taught by me this dire Delight to ſhun, 
Warn'd by my Precepts, by my Practice won : 
And when you eat the well-deſerv ing Beaſt, 
Think on the Lab'rer of your Field you feaſt. 
: | Beſides, whatever lies 
In Earth, or flits in Air, or fills the Skies, 
All ſuffer Change; and we, that are of Soul 
And Body mix'd, are Members of the whole: 
Then, when our Sires or Grandſires ſhall forſake 
The Forms of Men, and brutal Figures take 
Thus hous' d, ſecurely let their Spirits reſt, 
Nor violate thy Father in the Beaſt; _ 
hy Friend, thy Brother, any of thy Kin 
If none of thoſe, yet there's a Man within, 
D ſpare to make a Thyeſtean Meal, 
Fencloſe his Body, and his Soul expel. 
ind let not Piety be put to Flight, 
Lo pleaſe the Taſte of Glutton- Appetite z 
put ſuffer innate Souls ſecure to dwell, 
eſt from their Seats your Parents you expel : 
1th rapid Hunger feed upon your Kind, 
Ir from a Beaſt aiſlodge a Brothers Mind. 
What more Advance can Mortals make in Sin, 
near Perfection, who with Blood begin? 
ſeaf to the Calf, that lies beneath the Knife, 
Wks up, and from her Butcher begs her Life: 
| | G 
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Nor op'ning Hounds the trembling Stag affright, 


Quiet. Race. 
Deaf to the harmleſs Kid, that, ere he dies, 

All Methods to procure thy Mercy tries, 

And imitates, in vain, thy Children's Cries. _ 
Where will he ſtop, who feeds with Houſhold Bread, 
Then eats the Poultry, which before he fed? | 
Let plough thy Steers, that, when they loſe their Breath, 
To Nature, not to thee, they may impute their Death. 
Let Goats for Pood their loaded Udders lend, 

And Sheep from Winter Cold thy Sides defend ; 

But neither Sprindges, Nets, nor Snares employ, 

And be no more ingenious to deſtroy, 

Free as in Air, let Birds on Earth remain, 

Nor let inſidious Glue their Wings conſtrain : 
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Nor purple Feathers intercept his Flight: 
Nor Hooks, conceal'd in Baits, for Fiſh prepare, 


Nor Lines, to heave them twinkling up in Air, ; | 
Take not away the Life you cannot give; . 
For all Things have an equal Right to live. 'F 
Kill noxious Creatures, where *tis Sin to ſaye ; . 


This only juſt Prerogative we have: xz 
But nouriſh Life with vegetable Food, | 


And ſhun the facrilegious Taſte of Blood. Dryd. Ovid. 
| GUT. | 12 
In Storms, when Clouds the Moon do hide, If 
And no kind Stars the Pilot guide, 5 8. 
Shew me at Sea the boldeſt there, | EA 
That does not wiſh for Quiet here, : : 
For Quiet, Friend ! the Soldier fights, EM 
Bears weary Marches, ſleepleſs Nights ; | +] 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold, Ar 
Which can't be bought with Hills of Gold. Otw, Hi * 
1 
To their appointed Baſe the rival Runners went; Hi,: 


With beating Hearts th* expected Sign receive, 
And, ſtarting all at once, the Barrier leave. 
Spread ont, as on the Wings of Winds they flew, 
And ſeiz'd the diſtant Goal with greedy View. 
Shot from the Crowd, {ſwift Niſzs all o'erpaſs'd, 
Nor Storms, nor Thunder equal half his Haſte : 
The next, but, tho the next, yet far disjoin'd, 
Came Salius, and Euryaſus behind; 
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5 Then He!ymus, whom young Diores ply'd, | 
Step after Step, and almoſt Side by Side: N 
His Shoulders preſſing, and in longer Space | | 
Had won, or left, at leaſt, a dubious Race. 
Now ſpent, the Goal they almoſt reach at laſt, 
When eager Niſvs, hapleſs in his Haſte, : 
L Slipp'd firſt, and, flipping, fell upon the Plain, 
$ Soak'd with the Blood of Oxen newly lain, 
Ine careleſs Victor had not mark'd his Way, 
Rut, treading where the treach'rous Puddle lay, 
His Heels flew up, and on the graſſy Floor 
He fell, beſmear'd with Filth and holy Gore. 
Not mindleſs then, Euryalus, of thee, 
Nor of the ſacred Bonds of Amity, > 
e trove th' immediate Rivals Hope to croſs, | 
And caught the Foot of Salius as he roſe, \ 
so Salins lay extended on the Plain, 
Furyalus ſprings out the Prize to gain, | 
And leaves the Crowd: Applauding Peals attend (Virt. 
The Victor to the Goal, who vanquiſh'd by his Friend, Dry, 


l. Ovid R A G E. See Anger. 
Rage is the ſhorteſt Paſſion of our Souls: | 
Like narrow Brooks, that riſe with ſadden Show'rs, \ 
Ut ſwells in haſte, and falls again as ſoon. 1 
; Still as it ebbs the ſofter Thoughts flow in, 5 mn 
And the Deceiver Love ſupplies its Place. Rowe Fair n. £ 
His Breaſt with Fury burn'd, his Eyes with Fire, 8 
Mad with Deſpair, impatient with Deſire. 


| Dr5d. 
In his black Thoughts Revenge and Slaughter roul; 
And Scenes of Blood riſe dreadful in his Soul. Pope Hom. 
Ot w. Ht Reſtleſs his Feet, diſtracted was his Walk, | 
Mad were his Motions, and confus'd his Talk; ; 
Mad as the vanquiſh'd Bull, when forc'd to yield 
His lovely Miſtreſs, and forſake the Field. | Dryd. Ovid. | 


He found his Veins with Indignation ſwell, 
And felt within the Fire and Rage of Hell. 
Lesions of ſpleenful Spirits fill'd his Breaſt, 
nd dire Revenge his troubled Soul poſſeſs'd. 

As the vaſt Rage of vanquiſh'd Lucifer, 

When dreadful Thunder charg'd his lying Rear, 

hen by th' Almighty's conqu'ring Squadrons driv'n 
der the blue Plains, and from the Brow of Heav'n, 


Then 8 3 Ruſtud 
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150 
Ruſh'd into Hell, he ſaw 22 ruin 21 Hoſt | 
Plung'd in hot Vengeance, and for ever loſt. * -- Blac. 

Tempeſts and Whirlwinds thro' his Boſom move, 

Heave up, and madly mount the Soul above 

The Reach of Pity, or the Bounds of Love, Dryd. Cleom. 
Ar firſt her Rage was dumb, and wanted Words ; 

But when the Storm found Way, twas wild and loud : 

Mad as the Prieſteſs of the Deſphic God, 

Enthuliaſtick Paſſion ſwell'd her Breaſt, 

Enlarg'd her Voice, and ruffled all her . Rowe Fair Pen, 

Think you beheld him like a raging Lion, 
P.cing the Earth, and tearing up his Steps z 
Fate in his Eyes, and roaring with the Pain 
Of burning Fury, 

My Mind, and its Intents, are ſavage, wild, 
More fierte, 421 more inexorable far, 
Than empty Tygers, or the roaring Sea. 

Oh give me Daggers, Fire, or Water! 
How I could bleed ! how burn! how drown! the Waves 
Hi:zing and booming round my ſinking Head, 

Till I deſcended io the peaceful Bottom. 
Oh there all's quiet; here all Rage and Fury: 


Otw, Orph. 


Otw, Cai, Mar, 


The Air's too thin, and pierces my weak Brain; | . 


I long for thick ſubſtantial Sleep: Hell! Hell!“ 

Burſt from the Centre, rage and roar aloud, 

If thou art half ſo hot, ſo mad, as I am. 
Patience! Oh I've none! 

Go bid the moving Plains of Sand lis Nil, . 

And ſtir not when the ſtormy South blows high: 

From Top to Bottom thou haſt roſs'd my Soul, 

And now *tis in the Madneſs of the Whirl, 

Requir'ſt a ſudden Stop. Dryd, Don Seb. 

Patience! Preach it to the Winds, 3 

To roaring Seas, or raging Fires: The Knaves, 

That teach it, laugh at you when you believe em. Otw.0rjb. 
Madneſs ! Confuſion! let the Storm come on: 

Let the tumultuous Roar drive all upon me; 

Daſh my devoted Bark, ye Surges break it; 

*Tas for my Ruin that the Tempeſt riſes, Rowe Fair Fer. 
Away! be gone! and give a Whirlwind Room ! 

Or I will blow you up like Duſt 1! Avaunt 

Madneſs but meanly repreſents my Toil! | 

Eternal Difcord, _ 2 


Ot w. Ven, Preſ. 
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Rainbow. | Rape. : 1351 
Tear my ſwoll'n Breaſt; make Way for Fire and Tempeſt; 

lac. My Brain is burſt ; Debate and Reaſon quench'd. 
The Storm is up, and my hor bleeding Heart 

9 


Splits with the Rack; while Paſſions, like the Winds, 
Riſe up to Heav'n, and put out all the Stars. Lee Alex. 
Rage has no Bounds in flighted Womankind. Dryd, Cleom. 
Oppoſe not Rage, while Rage is in its Force; 
But give it Way a while, and let it waſte: „ 
The riſing Deluge is not ſtopp'd with Dams; 
fen. Fhoſe it o' erbears, and drowns the Hope of Harveſt: 
But, wiſely manag'd, its divided Strength 
Is fluic'd in Chanels, and ſecurely drain'd. - 
And, when its Force is ſpent and unſupply'd, | 
Irph, The Reſidue with Mounds. may be reſtrain'd, | | (Cel. 
And dry-ſhod we may paſs the naked Ford. Shak. Treil. & 


Mar. 1 | 5 RAIN BO V. 


| Jove's wondrous Bow, of three celeſtial Dyes, 
es E Plac'd as a Sign to Man amidft rhe Skies. Pope Hom. 


Thus oft the Lord of Nature, in the Air 
Hangs Evening Clouds, his ſable Canvaſs, where 
| His Pencil, dipp'd in heav'nly Colours, made 
Of intercepted Beams, mix'd with the Shade 
Of temper'd Ether, and refracted Light, | 
$ Paints his fair Rainbow charming to the Sight, Blace. 


. Preſ. i 

RAP E. 

| Force is the laſt Relief which Lovers find; 

| And tis the beſt Excuſe of Womankind :; 

It is Reſiſtance that inflames Deſire, 

| Sharpens the Darts of Love, and blows his Fire: 

Love is difarm'd that meets with too much Eaſe ; 

He languiſhes, and does not care to pleaſe +» . 
And therefore tis your golden Fruit you guard 7% 
With ſo much Care, to make Poſſeſſion hard. Dryd. Aurerg. | 
| Who'd be that ſordid, fooliſh Thing, call'd Man, 

To cr.nge thus, fawn, and flatter for a Pleaſure, 

| Which Beaſts enjoy ſo very much above him? 

| The luſty Bull ranges thro? all the Field, 

And from the Herd ſingling his Female out; 

Enjoys her, and abandons her at Will. 

It mall be ſo ! III yer poſlefs my Love, 

Wait on, and watch her looſe unguarded Hours; | 

Then, when her roving Thoughts have been abroad, 
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1 And brought in wanton Wiſhes to her Heart, 


Tth* very Minute when her Virtue nods, 
III u ſh upon her in a Storm of Love, 
Beat down her Guard of Honour all before me, 
And ſurfeit upon Joys, till ev'n Deſire grows ſick, Otw. Or ph. 
Nis nobler, like a Lion, to invade 
Where Appetite directs, and ſeize my Prey, 
Than to wait tamely, like a begging Dog, 
Till dull Conſent throws out the Scraps of Love. 
III plunge into a Sea of my Deſires; 
F11 tear up Pleaſure by the Roots, . 
And quench my Fever, tho' I drown my Fame. Roch. Val. 
EE. To what a Height did Infant Rome, 
By raviſhing of Women, come? 
When Men upon their Spouſes ſeiz'd, 
And freely marry'd where they pleas' d. 
They ne'er forſwore themſelves, nor Iy'd, 
Nor, in the Minds they were in, dy'd: 
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Bi © Nor took the Pains t'addreſs and ſue ; 

Wo | Nor plaid the Maſquerade to woo. 

| * : Niſdain'd to ſtay for Friends Conſents, 

. Nor juggled about Settlements : 

1 Did need no Licenſe, nor no Prieſt, 

14 No Friends, nor Kindred, to aſſiſt; 
1 Nor Lawyers, to join Land and Money, 
BY In th' holy State of Matrimony + 


Nor would endure to ſtay until 
They'd got the very Bride's good Will: 
But took a wiſe and ſhorter Courſe 
To win the Ladies, down- right Force: 
And when they had *em at their Pleaſure, 


z They talk'd of Love and Flames at Leiſure, 
5 For which the Dames, in Contemplation 
: Of that beſt Way of Application, 


' Prov'd nobler Wives than &'er were known 

By Suit or Treaty to be won; 

And ſuch as all Poſterity 
Could never equal, or come nigh. 
Hold, hold, quoth Hudibras; ſoft Fire, | 
They ſay, does make ſweet Malt, good „Squire: l 
The Quirks and Cavils thou doſt make & 
Are falſe, and built upon Miſtake. Hul. 
Force never yet a generous Heart did gain: 

We yield on Parley, but are ſtorm'd in vain. 
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| Reaſon. | 153 
Conſtraint in all Things makes the Pleaſure leſs ; | 
(sweet is the Love which comes with Willingneſs, Dry. Auren. 


R E AS O N. See Man. 
Dim as the borrow'd Beams of Moon and Stars 
To lonely, weary, wand'ring Travellers, 
Is Reaſon to the Soul: And as on high, 
Thoſe rolling Fires diſcover but the Sky, | 
Nor light us here; ſo Reaſon's glimm'ring Ra 
Was lent, not to aſſure our doubtful Way, 
But guide us upward to a better Day. 
Val. And as thoſe nightly Tapers diſappear, 
When Day's bright Lord aſcends our Hemiſphere, 
So pale grows Reaſon at Religion's Sight; 2 
So dies, and ſo diſſolves in ſupernat'ral Light. Dryd. Rel. Caici. 
For Reaſon is a Guide we muſt reſign, s 
When the Authority's Divine. ä Cow. 
Reaſon, the Pow' r to gueſs at Right and Wrong! 
The twinkling Lamp 4 
Of wand'ring Life, that wakes and winks by Turns; (Bride. 
Fooling the Follower betwixt Shade and Shining, Cong, Mourn. 
Reaſon was giv'n to curb our headſtrong Will; 
And yet but ſhews a weak Phyſician's. Skill; 
Gives nothing while the raging Fit does laſt, 
But ſtays to cure it when-the worſt is paſt :. 
Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone; | 
But Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. Dryd, Conq, of Gra: 
{ Our Paſſions, gone, and Reaſon in her Throne, 
Amaz'd we ſee the Miſchiefs we have done :. 
After a Tempeſt, when the Winds are laid,. 
The calm Sea wonders at the Wrecks it made. 
Oh, why did Heaven leave Man ſo weak Defence, 
To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe 2 
| "Tis overpois'd, and kick'd up in the Air; 
While Senſe weighs down the Scale, and keeps it-there :: 
Or, like a captive King, tis borne away, | 
| And forc'd to count'nance its own Rebels Sway. 
O no! our Reaſon was not vainly lent, 
Nor is a Slave, but by its own Conſent :. 
quire : If Reaſon on his Subjects Triumph wait, | 
* Au eaſy King deſerves no better Fate. Dryd, Cong, of Gran: 
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Religion, 


„ IR EV1 GTO Ne 
The common Cry is ever Religion“ s Teſt; 
The Turk's is at Conſtantinople beſt; 


Ido's in India, Popery at Rome; 


And our own Worſhip on! rrue at Hobje 1 4 
And true but for the Time; *tis hard to know 
How long we pleaſe it mall continue ſo. 
This Side To-day, and that To- morrow burns; 
So all are God A' mighties in their Turns. 
Turning of Religion's made 
The Means to turn and wind a Trade: 
And tho ſome change it for a worſe, 
They put themſelves inco a Courſe. 

For all Religions flock together, 

Like tame and wild Fowl of a leather. 

Hence tis, Hypocriſy as well 

Will ſerve © improve a Church, as Zeal : 

As Perſecution or Promotion 

Do <qually advance Devotion, 

To prove Religion true, 
If es Wit or Suff rings could ſuffice, 
All Faiths afford the Conſtant and the Wiſe. 
And yet, ev'n they, by Education ſway'd, 
In Age defend what Infancy obey'd. 
All Faiths are to their own Believers juſt ; 


Dryd 


Hud. 


Dryd. Ind. Emp, 


For none believe, becauſe they will, but maſt, Drya. Tyr. Love, 


By Education moſt have been mil led; 
So they believe, becauſe they were ſo bred: 
The Prieft continues what the Nurſe began, 
And thus the Child impoſes on the Man. Dr). Hi 
Look round, how Providence beftows alike 


Hind and Panth. 


--Sun-ſhine and Rain, to bleſs the fruitful Year, 
On dift'rent Nations, all of diff rent Faiths: 


And (tho by ſeveral Names and Titles worſhi pp'd) 
Hery n takes the various Tribute of their Praiſe ; 
Since all agree to own, at leaſt to mean, 
One beſt, one greateſt, only Lord of All. 
All under various Names adore and love 
One Pow'r immenſe, which ever rules Above, Drgd. Ind. Emp 
If you've Religion, keep ir to your ſelf; 
Atheiſts will elſe mike Uſe of Toleration, 
And laugh you out on't, Never ſhew Religion, 


Rowe Tamer! 


ay mw « » 


Hud. 


, Emp. 


* Love. 


Pant]. 


Repentance. 15 
Unleſs you mean to paſs for Knaves of Conſcience, | 
And cheat in Fools that think you honeſt. Gent 011 15 


R EPE NT AN c E. See Nunnerys 
Theſe Books teach holy Sorrow, and Contrition, 
And Penicence, Is it become an Art then? 
A Trick that lazy, dull, luxurious Gown- Men 
Can teach us to do over? I'll no ried ont. 
I have more real Anguiſh in my Hea 
Than all their Pedant Diſcipline &er — Nowe Fair Pen. 
Thoughts cannot form themſelves in Words fo horrid, 


4a 


As can, n my Guilt. Dr) d. a ien Love. 


Let that Night, 
That guilty Night be blorted from the Lear; 
Let not the Voice of Mirth or Muſick know it: 
Let it be dark and deſolate; no Stars 
To glitter o'er it: Let it wiſh for Light, 
Yer want it ſtill, and vainly wait the Di wn: 
For twas the Night that ga ve me up to Shame. Rowe Fair Few, — 
This fatal Form, that drew on my Undoing, © | 
Faſting, and Tears, and Hardſhip, ſhall deftroy ; | 413 
Nor Light, nor Food, nor Comfort will 1 know, 12 . 1 
Nor ought that may continue hated Life. 
Then, when yon ſee me meagre, wan, and chang'd, 
Stretch'd at my Length, and dying in my Cave, | i 
On chat cold Earch I mean ſhall be my Grave, 
Perhaps you may relenc, and fighing ſay, 
At length her Tears have waſl*d her Stains money | 5 
At length 'tis Time her Puniſhment ſhould ceaſe: Feen. 
Die then, poor ſuff'ring Wretch, and be at Peace. Nowe Fair 
Let Wretches, loaded hard with Guilt, as Lam, 
Bow with the Weight, and groan beneath the Burden, 
Creep, with the Remnant of the Strength they” ve left, (Preſe : 
Before the Footſtool of the Heav'n they ve injur'd, Otw. Ven. 
Oh my Offence is rank! it ſmells to Heav'n; - 
It has the primal eldeſt Curſe upon it, | 
A Brother's Murder! Pray I cannot; 
Tho' Inclination be as ſharp as will, 
My ſtronger Guilt defears my ſtrong Intent - 
And, like a Man, to double Buſineſs bound, 
I ſtand 1 in Pauſe where T ſhall firſt begin, 
And both negle&. What if this curſed Hand 
Were thicker than it ſelf with Brother's Blood, 
Is there not Rain enough in the ſweet Heav ns 
G 6 
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156 Repentance. A 
To waſh it white as Snow? Whereto ſerves Mercy, 
But to confront the Viſage of Offence ? 

And what's in Prayer but this twofold Fares 

Te be foreſtalled ere we come to fall, : 

Or pardon' d being down? Then Pl look up; Fa 
My Fault is paſt : But oh l what Form of Prayer 


Can ſerve my Turn? Forgive me my foul Murder! 

That cannot be, ſince I am ſtill poſſeſs'd 

Of thoſe Effects for which I-did the Murder! 

My Crown, my own Ambition, and my Queen. 

E one be pardon'd, and retain th Offence? Sbak. Ham. 
No while. our former Flames remain within, 

Repentance i is but Want of Pow'r to fin. Dryd, Tal. & Arc: 
In the corrupted Currents of this World, 

Offence's gilded Hand may ſhove by Juſtice ;. , 

And oft tis ſeen, the wicked Prize it ſelf 

Bnys out the Law: But tis not ſo Above 

There is no Shuffling, there the Action lies 

In its true Nature; and we our ſelves compell'd, 

Ev'n to the Teeth and Forchead of our Faults, 

To give in Evidence, What then? What reſts ?- 

Try what Repentance can l. What can it not? 

Tet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 

© wretched State! O Boſom black as Death! 

© limed Soul! that ſtruggling to be free, 

Art more engag d. Help, Angels! make Eſay ! r 

Bow ſtubborn Knees, and Heart with Strings of Steel,. 


Be ſoft as-Sinews-of the new-born Babe: "Es | F 
0h may be well. * Shak, Ham. 

For true Repentance never comes too late; 80 | P 
a ſoon as born, ſhe makes. her ſelf a Shroud, . 8 | 
The weeping Mantle of a fleecy Gone 41 5: * 


And, ſwift as Thought, her airy Journey takes, 
Her. Hand Heav'n's azure Gate with Trembling ſtri kes; 
Phe Stars do with Amazement on her ooks Ee 
She tells her Story in ſa ſad a Tone, . (Per 
Thar Angels ſtart from Bliſs, and give 4 Groan. Lee Maſſ, 
So cheers ſome pious Saint a dying Sinner, 
Who tremble. at the Thoughts, of Pains to come, 
With Heaven's Forgiveneſs, and the Hopes of — 
At length, the Tumult of his Soul appeas d 
And every ne and anxious Scrnple eas: 05 
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Reputation. Rafurrection. 157 
Boldly he proves the dark uncertain Road 3 = 

The Peace his holy Comforter be ſtow d. 8 
Guides and protects him like a Guardian God. mes 


* 


e ot 444 6 | 
Good Name in Man or Woman, 1 


Is the immediate Jewel of our Souls. | \ 7 
Who ſteals my Purſe, ſteals Traſn; tis ſomething, nothing; 
*Twas mine, tis his, and has been Slave to Thouſands : 
But he that filches from mE my good Name, 6 
ml, Robs me of that which nar enriches him, 


And makes me. poor indeed.. 7 FF Shak. Othel, 


7% 


Arte. 


R. ES UN RR. CT, 
Th' Arch-Angel's Trumpet thakes the trembling Ground ;. 
The ſtartled Dead awaken at the Sound- 
| The Grave reſigns her ancient Spoils, and all 
© Death's adamantine Priſons burſt and fall: 
| The Souls that did their forc'd Departure mourn,. 
| To the ſame Bodies with ſwift Flight return. 
The crouding Atoms re-unite apace, e art 4b b 
All without Tumult know and take their Place. 
| Th' aſſembled Bones leap quick into their Frame, 
And the warm Blood renews a brighter Flame. 
The quicken'd Duſt feels freſh and youthful Heats, 
E While its old Task the beating Heart repeats. _ 
The Eyes, enliven'd with new vital Light, g 
Open, admiring whence they had their Sight. 
The Veins too twine their bloody Arms around 
The Limbs, and with red leaping Life abound. 
| Hard-twiſted Nerves new-brace, and faſter bind 
The cloſe-knit Joints, no more to be disjoin'd. 
Strong new-ſpun Threads immortal Muſcles make, 
That, juſtly fix'd, their ancient Figure take. 
| Briſk Spirits take their upper Seats, and dart 
Thro' their known Chanels, thence ta ev'ry Part. 
| The Men now draw, their long: forgotten Breath, 
And ſtriving, break th' unwei 
4 { Vidtorious Life to ev'ry Grave reſorts, ,- _ 
* | And rifles. Death's inhoſpitable Courts 
Its Vigour, thro thoſe dark Dominions ſpread,. 
From all their gloomy Manfions frees the Dead. 
| Now ripe Conceptions thro the Earth abound, _ 
Bld And new-ſprung Men ſtand thick on all the Ground, 
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Idy Chains of Death. 
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158 Ketreat. 
The Sepulchres are quick, and ev'ry Tomb may 
Labours with Life, and grows a fruitful Womb. Blac, 
"Whom Thunder's diſmal Noiſe, | 
And all that Prophers and Apoſtles louder ſpake, 
And all the Creatures plain conſpiring Voice, 
Could not, whilſt they liv'd, awake; 
This mightier Sound ſhall make, 
When dead, ariſe : 
And open Tombs, and open Eyes, 
To the long Sluggards of five thouſand Years; 
This mightier Sound thall make its Hearers Eur. 
Then ſhall the ſcaiter'd Atoms cronding come 
Back to their ancient Home; 
Some from Birds, from Fiſhes ſome, 
Some from Earth, and ſome from Seas, 
Some from Beaſts, and ſome from Trees; 
Some deſcend from Clouds on high, 
Some from Metals upward fly; 
And where th' attending Soul naked and ſhiv? ring ſtands, 
Meet, ſilute, and join their Hands; 
As diſpers' Soldiers, at the Trumpet's call, 
Haſte to their Colours all; 
Unhappy moſt, like tortur'd Men, 
Their Joints new-ſer, to be new-rack*d agen. I 
To Mountains they for Shelter pray, 1 
The Mountains ſhake and run about, no leſs confus'd than they. v 
(Con E 
T 
1 


R E T RE A F. 
As compaſs'd with a Wood of Spears around, 


The lordly Lion ſtill maintains his Ground; D 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again, | It 
Threats his diſtended Paws, and ſhakes his Mane; J. 
He loſes, while in vain he preſſes on, | pu 
Nor will his Courage let him dare to run: ry 
So Turnus fares, and unreſolv'd of Flight, He 
Moves tardy back, and juſt recedes from Flight: Ar 
Diſdains to yield, Or 


And with flow Paces meaſures back the Field, 

And inches to the Walls. © Drod, ig 
O'er his broad Back his moony Shield he threw, 

And glaring round by tardy Steps withdrew : 

Thus the grim Lion his Retreat maintains, 

Beſec with watchful Dogs and ſhouting Swains 


Fs. nd 


Repuls'd by Numbers from the nightly Stalls, 

Tho? Rage impels him, and tho' Hunger calls, 

Long ſtands the ſhow'ring Darts, and miftle Pires; 

Then ſowrly ſlow th* indignant Beaſt retires : 

So turn'd ſtern Ajax, by whole Hoſts repell'd, 

While his ſwoln Heart at ev'ry Step rebell'd. 

As the flow Beaſt, with heavy Strength indu'd, 

In ſome wide Field by Troops of Boys perſu'd, 

Tho' round his Sides a wooden Tempeſt rain, 

Crops the tall Harveſt, and lays waſte the Plain; 

Thick on his Hide the hollow Blows refound, 

The patient Animal maintains his Ground; 55 

Scarce from the Field with all their Efforts chas'd, 

And ſtirs but flowly when he ſtirs at laſt. | 

On Ajax thus a Weight of Trojans hung; 

The Strokes redoubled on his Buckler rung; 

Confiting now in bulky Strength he ſtands, 

Now turns, and backward bears the yielding Bands; 

ds, Now ſtiff recedes, yet hardly ſeems to ff j ũ 
And threats his Followers with retorted Eye, pe Hoem. 


lac, 


REVENTG EL 
Exalted Scerates! divinely brave! 

| Injur'd he fell, and dying he forgave : 

He drank the pois'nous Draught _ 

With Mind ſerene, and could not wiſh to fee 

His vile Accuſer drink as deep as he. 
Too noble for Revenge! which ſtill we find 

The weakeſt Frailty of a feeble Mind. 

Degenerous Paſſion, and for Man too baſe, 
It ſeats its Empire in the Female Race; 
There rages, and to make its Blow ſecurce. 
Puts Flatt'ry on until its Aim be ſure. Treech Juv, 

What tho his mighty Soul his Grief contains? | 

[He meditates Revenge, who leaſt complains ; 

And like a Lion, ſlumb'ring in his Way, 

Or Sleep diſſembling while he waits his Prey, 

His fearleſs Foes within his Diſtance draws, 

Conſtrains his Roaring, and contracts his Paws 
Till at the laſt, his Time'for Fury found, 

He ſhoots with ſudden Vengeance from the Ground; 

The proſtrate Vulgar paſſes o'er and ſpares, 


But with a lordly Rage his Hunters tears, Dryd. Abſ. & Abit. 
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£60 Rhetorician. 
Revenge is but a Frailty incident . 

To craz'd and fickly Minds; the poor Content 

Of little Souls, unable to ſurmount 1 

An Injury, too weak to bear Affront. 
Now might I do it, now he is praying: 

And now ü I'Il do it, and ſo-he goes to Heav?n ! 

And ſo am I reveng'd * That would be ſcann' d. 

A Villain kills my Father, and for that 

I his foul Son do this ſame Villain ſend 

To Heav'n ! O this is Hire and Salary, not Revenge. 

He took my Father. groſsly, full of Bread, 

With all his Crimes broad blown, and freſh as May ; - 

And how his Audit ſtands, who knows, ſave Heav'n 3 

But in our Circumſtance and Courſe of Thought, 

*Tis heavy with him. Am I then reveng'd, 

To take him in.the Purging of his Soul, 

When he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his Paſſage ? ? 

No! up Sword, and know thon.a more horrid Bent: 

When he is drunk, aſleep, or in his Rage, 

Or in th' inceſtuous Pleaſure of his Bed, 

At Gaming, Swearing, or about Tome Act 

That has no Reliſh of Salvation in it; 

Then trip him that his, Heels may kick at Heav'n, 

And that his Soul may be as damn'd and black. 


As Hell, whereto it goes. Then I. with Wings as ſwift 


As Meditation, or the Thoughts of Love, 
Will ſweep to my Revenge. 


Revenge, at firſt tho' ſweet, 
Bitter ere-long, back on it ſelf recoils. 
When Heav'n's Revenge is flow, _ 
Joo but prepares to ſtrike the fiercer Blow. 
The Gods take Alm before they ſtrike their Blow; 


7 


R HR 
For Rhetorick, he cou'd. not ope 
His Mouth, but out there flew.a Trope:. 
And when Ke happen'd to break off 
F th middle of his 8 Speech, or coush, 
He ad hard'Words ready to ſhew wh Xo. 
And tel! what Rules he did it by. 
Elſe when with greateſt. Art he ſpake,. 
Tou'd think he talk d like other Folk. 


Shak. Hamlet, 
A baſe Revenge is Vengeance on my ſelf. Dryd, Don Seb. 


Pope Hom 


"Tho? ſure their Vengeance, yet the Stroke is flow.. Cree. 76, 


Rhyme. Ricbes 161 
For all a Rhetorician's Rules BY . 
Teach nothing but to name his Tools. Hud. 


| | 5 HTM 
5 Rhyme the Rudder is of Verſes, 
With which, like Shi ps, they ſteer their Courſes. Hud. 
And thoſe who write in Rhyme, ſtill make 
The one Verſe for the other's Sakez, _ 
For one for Senſe, and one for Rhyme, | 
J think's ſufficient for one Time. Hud, 


* RICH ES. 
Greatneſs of Mind and Fortune too, 
Both their ſeveral Parts muſt do 
In the noble Chace of Fame; 
This without that is blind, that without this is lame 
Nor is fair Virtue's Picture ſeen aright, 
But in Fortune's golden Light. 
Riches alone are of uncertain Date; 
And on ſhort Man long cannot wait. 
The Virtuous make of them the beſt, 
And put them out to Fame for Intereſt ; | 
With a frail Good they wiſely buy 
The ſolid Purchaſe of Eternity. - | 
*Tis Madneſs ſare Treaſures to hoard, 
And make them uſeleſs as in Mines remain, 
To loſe th? Occaſion Fortune does afford, p 
Fame and publick Love to gain. Cowl, Pind. 
Of all the Vows the firſt and chief Requeſt | | 
Of each, is to, be richer than the reſt: _ | 
And yet no Doubts the poor Man's Draught controul, 
He dreads no Poiſon in his homely Bowl:  _ 
Then fear the deadly Drug, when Gems divine 
Enchaſe the Cup, and ſparkle in the Wine. 
The fearful Paſſenger who travels late, 
Charg'd with the Carriage of a paultry Plate, 
Shakes at the Moon-ſhine Shadow of a Ruſh, 
And ſees a Red-coat riſe from ev*ry Buſh. 
The Beggar ſings, ev'n when. he ſees the Place 
Beſet with Thieves, and never mends his Pace. Dryd. Frys 
Fond Men, by Paſſions wilfully betray'd, | 
Adore thoſe Idols which their Fancy made; 
Purchaſing Riches with our Time and Care, 
Ve loſe our Freedom in a gilded Snare: 
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162 
And having all, all to our ſelves refuſe, 4 
Oppreſs'd with Blefings which we fear to loſe. 
In yain our Fields and Flocks increaſe our Store, 


If our Abundance makes us wiſh for more. Roſcom. 


A RIDING. 
_ Firft, he that led the Cavalcade, 

Wore a Sow-Gelders Flagellet, 

On which he blew as ſtrong a Levet, 

As well-feed Lawyer on his Breviate, 

When over one another's Heads _. 

They charge, three Ranks at once, like Swedes, 

Next, Pans and Kettles of all Keys, 

From Trebles down to double Baſe : 

And after them, npon a Nag 

That might paſs for a fore-hand Stag, 

A Cornet rode, and on a Staff 

A Smock diſplay'd did proudly wave. 

Then Bag- pipes of the loudeſt Drones, 

With ſnuffling broken-winded Tones, 

Whoſe Blaſts of Air in Pockets ſhut, 

Look filthier than that from Gut; 

And make a viler Noiſe than Swine, 

In windy Weather when they whine, 
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Next, one upon à Pair of Panniers, 6 
Full fraught with that which for good Manners n 
Shall here be nameleſs, mix d with Grains, ry 
Which he diſpens'd among the Swains: Wi 
Then mounted on a horned Horſe, All 
One bore a Gauntlet and gilt Spurs, L 
Ty'd to the Pummel of a long Sword, Df 
He held revers'd, the Point turn'd downward. G 
Next after, on a raw-bon'd Steed Till 
® The Conqu'ror's Standard- bearer rid, Nou 
And bore aloft before tlie Champion But 
A Petticoat diſplay'd and rampant, ind 
Next whom, the Amazon triumphant ind 
Beſtrid her Beaſt, and on the Rump on't Re 
Sate Face to Tail, and Bum to Bum, Roxy 
The Warriour whilom overcome; Doar 
Arm'd with a Spindle and a Diſtaff, | Devo 
Which as he rode ſhe made him rwiſt off; he g 
And when he loirer'd, o'er her Shoulder H 


Chaſtis'd the Reformado Soldier. 
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| . 
- Before the Dame, and round about, 
March'd Whifflers and Staffiers on Foot, -- _ 
With Lacqueys, Grooms, Valets, and Pages, 
In fit and proper Equi pages; 
Of whom ſome Torches bore, ſome Links, 
Before the proud Virago Minx, 
That was both Madam and a Don, 
Like Nero's Sporus, or Pope Joan 2 
And at fit Periods the whole Rout = 
Ser up their Throats with clam'rous Shout. Hud. 
But Hudibras, who us'd to ponder 1 7) 
On ſiih Sights with judicious Wonder, 
Could hold no longer to impart 
His Animadverſions, for his Heart: 
| Quoth he, in all my Life till now 
I ne'er ſaw ſo profane a Show: 
It is a paganiſh Invention, 
Which Heathen Writers often mention; 
And he who made it had read Goodwin, 
I warrant him, and underſtood him; 
With all the Greciaz Speeds and Stows, 5 | 
That beſt deſeribe thoſe ancient . Hud. 
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R VA Ks: 
o Love! thou ly doſt thy Pow'r maintain, 3 


nd wilt not bear a Rival in thy Reign; 

Tyrants and thou all Fellowſhip diſdain. Dry, Pal. & Arc 

Love and a Crown no Rivalſhip can bear; 

Al precious Things are (till poſſeſs d with Fear. Dryd, Auren. 

Lovers, like Miſers, cannot bear the Stealth 

df the leaſt Trifle from their endlefs Wealth. Sed. Ant. & Cle. 
Great was their Strife, which hourly was renew'd, | 

Till each with mortal Hate his Rival view'd; 

Now Friends no more, nor walking Hand in Hand, 

But when they met they made a ſurly ſtand ; 

and glar'd like angry Lions as they paſs' d, 

ind wiſh'd that ev'ry Look might be their laſt, Dry. Pal.& Are, 

Roxana then enjoys my perjur'd Love! | 

Roxana claſps my Monarch in her Arms! 

Poats on my Conqu'ror, my dear Lord, my King | 

Devours his Lips, eats him with hungry Kiſles 1 

he graſps him all! She, the curs'd happy She! 

yy Heav'n, I cannot bear it; tis too much! 


ru 


A 


I'll die, or rid me of this burning Torture. 
I will have Remedy, I will, I will, | 
Or grow diſtracted : Madneſs may throw off 


This mighty Load, and drown the flaming Paſſion. Lee Aen. 


O! I thall find Roxana in his Arms, 
And taſte her Kiſſes left upon his Lips: 
Her curs d Embraces have defil'd his Body, 
Nor ſhall I meet the wonted Sweetnefs there, 
But artificial Smells and aking Odours. Lee Alex. 
My Life! my Soul! my All! Octavia has him 
0 fatal Name to Cleopatra's Love! 
My Kiſſes, my Embraces now are hers. Ded. All FL Love, 
Methinks I ſee her yonder ! Oh the Torment! 
Buſy for Bliſs, and full of Ex pectation, 
Sh' adorns her Head, and gives her Eyes new Luſtre ; 
Languiſhes in her Glaſs, tries all her Looks; 
Steps to the Door, and liſtens for his Coming; : 
Runs to the; Bed, and kneels, and weeps, and wiſhes z 
Then lays the Pillow eaſy for his Head, 
Warms it with Sighs, and monlds it with her Rifles, 
OJ am loſt! torn with Imagination! 
Kill me, Caſſander, kill me inſtantly, 
That I may haunt her with a thouſand Devils, 


- 


Lee Alex 


'4 R TV E R. See Creation; Garden of Eden. 
{ Thames, the moſt lov'd of all the Ocean's Sons 
By his. old Sire, to his Embraces runs; 5 
Haſting to-pay his Tribute to the Sea, 
Like mortal Life to meet Eternity. 
Tho' with thoſe Streams he no Reſemblance hold, 
Whoſe Foam is Amber, and their Gravel Gold ; 
His genuine and leſs guilty Wealth explore : - 
Search not the Bottom, but ſurvey his Shore: 
O'er which he kindly ſpreads his fpacions Wings 
And hatches Plenty for th* enſuing Spring; 
Nor then deſtroys it with too fond a Stay, 
Like Mothers who their Children overlay: 
Nor with a ſudden and impetuous Wave, 
Like profuſe Kings, reſumes the Wealth he a : 
No unexpected Inundations ſpoil 
The Mower's Hopes, nor mock the Ploughman's Toll ; 
But, God-like,. his unweary'd Bounty flows, 
Firſt loves to do, then loves the Good he does. 
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Z Whoſe Fame's in thine, like leſſer Currents, loſt : 


Nor are his Bleſſings to his Banks confin'd, 
But free and common, as the Sea or Wind; 
When he, to boaſt or to diſpenſe his Stores, 
Full of the Tribute of his grateful Shores, 
Viſits the World, and, in his lying Towers, 
Brings Home to us, and makes both Indies ours. 

O could I flow. like thee, and make thy Stream 
My great Example, as it is my Theme! 
Tho' deep, yet clear; tho gentle, yet not dull; 
Strong, without Rage; without Oe aflowing, full, 
Heav'n her Eridanus. no more ſhall boaſt, -- 


Thy nobler Streams ſhall viſit Jove's Abodes, | 

Jo ſhine among the Stars, and bathe the Gods. Denh, 

Ihe fair Medvaga, that with wanton Pride | 

Forms Silver Mazes with her crooked Tide. Blac, 
Its wanton. Tide in wreathing Volumes flows, 

Still forming reedy Iſlands as it goes. Blac. - 

5 The fair Neella rolls her noble Tide, f | 
And o'er the Meads unfolds her Silver Pride. Blac. 

A River here he view'd, ſo lovely bright, | 

It ſhew'd the Bottom in a fairer Light, 2 

Nor kept a Sand conceal'd from human Sight. 

The Stream produc'd nor ſlimy Ooze, nor Weeds, 

Nor miry Ruſhes, nor the ſpiky Reeds; | | 

But dealt enriching, Moiſture all around, T | > 
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The fruitful Banks with chearful Verdure crown' d, 

And kept the Spring eternal on the Ground. Add. Ovid. 

| Fair Ligor, the Armoric Region's Pride, fb ro 

Does thro* the Vale in ſmooth Meanders glide, 

And rolls her Silver Volumes by its Side, 2 
Then rolling down the Steep, Timavus raves, | 

Aud thro' nine Chanels diſembogues his Waves, Dryd. Virg. 

And Lycus, ſwallow'd up, is ſeen no more, 

But far from thence. knocks out another Door. 

Thus Eraſinus dives, and, blind in Earth, 

Runs on, and gropes his Way to ſecond Birth; 

Starts up in Argos Meads, and ſhakes his Locks v2 

Arcund the Fields, and fattens all the Flocks. Dryd. Ovid. 
Large Amenane, impure with yellow Sands, 

Runs rapid often, and as often ſtands: 

\nd here he threats the drunken Fields to drown, 


ad there his Dugs deny to give their Liquor down. Dr J. Ovid. 


There 
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Then foaming pour along, and ruſh into the Flames. Pope, 
And fattens, as he runs, the fair Campain. Garth Ovid. 
With Whirlpools dimpled, and with downward Force, 


And rolPd his yellow Billows to the Sea. 


166 ' River. Noc x. 


There Po firſt iſſues from his dark Abodes, 


| ; O. 
And awful, in his Cradle, rules the Floods. : . 
Two golden Horns on his large Front he wears, 1 


And his grim Face a Bull's Reſemblance bears. 

With rapid Courſe he ſeeks the ſacred Main, 

And fattens as he runs the fruitful Plain. Dryd. Yirg, 
Oft in her Glaſs the muſing Shepherd ſpies 

The headlong Mountains and the downward Skies, 

The watry Landſkip of the pendant Woods, 

And abſent Trees that tremble in the F 156%; 5 

In the clear azure Gleam the Flocks are ſeen, 

And floating Foreſts paint the Waves with Green: 

Thro' the fair Scene roul ſlow the ling*ring Streams, 


There Tyber rouls majeſtick to the Main, 
Betwixt the Trees the Tyber took its Courſe ; 


That drove the Sand along, he took his Way, 


About him, and above, and round the Wood, 

The Birds that haunt the Borders of his Flood, 

That bath'd within, or baſk*'d upon his side, | 

To tunefu} Songs their narrow Throats apply'd, Dryd. Vir. rell 
Thus in Meanders to the neighb'ring Main, 


The liquid Serpent drew its Silver Train. Bla, he 
When a calm River, rais'd with ſudden Rains, dow 

Or Snows diſſolv'd, o'er-flows th' adjoining Plains, 

The Huſbandmen with high-rais'd Banks ſecure ind 

Their greedy Hopes; and this he can endure: 

But if with Bays and Dams they ſtrive to force n D 

His Chanel to a new or narrow Courſe, hot 


No longer then within his Banks he dwells, 

Firſt to a Torrent, then a Deluge, ſwells : 

Stronger and fiercer by Reſtraint he roars 

And knows no Bound, but makes his Pow'r his Shores. Deh 
Thus riſing i in his Might, the King of Floods 

Ruſh'd thro? the Foreſts, tore the lofty Woods; 

And rolling onward with a ſv weepy Sway, Fay 

Bore Houſes, Herds, and lab'ring Hinds away. Dryd, yig ere 


OUR - 1 th 
A poinred flinty Rock, all bare and black, he N 
Grew gibbous from behind the Mountain's Back : e. 
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Roſe. Rowing, + - 57 
Owls, Ravens, all ill Omens of the Night, 
| Here built their Neſts, and hither wing'd their Flight. 
The leaning Head hung threatning o'er the Flood. Dryd, Vi: irg. 
Far in the Sea, againſt the foaming Shore, , 
There ſtands a Rock : The raging Billows roar 
Above his Head in Storms; but when tis clear, 
Uncurl their ridgy Backs, and at his Foot appear. 
In Peace below the gentle Waters run, | | - 
The Cormorants above lye baſking in the Sun. , Dryd. Virg. 
| | A Rock that braves | 15 
The riging Tempeſts and the riſing Waves: 
Wropp'd on himſelf he ſtands, his ſolid Sides 
'z{h off the Sea-weeds and the ſounding Tides. Dryd. Pi ig. 
See, from afar, yon Rock that mates the Sky, 
About whoſe Feet ſuch Heaps of Rubbiſli lie, 
puch indigeſted Ruin: Bleak and bare, | 
ow deſart now. it ſtands, expos'd in Air. Dryd, Virg. 
He, like a ſolid Rock, by Seas inclos'd, 8 
To raging Winds and roaring Waves oppos'd 
rom his proud Summit looking down, diſdaim > 
Their empty Menace, and unmov'd remains. Dryd. Pires 
"ROSE. SeBluſh. 
Go, lovely Roſe, 
Fell her that waſtes her Time and me, 
That now ſhe knows, 
When TI reſemble her to thee, 
dow ſweet and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 
Tell her that's young, 
ind ſhuns to have her Graces ſpy d, 
That hadſt thou ſprung | 
n Deſarts where no Men abide, 
hou muſt have uncommended dy'd. 
Then die, that ſhe | 
he common Fate of all Things rare 
May read in thee, 
ow ſmall a Part of Time they 3 
hat are ſo wondrous ſweet and fair. 
| ROWING. 
Far in the Sea, againſt the foaming Shore, 
d. viy lere ſtands a Rock: 
1 this the Hero fix'd an Oak in Sight, 
be Mark to guide the Mariners aright, 
hear wth this the S: amen ſtretch their Oars, 
hen round the Rock they ſteer, and ſeek the former Shores- 
Four 
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168 Rowing.” 
Four Gallies firſt, which equal Rowers bear, 

Advancing in the watry Lifts appear; 

Three Trojans tug at ev'ry lab'ring Oar; 3 

The Banks in three Degrees the Sailors bore; 

Beneath their ſturdy Strokes the Billows roar: . - 

The common Crew with Wreaths of Poplar Boughs 

Their Temples crown, and ſhade their ſweaty Brows. 
Beſmear d with Oil their naked Shoulders ſhine ; 

All take their Seats, and wait the ſounding Sign. 

They gripe their Oars, and ev'ry ' panting Breaſt 

Is rais'd by Turns with Hope, by Turns with Fear depreſs, 
The Clangor of the Trumpet gives the Sign, 

At once they ſtart, advancing in a Line: 

With Shouts the Sailors rend the ſtarry Skies; 
Laſh'd with their Oars, the ſmoky Billows "iſe, | 
Sparkles the briny Main, and the vex'd Ocean fries. 
Exact in Time with equal Strokes they row; 

At once the bruſhing Oars and brazen Prow 

Daſh up the ſandy Waves, and ope the Depths below. 
Gyas out-ſtripp'd the reſt, and ſprung before; 
Cleanthus, berter mann d, perſu'd him faſt, 

But his o'er-maſter'd Galley check'd his Haſte, 

The Centaur and the Dolphin bruſh'd the Brine, 

With equal Oars advancing in a Line. 

And now the mighty Centaur ſeems to lead, 

And now the ſpeedy Dolphin gets a-Head : 

Now Board to Board the rival Veſſels row; 

The Billows lave the Skies, the Ocean groans below. 
They reach the Mark; proud 'Gyas and his Train 
In Triumph rode the Victors of the Main. 

But ſteering round, he charg'd his Pilot ſtand 

More cloſe to Shore, and ſkim along the Sand: 

Let others bear to Sea. The Pilot hear'd, 


But ſecret Shelves too cautiouſly he fear'd, he. 
And, fearing, ſought the Deep, and till aloof he ſteer' d.) nv. 
Wich louder Cries the Captain calls again, er! 


Bear to the rocky Shore, and ſnun the Main. eſol 
He ſpoke ; and, ſpeaking, at his Stern he ſaw Ll of 
The bold Cleanthnty near the Shelvings draw ; 
Betwixt the Mark and him the Scylla ſtood, 
And in a cloſer Compaſs plough'd the Flood. 
He paſs'd the Mark, and wheeling got before ; 
Gyas blaſphem'd the Gods, devourly ſwore ; 
The —— Dotard over- board he ew, 


Rowing. 5 
Then ſeiz'd the Helm himſelf, his Fellows cheer'd, 
Turn'd ſhort upon the Shelves, and madly ſteer d. 
The following Centaur and the Dalphin's Crew 

| Their vaniſh'd Hopes of Victory renew; | 
While Gyas lags, they kindle in the Race 
To reach the Mark, Sergeſthus takes the Place: 
Mneſtheus purſues, and while around they wind, 
Comes up-not half his Galley's Length behind, 
His Crew exert their Vigour, tug the Oat, _ 
stretch to their Strokes. > 

eſod. Now one and all they tug amain, they row 
At the full Stretch, and ſhake the brazen Prow, 

The Sea beneath em ſinks, their lab'ring Sides 

Are ſwell'd, and Sweat runs gutt'ring down in Tides, 

Chance aids their Daring with unhop'& Succeſs; _ 

8 Sergeſthus, eager with his Beak to preſs 

B:twixt the rival Galley and the Rock, 

Shuts up th* unwieldy Centaur in the Lock. 

he Veſſel ſtruck, and with the dreadful Shock 

Her Oars ſhe ſhiver'd, and her Head ſhe broke; 

The trembling Rowers from their Banks ariſe, 

And anxious for themſelves, renounce the Prize. 

With Iron Poles they heave her off the Shores, 

And gather from the Sea their floating Oars.  ., 

The Crew of Mneſtheus with elated Minds | 

Urge their Succeſs, and call the willing Winds: 

They ply their Oars, and cut their liquid Wap 

n larger Compaſs on the roomy Sea: 
ſergeſthus in the Centaur ſoon. he paſs dj. 
edg'd in the rocky Shoals, and ſticking faſt, 

1 vain the Victor he with Cries implores, 

ind practiſes to row with ſhatter'd Oars, 

hen Mneſthews bears with Gyas, and out- flies | 

he Ship, without a Pilot, yields the Prize, 

nvanquiſh'd Scylla now alone remains, 

ler he purſues, and all his Vigour ſtrains 

eſolv'd to hold their own, they mend their Pace, 

Ul obſtinate to die, or gain the Race. ih) 

ais d with Succeſs, the Dolphin ſwiftly ran; 

or they can conquer who believe they can Hi, 

oth urge their Oars, and Fortune both ſupplies, 

nd both perhaps had ſhar'd an equal Prize; 
at old Portunis with his Breadth of Hand, | 


ab d on, and ſped the Scylla and: 
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170 Rumour. 9 22 


Swift as a Shaft, or winged Wind, 5 2 

And darting to the Port, obtains the Prize. Foy, Pe 
So the Boat's brawny Crew the Current tem; 5 2 

And, flow advanding, ſtruggle With the Stream ; 5 aiot: 
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But if they ſlack their Hands, Sr ceſe to ſtrive, fg. 
Then down the Flood with 28 Haſte they, ahve; 5504 | 
K U M ODU R 5 | 


Rumdur is 4 Pipe 17 tr! 2517 Ii win, 
Blown by — Jealouſies, Cenjectures; 8 8 8 
And of ſo eaſy and fo plain a Stop, Re 
That the blind Monſter with uncounted Heads, 
The Mill dif cordant way 1 rang Nulritnde 
Can play 828 t. wb of | 
RUNAWAY: 
Diſguie d in all the Maſks of Night, 
We left our Champion on his Flight; 
In equal Fear of Night and Day: © 
He never was in greater Need, 
Nor leſs Capacity of Speed: 
Diſabled both in Man and Beaſt, 
To fly, and run away his beſt: 
To keep th'Enemy and Fear 


Shak, LOTS p. 3 5 


I — — % =—e@ mw cu 


From equal Falling on his Rear. 5 5 35 
And tho' with Kicks and Bangs hi ply'a I 
The farther and the nearer Side GET EA a Th 
As Seamen ride with all their Force, EGF Is 
And tug, as if they row'd the Horſe; + 1 
And when the Hackney ſails moſt wwift, Th. 
Believe they lag or run adriſt? 2 Ihe 
So, tho he poſted e er ſo RN ee 
His Fear Was greater than His Haſte.” | eo 
For F ear, tho fleeter than the Wind, . | 
Believes tis always fekt behine. % Bis 

But timely Running's no ſmall Part | 3 
Of Conduct in the martial Art. | . 


By that ſome glorions Feats atchieve, 
As Citizens by Breaking thrive.  - 
It Caves th'Expence of Time and Pains, 
And dang'rous beating out of Brains 
For they that fly may fight again, 6 171 
Which he can never do that's ſlain. 
And they who run from th' Enemy, 
Engage them equally to fly; 
And when the Flight's become a Chace; 
They win the Day that win the Race, Hud, SA 
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Sacriſices.. le. .. 

.*>SACRIFICES, See Necromancer. 
- We, Heav®n it ſelf to bribe, AR 
Do recompenſe with Death their Creatures Toll, 
Then call the Blefsd Above to ſhare the Spoil : 
The faireſt Victim muſt the Pow*rs appeaſe 3 

| So fatal *tis ſometimes too much to pleaſe ! 
A purple Fillet his broad Brows adorns, | 
With flow'ry Garlands crown'd, and gilded Horns: 

He hears the murd'rous Pray'r the Prieſt prefers, 

| But underſtands not tis his Doom he hears ; 

© Beholds the Meal betwixt his Temples caſt, 

(The Fruit and Product of his Labours paſt) 

And in the Water views perhaps the Knife 


KW Up-lifted, to dep-ive him of his Life; 


| Then broken up alive, his Entrails ſees, | | 

Torn out for Prieſts t* inſpe& the Gods Decrees. Dryd, Ovid. 
So wen ſome brawny Sacrificer knocks, 

8 Before an Altar led, an offer d Ox, | 

His Eye-balls rooted out, are thrown to Ground, : 

His Noſe diſmantled in his Mouth is found, ps =. 

His Jaws, Cheeks, Front, one undiſtinguiſh'd Wound. Dryd. Þ* 

: The next, with ſober Grace, hae 

Their Gifts around the well-built Altar place: i 

ben waſh'd, and took the Cakes; while Chryſes ſtood 

[With Hands up- lifted, and invok'd his God. 

And when the ſolemn Rites of Pray*r were paſt, 

Their ſalted Cakes on crackling Flames they caſt : 


— 


Then turning back, the Sacrifice they ſped, 


The fatred Oxen flew, and flea'd the Dead; 
Chop'd off their nervous Thighs, and next prepar'd 
Tinvolve the Lean in Cauls, and mend with Lard. 
Sweet-breads and Collops were with Skewers prick'd 
About the Sides, imbibing what they deck'd. 
The Prieſt with holy Hands was ſeen to tine 
"he cloven Wood, and pour the ruddy Wine. 
The firſt Libations to the Gods they pour, 
ad then with Songs indulge the genial Hour. 
oly Debauch ! till Day to Night they bring, D 
Vith Songs and Peans to the bowyer King. Dryd, Hom. 
With perfect Hecatombs the God they grac'd, 
\ loſe oſfer'd Entrails in the Main were caſt, 
lack Bulls and bearded Goats on Altars lie, 


s Clouds of ſav*ry Stench involve the Sky. Dryd, Hom, 
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172 Sailing. 
The ſable Fumes in curling Spires ariſe, | 
And waft their grateful Odours to the Skies. Pope Mom. 

A choſen Ewe of two Years old tbey pay | | 

To Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of Day : 

The beauteous Queen before her Altar ſtands, 
And holds the golden Goblet ; in her Hands: 

A Milk-white Heifer ſhe with Fiow'rs adorns, 

And pours the ruddy Wine betwixc her Horns; 

And, while rhe Prieſts with Pray'r the Gods invoke, | 

She . their Altars with Sabæan Smoke; 

With hourly Care the Sacrifice renews 85 

And anxiouſly the panting Entrails views. Dryd, Virg. 

He pour'd to Bacchus, on the hollow'd Ground, 

Two Bowls of ſparkling Wine; of Milk two more, 

And two from offer'd Bulls of purple Gere: 

With Roſes then the Sepulchre he ſtrew'd. 

Five Sheep, according to the Rites, he ſlew; 

As many Swine, and Steers of ſable Hiew: 

New gen'rous Wine he from the Goblets pour'd, 

And call'd his Father's Ghoſt, from Hell seſtor a, 

The glad Attendants in long Order come, 

Olk'ring their Gifts at great Anchiſes Tomb : 

Some add more Oxen, ſome divide the Spoil, 

Some place the Chargers on the graſſy Soil; 

Some biow the Fires, and offer d Entrails broil. Dryd. Virg. 
Haſte the Sacrifice; 
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Sev'n Bullocks, yet nnyok'd, for Phebus chuſe, „ 
And for Diana ſev'n unſpotted Ewes, Dryd. vg. 
Thick Clouds of rolling Smoke involve the Skies, „ 
And Fat of Entrails on the Altar fries, Dryd. Vir, 
The Victim Beaſts are ſlain before the Fire; 12 
The trembling Entrails, from their Bodies torn, 14 
Are to the fatten'd Flames in Charges borne, Dryd, Vir. 
SAILING, See Paradiſe. Z . 
Our Anchors weigh'd, and Top-ſails loog'd ; a Gale A 
Sprung up, and ſwell'd the Womb of ev'ry gail; | 
Old Ocean, pleas'd, our bounding Veſſels laves, E B 
Which with ſharp Keels cut through the foaming Waves. Ba, D 
The Wind ſuffic'd the Sail; EB 
The bellying Canvas ſtrutted with the Gale: 
The Waves indignant roar with ſurly Pride, 4 
And preſs againſt the Sides, and beaten oft, divide. 
hey cut the foamy Way. b Dryd. 9 Co 
=N 


Sailing. 173 
Fnt'ring with chearful Shouts the wat'ry Reign, 

And ploughing frothy Furrows in the Main. Dryd. Pirg. 
The howling Sailors all their Anchors weigh'd, 

And the tall Ships their ſpacims Wings diſplay'd: 

They ſpoom'd away before the ſhoving Wind, 

And left retreating Cliffs and Rocks behind. Bac. 

The Phæacian Train 8415 | 

Spread their broad Sails, and launch into the Main; 

Ar once they bend and ſtrike their equal Oars, 

And leave the finking Hills, and leffning Shores, 

As firy Courſers in the rapid Race, 

Urg'd by fierce Drivers thro the duſty Space, 

Toſs their high Heads, and ſcour along the Plain; 

So mounts the bounding Veſſel o'er the Main: 

Z Back to the Stern the parted Billows flow, 

And the black Ocean foams and roars below. 

Thus with ſpread Sails the winged Gally flies; 

B Lefs ſwift an Eagle cuts the liquid Skies. Pope Hom. 

They ſtretch their Canvas, and they ply their Oars, 

All Hands alofr, for Creet, for Creet, they cry, 

And ſwiftly through the foamy Billows ly, _ Dryd. Virg. 

They launch, and hoiſt the Maſt : Indulgent Gales, 

= Supply'd by Phebus, fill rhe ſwelling Sails; 

The milk-white Canvas, bellying as they blow, 

The parted Ocean foams and roars below: 

Above the bounding Billows ſwift they flew, Pope Hom. 


Fig WY Now Seas and Skies their Prof pect only bound, 
An empty Space above, a floating Field around, Dryd, Virg. 
Vug. There roſe a gentle Breeze, 


| That curl'd the Smoathneſs of the glaſſy Seas: 
| The riſing Winds a ruffling Gale afford, 


Vi And cail the merry Mariners aboard: 
They ſlip their Haulſers. | Z 
Freſh Gales ariſe ; with equal Strokes they vie, (Firs, 


; And bruſh the buxom Seas, and o'er the Billows fly. Dry. 
Z The threaden Sails, 
Horne with th'inviſible and creeping Wind, 


es. Ba, Draw the huge Bottom rhro' the furrow'd Seas, 
Breaſting the lofty Surge. | | Shak. Hen, 5, 
The floating Caſtles dance upon the Tide, | 
| And on its foamy Ridge triumphant ride. . Blac. 


Stand to your Tackle, Mates, and ftrerch your Oars, 
Contract your ſwelling Sails, and luff to Wind. 
Naw ſhift your Sails: 8 


H 3 Tack 
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174 Sailing. 
Tack to the Larboard, and ſtand off to Sea © : 
Veer Starboard Sea «nd Land, 
Before: the Wind 
They ſkud amain, and make the Port aſſign'd. Dryd. Virg. 
Their Anchors dropp'd, his- Crew the Veſlel moor; 
They turn their Heads to Sea, their Sterns to Shore. Dry. Virg. 
Far on the Beach they haul their Bark to Land, 
The crooked Keel divides the yellow Sand. , © Pope Hom, 
The sails they fur'd, then laſh'd the Maſt aſide, 
And drop'd their Anchoes; and the Pinnace ty'd. Pope Hom. 
Sure he who the firſt Paſſage try'd, 
In harden'd Oak his Heart did hide, 
And Ribs of Iron arm'd his Side: 
Or his at leaſt in hollow Wood, 
Who tempted firſt the briny Flood : 
Nor fear'd the Winds contending Roar, 
Nor Billows beating on the Shore: 
Nor Hyades, portending Rain, 
Nor all the Tyrants of the Main. 
What Form of Death could him affright, 
Who, unconcern'd with ſtedfaſt Sight, 
Cou'd view the Surges Mountain-ſteep, 
And Monſters rolling in the Deep? 
Cou'd through the Ranks of Ruin go, 
With Storms above, and Rocks below? 
In vain did Nature's wiſe Command 
Divide the Waters from the Land, 
If daring Ships, and Men profane, 
Invade th'inviolable Main, 
Th'eternal Fences over-leap, 
And paſs, at Will, the boundleſs Deep. 
No Teil, no Hardſhips can reſtrain 
Ambitious Man, inur'd to Pain 
The more confin'd, the more he "tries, 
And at forbidden Quarry flies, Dryd. Hor, 
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| 
I | 17. Free under Sail. | 
| The wanton Zephyrs with the Pendants play, 
Which looſe in Afr their waving Pride diſplay. 
WM The Streamers gay, Defiance ſpread on high, 
| At once adorn and terrify the Sky; 
| 
i 
" 
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Th' unweildy Ships were on the Billows toſs'd, 
And all the Blaſts the Winds could blow, engroſs'd. 
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; Bar'd his right Arm, and lannching from the Sky 


Salmoneus. Scandal. 175 
The longeſt breath'd, and the moſt vig'rous Gales, 
Are all employ'd to ſwell the f pacious Sails: 
The lofty Firs, which pregnant Canvas wear, 
Rear, thro? the floating Floods, the floating War. 
Oaks, which by Land did Rerceſt Winds diſdain, 
Become obedient to them on the Main. 
The lab'ring Gales with Pain the Navy ſhove, 
And ofer the Billows heave the bounding Grove. 
Stript of their Boughs, the naked Pines advance, 
And to the Muſick of the Trumpet dance. 
They paſs in long Proceſſion o'er the Deep, 
And with their Flags contiguous Erher ſwee p. 
Their gilded” Sides and Sterns improve the Day, 
And with augmented Glory Heav'n repay. 
His Rays recoil'd ſo bright, th'aſtoniſh'a Sun n 
Started, unmindful that they were his Own. | Blas. 


EL MONEUS. 

Salmoneus ſuff ring cruel Pains I found, 
For emulating Joe; the rattling Sound 
Of mimick Thunder, and the glitt'ring Rlaze 
Of pointed Lightning, and their forked Rays: 
Thro' Elis and the Grecian Towns he flew ; . 
Th' audacious Wretch four, firy Courſers drew: "| 
He wav'd a Torch alofr, and, madly vain, _ 
Sought God-like Worſhip from a ſervile Train, 
Ambitious Fool! with horny Hoofs to paſs 
O'er hollow Arches of reſounding Braſs ; 
To rival Thunder in its rapid Courſe, 
And imitate inimitable Force. E 
But he, the King of Heav'n, obſcure on high, — 


His writhen Bolt; not ſhaking empty Smoke, 
Down to the deep ANY the flaming Felon ſtrook. Dryd, Virg 


SCANDAL. 
There is'a Luſt in Man no Charm can tame, 


oe loudly publiſhing his Neighbour's Shame : 


On Eagles Wings immortal Scandals fly, 


| While virtuous Actions are but born and die. Harv, Juv. 


Slander, the worſt of Poiſons, ever finds 
An eaſy Entrance in ignoble Minds. Harv, Jiev. 


H 4 SCHOOL 
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176 School man. , Scorn, 


SCHOOL- MAN. 
In School-Divinity as able 
As he that hight lrrefragable 5 
Profound in all the nominal 
And real Ways he yond them all; 
And with as delicate a Hand 
Could twiſt as tough a Rope of Sand, 
And weave fine Cobwebs, fit for Skull 
That's empty when the Moon's at Full; 
Such as take Lodgings in a Head | 
That's to be let unfurniſhed. + 
He could raiſe Scruples dark and nice, 
And after ſolve *em 1n a trice, | 
As if Divinity bad catch'd 
The Itch, on purpoſe to be ſcratch'd ; 
Or, like a Mountebank, did wound 
And ſtab her ſelf with Doubts profound, 
Only to ſhew with how ſmall Pain 
The Sores of Faith are cur'd again; 
Altho', by woful Proof, we find 
They always leave a Scar behind, 
He knew the Seat of Paradiſe, 
Could tell in what Degree it lies; 
And, as he was diſpos'd, could prove it 
Below the Moon, or elſe above it ; 
What Adam dreamt of, when his Bride 
Came from her Cloſet in his Side : 
Whether the Devil tempted her 
By a High-Dutch Interpreter, _ 
If either of them had a Navel; 
Who firſt made Muſick malleable. 
Whether the Serpent, at the Fall, 
Had cloven Feet, or none at all. 
All this, without a Gloſs or Comment, 
He could unriddle in a Moment; 
In proper Terms, ſuch as Men ſmatter, 
When they throw out, and miſs the Matter. Hud. 


SCORN. 
Who Pride and Scorn do undergo, 
In Tempeſts and rough Seas Love's Galleys row: 
me ey pant, and groan, and ſigh, but find 


Their Sighs increaſe the angry Wind. Guy 
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Sculpture. Scylla and Charybdis. 177 
As Water fluid is till it do grow 
Solid and fix'd by Snow; 
So in warm Seaſons Love does looſely flow : 
Froſt only can it hold, _ 
A Woman's Rigour and Diſdain 
Does its ſwift Courſe reſtrain ; 
But when kind Beams appear, 
It melts, and glides apace into the Sea, 
And loſes it ſelf there: 
So the Sun's am'rous Play | 
Kiſſes the Ice away. Cowl, 
Thus ſome, the harſher and hide-bounder 
The Damſels prove, become the fonder; 
For what mad Lover ever dy d 
To gain a ſoft and gentle Bride? 
Or for a Lady tender-heartred, 
In purling Streams or Hemp departed ?“ 
Burt for ſome croſs ill-natur'd Dame, | 
Th' amorous Fly burnt in his Flame. Hud, 


SCULPTURE. See Statues. 

Some carve the Trunks, and breathing Shapes beſtow, 
Giving the Trees more Life than when they grow. Cow, 
In midſt a Table of rich Iv'ry ſtands, | 

By three fierce Tygers and three Lions Lorne, 

Which grin, and fearfully the Place adorn : 
= Widely they gape, and to the Eyes they roar, 
As if they hunger'd for the Food they bore. + Cow! 


SCYLLA and CHARIB DIS. 
3 In the Straits, 
Where proud Pelorus opes a wider Way, 
Far on the Right, her Dogs foul Scy/la hides ; : IH, 
= Charibdis roaring on the Left preſides, e 10S 
And in her greedy Whirlpool ſucks the Tides ; . | 
Then ſpouts them from below; with Fury driv*n, 
The Waves mount up, and waſh the Face of Heav'n: 
But Scy/la from her Den, with open Jaws, 
The tinking Veſſels in her Eddy draws : 
Then daſhes on the Rocks: A human Face, 

And Virgin's Boſom, hide her Tail's Diſgrace ; 

Her Parts obſcene below the Waves deſcend, _ 
With Dogs inclos'd, and in a Dolphin end, Dryd. Virg. 
- 6, SEA 


. 


178 Sea. Serpent. 


/ 


SE 4 See Gate, Faialbuſy, Rowing, Kan; 
Storm, Tempeſt. 

Outrageous as a Sea, dark, waſteful, wild, 

Up from the Bottom torn with furious Winds, 

And ſurging Waves, as Mountains to aſſault 

Heaven's Height, and with the Centre mix the Pole, 241; 
The Sea it ſelf ſmooths his rough Face à while, | 

Flatt'ring the greedy Merchant with a Smile 

But he whoſe ſhipwreck'd Bark it drank before, 

Sees the Deceit, and knows it would have more. Cow). 


SEA, divided for a Paſſage to the Iſraelites. 
Commanded by thy Breath, th obſequious Main 
Stood ſtill, and gather'd up its lowing Train. 
Th'Almighty did the Sea divide, 
And, as he rends the Hills, he ſplit the Tide: 
Benumb'd with Fear, the Waves erected ſtood, 
O'erlooking all the diſtant Flood. 
Mountains of craggy Bil lows did ariſe, 
And Rocks of ſtiffen'd Waters reach'd the Skies. 
Remoter Waves came rolling on to fee - WS 
The ſtrange transforming Myſtery, 
But they, approaching near 
Where the high cryſtal Ridges did appear, 
Felt the divine Contagion's Force, 8 
Mov'd ſlothfully awbile, and then quite ſtopp'd their Courl 
Phi Apptians cry'd, Let us purſue the flying Slaves, 
We'll bathe the cryſtal with a purple Flood 


And heal] its gaping Wounds. with Hebrew B 00 


5 


SERPENT. See Creation, Benelli, Snake. 
With ſpeckled Pride 
A Serpent from the Tomb began to glide : 
His hugy Bulk on ſeven high Volumes rolld, | 
Blue was his Breadth of Back, but'ſtreak'd with ſcaly Gold. 
Thus riding on his Curls, he ſeem'd to paſs 
A rolling Fire along, and ſinge the Graſs: 
More various Colours thro' his Body run, 
Than Iris, when her Bow imbibes the Sun. Dryd, Vi 
The Altars heav'd; and from the trembling Ground 
A mighty Dragon ſhot, of dire Portent : 
, Fzxom Feve himſelf the read ul Sign Was ent · 
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At firſt, as one who ſought Acceſs, but fear a: 
170 interrupt; ſide-long he works his Way. 


| Nigh River's Mouth, or Foreland; where the Wind 
| Veers oft, as oft fo ſteers and ſhifts her Sail-; 35 


| Creſted aloft, and Carbuncle his Eyes ; 
| With burniſh'd Neck of verdant Gold, erect- 


| Floated redundant : 


Strait to the Tree his ſanguine Spires he roll'd, | | 

And curl'd around in many a winding Fold. 

The topmoſt Branch a Mother-Bird poſſeſs d: : 

Eight callow Infants fill'd the moſſy Neſt; 

Her ſelf the ninth : The Serpent, as he hung, | 

Stretch'd his black Jaws, and craſl'd the crying Young ; 

While hov'ring near, with miſerable Moan, | 

The drooping Mother wail'd her Children, gone; 

The Mother laſt, as round the Neſt ſhe flew, | 

Seiz'd by the beating Wing, the Monſter flew. Pope Hom: - 
Two Serpents rank'd abreaſt, the Seas divide, | 

And ſmoothly ſweep along che ſwelling Tide : 

Their flaming Creſts above the Waves they ſhow ;. 

Their Bellies ſeem to burn the Seas below: | 

Their ſpeckled Tails advance to ſteer their Courſe, . - 

And on the ſounding Shore the flying Billows force. 

And now the Strand, and now the Plain they held; 

Their ardent Eyes with bloody Streaks were fill'd; 

Their nimble Tongnes they brandiſh'd as they came; 

And lick'd their hiſſing Jaws, that f ! Flame. Dry. Vir. a 


Serpent tempting E VE. 

The Serpent, ſleeping faſt, the Devil found 
In Labyrinth of many a Round elf. roll'd, 
His Head the midſt, well ſtor'd with ſubtle Wikes ; 
Nor yet in horrid Shade or diſmal Den, 
Nor nocent yet; but on the graſſy Herb 
Fearleſs, unfear* d he Nept : In at his Mouth 
He enter'd, Inmate bad, and toward Eve 
Addreſs'd his Way, not with indented Wave, 
Prone on the Ground, as ſince; but on his Rear; 
Circular Baſe of riſing Folds, that tow'r'd ; 
Fold above Fold, a ſurging Maze: His Head 


bas 
* 


Amidſt his circling Spires, that on the Graſs 


Then with Track oblique: 
As when a Ship by skilful Steerſmen wronght” 


So yary'd he, and of his tortuous Train 
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Curl'd many a wanton Wreath in Sight of 2 
To lure her Eye: : 
Then as in Gaze admiring, oft he bowd 
His turret Creſt, and ſleek enamel'd Neck, 
Fawning, and lick d the Ground whereon ſhe trod. 
Lead ony {aid Eye; he leading ſwiftly. roll'd 
In Tangles, and made intricate ſeem Arai aight, 
To Miſchief ſwift ; Hope elevates, and Joy 
Brightens his Creſt. Mili. 
Hercules killing the Serpents. 
The big-limb'd Babe in his huge Cradle lay, 
Too weighty to be rack'd by Nurſes Hands: 
When lo! by jealous Frno's fierce Commands, 
Two dreadful Serpents come, 
Rolling and hiſſing loud, into the Room. 
To the bold Babe they trace their bidden Way, 
Forth from their flaming Eyes dread Lightnings went, 
Their gaping Mouths fork'd Tongues, like Thunderbolts pre. 
The mighty Infant ſmil'd, and ſeem'd well pleas'd (Cent, 
At his gay gilded Foes; 
And as their ſpotted Necks up to the Cradle roſe, 
With his young warlike Hands on both he ſeiz d; 
In vain they, rag'd, in vain they hiſs'd, 
In vain their armed Tails they twilt, 
And angry Circles caſt about, (Cowl, Pirl 
Black Blood, and fi ry Breath, and pois'nous Soul he ſqueezs 
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8 HAD E. 
Behold 70 ws this gloom y Shade, 

Which ſeems alone for Sorrow's Shelter made; 
Where the glad Beams of Light can never play, 
But Night ſucceeding Night, excludes the Day: 
Where never Birds with Harmony repair, 
And lightſome Notes to cheer the duſky Air; 
To welcome Day, or bid the Sun farewel, 
By Morning Lark, or Evening Philomel ! 
No Vi'let here or Daſy e'er was ſeen, 
No ſweetly-budding Flow'r, nor ſpringing Green: : 
For fragrant Myrtle and the bluſhing Roſe, Por 
Here baleful Yew with deadly Cypreſs grows. Cort 

Here higheſt Woods, impenetrable | 
To Sun or Starlight, ſpread their Umbrage 1, | 
And brown as Evening. Ac 
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Ship. 181 
Bo black the Shade, fo thick the ſtagnant Air, ; 
That no reviving Sun-beains enter'd there: 
Nothing but here and there a ſtraggling Ray, 
That loſt it ſelf in wand' ring from the Day: 
Which ſerv'd not to refreſh, but to affright, | 
Not to diſpel, but to diſcloſe the Night. > 
A Green-wood Shade, for long Religion known, 
Incom paſs'd round with gloomy Hills above, | 
Mil. nich added holy Horrour to the Grove. Dryd. Yirge 
SHIP. See Deluge, Serpent. | 
* Gryomar. As far as T could caft my Eyes 
: Upon the Sea, ſomething methought did riſe, 
Like blewiſh Miſts, which {till appearing more, 
Took dreadful Shapes, and thus mov'd tow'rds the Shore : 
he Object I could firſt diſtinctly view, 
Was tall ſtraight Trees, which on the Waters flew : 
ings on their Sides inſtead of Leaves did grow, 
hich gather'd all the Breath the Winds could blow; 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, 
hoſe out-blow'd Bellies cut the yielding Seas. | 
Montezuma, What divine Monſters, O ye Gods! are theſe, 
That float in Air, and fly upon the Seas! 
; ame they alive or dead upon the Shore ? 
l. Pini Gryom. Alas! they liv'd tos ſure, I heard em roar : 
queer Al turn'd their Sides, and to each other ſpoke, 
G 1 their Words break out in Fire and Smoke. 
Pure tis their Voice that thunders from on high, 
4 nd theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 
Deaf with the Noiſe, I took my haſty Flight, 
| b o mortal Courage can ſupport the Fright, Dryd, Ind. Emp. 
5 Behold a ſtately Ship 
. round of her gawdy Trim, comes this Way failing, 
With all her Brav'ry on, and Tackle trim, 
Rails fill'd, and Streamers waving, 
Fourted by all the Winds that hold them Play, Milt. 
This floating Ram did bear his Horns above, 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind: 
ometimes he nodded down his Head a while, 
col ö und then the Waves did heave him to the Moon: 
He clamb' ring to the Top of all the Billows; 
End then again he curt'ſy'd down ſo low, 
could not ſee him; till at laſt, all Sidelong 
ith a great Crack, his Belly burſt j in Pieces. 
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Shak, Temp. 
Thus 
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182 f Sickneſs. 


All Means are us'd, and all without Succeſs. 


Lick'd up, and in a Fever fry'd away: Ded. Riv. Ia 


Did loſe his Luſtre. I did hear him groan; 


Thus as Ship, which Winds and Waves aſſall, 
Now with the Current drives, now with the Gale, 


Both oppoſite, and neither long prevail: . | 
She feels a double Force; by Turns obeys” 3 l 
Th imperious Tempeſt and impetuous Seas. Dryd. Ovid. 


STC KN ESS. See Diſcafes, 

Mean while the Health of Arcite ſtill impairs, 
From bad proceeds to worſe, and mocks the Leeches Cares: 

Swoln is his Breaſt, his inward Pains increaſe ; 


The clotted Blood ſies heavy on his Heart, 
Corrupts, and there remains in Spite of Art: 
Nor breathing Veins, nor Cupping will prevail, 
Alf outward Remedies and inward fail: 

The Mould of Nature's Fabrick is deſtroy' 8. 

Her Veſſels diſcompos'd, her Virtue void: 

The Bellows of his Lungs begins to ſwell, 

All out of Frame is ev'ry ſecret Cell; 

Nor can. the good receive, nor bad expel. 

Thoſe breathing Organs, thus within oppreſs d, 
With Venom ſoon diſtend the Sinews of his Breaſt ; 
Nought profits him to ſave abandon'd Life, 

Nor Vomits upward Aid, nor downward Laxatife; 
The mid moſt Region batter'd and deſtroy'd, (& An 
When Nature cannot work, th' Effect of Art is void. Dryd. . 
| Phyſicians had forſaken his Cure: 
All ſcorch'd without, and all parch'd up within, 
The Moiſture that maintain'd conſuming Nature 
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He had a Fever when he was in Spain, 
And when the Fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did ſhake : *Tis true, this God did ſhake! 
His Coward Lips did from their Colour fly, 
And that ſame Eye, whoſe Bend does awe the World, 


T, and that Tongue of his that bade the Rbmans- 

Mark him, and write his Speeches in their Books, 

Alas! it cry'd, give me ſome Drink, Titinius; 

As a ſick Girl. Shak. Fu, Cæſ. Spoken of Cl. 
And thus the Wretch, whoſe Fever-weaken'd Joints, 

Like ſtrengthleſs Hinges, buckle under Life, 

Impatient of his Pit, breaks like a Fire, 

Out can his Keeper's Any” 


E 


Shak, Hen. 4: Fart ir 


Ovid. 


Sig b. =. 
As he who in a Fever burning lies, = | 
S Pirſt of his Friends does for a Drop implore, 2 — 
Which taſted once, unable to give o erz )) Roan. 
Knows tis his Bane, yet fill thirſts after more. 0tw; Don 
Her waſted Spirits now begin to faint, 1 9 
Let Patience ties her Tongue from all Complaint, 
And in her Heart, as in a Fort remains; 
hut yields at laſt to her reſiſtleſs Pains. 
Thus while the Fever, am'rous of his Prey, 
: Thro' all her Veins makes his delightful Way; 
fler Fate's like Semele's: The Flames deſtroy 
hat Beauty they too eagerly enjoy. 
Her charming Face is in its Spring decay'd, 
Pale grow the Roſes, and the Lilies fade; 
Her Skin has loſt that Luſtre, which ſurpaſs? a: 
Erde Sun's, and did deſerve as long to laſt. 
: er Eyes, which us'd to pierce the firmeſt Hearts, 
Are now diſarm'd of all their Flames and Darts, 
EThoſe Stars now heavily and ſlowly move, 
And Sickneſs triumphs in the Throne of Leve. Worm. 
Ah! lovely Amoret, the Care | 
Of all that know what s good or fair! 
E Heav'n become our Rival too? 


& Ml | With ſuch a Grace you entertain, 


Dr) d. f 


Ri v. Lal 


And look with ſuch Contempt on Pain, 
That languiſhing you conquer more, 

And wound us deeper than before. 

So Lightnings, which in Storms appear, 
Scorch more than when the Skies are clear * 
And as pale Sickneſs does invade 

Vour frailer Part, the Breaches made 

In that fair Lodging, ſtill more clear 
Make the bright Gueſt, your Soul, appear; 
So Nymphs o'er- pathleſs Mountains borne, 


d, Their light Robes by the Bra mbles torn, 
From their fair Limbs expoſing new 
And unknown Beauties to the View 
Of following Gods, increaſe their Flame, 
if Cal And haſte to catch the flying Game. Wal, 
dints, S 1G H. See Tears, 
He rais' dia Sigh ſo hideous and profound, 
bat it did ſeem to ſhatter all his Bulk, | | 
4 Tn end his Being. Shak, Haml. 
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Sighs following Sighs, his inward Fears confeſs' d. Pope Hang 


Run to my Heart, and gather more ſad Wind; 


In fluid Folds his viſionary Shape; 


_ —— ns ro 


SIDE. = FCC M 
184 Sileuce. 
She drew a Length of Sighs. - Dryd. Ying! 
Sigh*d from her inward Soul. Du. 2 1 
All around 
A gen ral Sigh diffus'd a mournful Sound. Cong. Hon] 


Then ſuch deep Sighs heav'd from his woful Heart, 
As if his ſorrowful Soul 
Had crack' d the Strings of Life, and burſt away. Lee Oed 
He knock'd his aged Breaſt, and inward groan'd, 
Like ſome ſad Prophet, who foreſaw the Doom (A 
Of thoſe whom beſt he loy'd, and could not ſave. Dryd, le 
All the vital Air that Life draws in, 
Is render'd back in Sighs. | 
Nor Womens Sighs, nor Tears are trne, 
Thoſe idly blow, theſe idly fall; 
Nothing like to ours at all ; 
But Sighs and Tears have Sexes too. Con 
Keep down, ye riſing Sighs ! | 
And murmur in the Hollow of my Breaſt ; 


"a Tam, 


That when the Voice of Fate ſhall call you forth, 
You may at once ruſh fron the Seat of Lite, 
Blow the Blood out, and burſt me like a Bladder, Lee Ali 


SILENCE. 
Silence, the Midnight God appears : 
In all its downy Pomp array'd, 
Behold the rev'rend Shade. ; 
An ancient Sigh he ſits upon, 8 
Whoſe Memory of Sound is long ſince gone, 
And purpoſely annihilated for his Throne. 
Beneath, two ſoft tranſparent Clouds do meet, 
In which he ſeems to fink his ſofter Feet: 
A melancholy Thought, condens'd to Air, 
Stoll'n from a Loyer in Deſpair, ; 
Like a thin Mantle, ſerves to wrap & 


A Wreath of Darkneſs round his Head he wears, 
Where curling Miſts ſupply the Want of Hairs. 
While the ſtill Vapours, which from Poppies riſe, 
Bedew his hoary Head, and lull his Eyes. 0 
Silence, more dreadful than ſevereſt Sounds! 
Would ſhe but ſpeak, tho Death, eternal Exile, 
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Vite Hung at her Lips, yet while her Tongue Pronounces, 
 Ving, There would be Muſick ev'n in my Undoing. Lee Alex. 
Far from my Lips, within my Breaſt Pl keep it, 
Hon Nor breathe it ſoftly to my ſelf alone, 
2 Hun Leſt ſome officious murm'ring Wind ſhould tell it, 
and babbling Echoes catch the feeble Sonnd. Rowe Un: 
No, to what Purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak ? 
No, wretched Heart, ſwell till you break! 
No, to the Grave thy Sorrows bear, 
As ſilent as they will be there : 
I will not aſk her, * tis a milder Fate 
To fall by her not Loving, than her Hate. Cow}, 
Mean while the Knight had no ſmall Tp 
To com paſs what he durſt not aſk : 
He loves, but dares not make the Motion; 5 
Her Ignorance is his Devotion. 
Like Caitiff vile, that for Miſdeed, 
Rides with his Face to Rump of Steed 3 
Or rowing Scull, he's fain to love, 
Look one Way, and another move; 
Or as a Tumbler that does play 
His Game, and look another Way, 
Until he ſeize upon the Coney; | „ 
Juſt ſo does he by Matrimon : Tad. 
Silent as the ecſtatick Bliſs | | 
F Souls, that by Intelligence converſe, Ot. Orph; 
Still as the Boſom of the deſart Night, | 
& fatal Planets, or deep plotting Friends. Tee Alex. 
still as the peaceful Walks of ancient Night; | 
Went as are the Lamps that burn in Tombs, Shak. Kk. Lear. 
Pilent as Dews that fall in Dead of Night. Dryd, Ind. Emp, 
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SILENU Ss. 
Two Satyrs on the Ground, 
etch*d at his Eaſe, their Sire Silenus bound: 
2d with his Fumes, and heavy with his Load, 
ey found him ſnoring in his dark Abode; | 
d ſeiz'd with youthful Arms the druakem God, 
roſy Wreath was dropp'd not long before, 
ne by the Tide of Wine, and floating on the Floor, 
empty Can, with Ears half worn away, 


hung on ind boaſt che Triumph of the Day. Dry: Virg. 
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Not by Hemonian Hills the Thracian Bard, 


7 
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| When ſummon'd Stones the Theban Turrets rear d. Dryd./ 


And ſudden Night ſurpriz'd the yet unfiniſh'd Song. Dr). 
And baniſh'd Horrour from the dark Abodes. 
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Singing. 


SINGING. See Biihafiaſm Muſick, 
* Behold and liſten, while the Fair 
Breaks in ſweet Sounds the willing, Air; 
And with her own Breath fans the Fire, 
Which her bright Eyes do firſt inſpire. 
What Reaſon can that Love controul, | 
Which more than one Way courts the Soul 3 2 
So when a Flaſh of Lightning falls | 
On our Abodes, the Danger calls 
For human Aid, which hopes the, Flame 
EE conquer, tho' from Heavy 0 it carne : . 
But if the Winds with that conſpire, 1 
Men ſtrive not, but deplore the Fire. a 
She rais'd her Voice ſo hi gh, and ſang ſo clear, 
The Fauns came ſkudding tem the Groves to hear, 
And all the bending Foreſt lent an Ear. 
At ev'ry Cloſe ſhe made, thattending Throng 
Reply d, and bore the Burthen of the Song: 
So juſt, 15 ſmall, yet in ſo Leer = a Note, (the Iu 
It ſeem*s the Muſick melted i in the Throat, 54 The Ejower 
She ſung, and earol'q. ont fo clear,, 3 
That Men and Angels might rejoice to bear: En 
'Ev*n wond'ring Philomel forgot to ſing, 16 
And learn'd from her.ro welcome in the Spring. 
'Whene'er ſhe ſang, To melting were her Strains, 
The Flocks unfed feem'd liſt'ning on the Plains; 
The Rivers would ſtand fill, the Cedars. bend; 
And Birds, negle& their PiN to attend; 
The ſavage Kind in Foreſt-Wilds grow tame. Garth 0 
He rais'd his' Voice, and ſoon a num'rous Throng 
Of tripping Satyrs crowded to the Song; 
And ſylvan Fauns and ſavage Beaſts © LP d, 
And nodding Foreſts to the Numbers danc' d. 


© Dryd.} 


Nor awful Phæbus was on Pindus heard, 
With deeper Silence, or with more Regard. Dryd. Vig 
Amphion ſung not ſweeter to his Herd, | 
Unweary'd he purſues the tuneful Strain, bO 1 
*Till unperceiv'd the Heav'ns with Stars were hung, 


A Song that would have charm'd th'infernal Gods, 
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Siren. Sleep. ny 187 
id Orpheus ſung it to the nether Sphere, | 7 
o much the Hymn had pleas'd the Tyrant's Ear, 
he Wife had been detain'd t6 keep the Huſband there. 
Dry d. Chauc. The Cock and the Fox. 


While J liſten to thy Voice, . wg 

| Chloris ! I feel my Life decay⸗ßᷓß:o NR HD 
That powerful Noiſe 02/3. e e 

Calls my flitting Soul away. oe ke a 
Oh! ſuppreſs the magick Sound, 35 ; 
Which deſtroys without a Wound. e 
Peace, Chloris ! Peace! or ſinging, die, 1 

That together you and * e 

To Heav'n may 80: it e 208 ten 

0 For all we know „ 
Of what the Bleſſed do be; „ 

Is that they ſing, and that BA tee an Walt. 
Chloe! your ſelf you ſo excel, r 


While you vouchſafe to breathe my Thought 3 : 

That like a Spirit, with this Spell _ 

Of my own teaching, I am caught. 
That Eagle's Fate and mine are one, 

Who, on the Shaft that made him F 

Eſpy'd a Feather of his own, RT 

With which he wont to ſoar ſo high: Bu 
Had Echo with ſo ſweet a Grace 

Narciſſus loud Complaints return'd, 

Not for Reflexion of his Face, 

But of his Voice the Boy had burn'd. 
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etual Twilight, and a doubtful Sk 7. 


— 
we, 


1g SIR E N. 
| Thus as a Mariner, that ſails along, | k 
In Pleaſure hears th'enticing Sirex's Song; N 
able quite his ſtrong Deſires to bound, mA 
dly leaps i in, tho' certain to be drown' d. Otw, Don Carl. 11 
yd. Vig | 8 L E E P. | | 1 
Fear the Cimmerians, in his dark Abode, 5 | | 
Dry. p in à Cavern dwells the drowſy God; ig 14 
o rules the Night by Viſions with a Nod. | 
185 | oſe gloomy Manſon, nor the riſing rome ö 
g. Pr). ſetting viſits, nor the- lightſome Moon; 4 | 1 
ods, lazy Va pours round the Region fly, | | 
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It ſtills the Seamen, tho the Storm be high: 


Chief Nouriſher in Dife's Feaſt, 


188 . 

No crowing Cock does there his Wings diſplay, 

Nor with his horny Bill provoke the Day: 

No watchful Dogs, nor the more wakeful Geeſe, 

Diſturb with nightly Noiſe the ſacred Peace. 

No Beaſt of Nature, nor the tame are nigh, 

Nor Trees with Tempeſts rock'd, nor human Cry. 

But ſafe Repoſe, without an Air of Breath, 

Dwells here, and a dumb Quiet next to Death. 

An Arm of Lethe with a gentle Flow 

Ariſing upwards from the Rock below, 

The Palace moats, and o'er the Pebbles creeps, 

And with ſoft Murmurs calls the coming Sleeps. 

Around its Entry nodding Poppies grow, 

And all cool Simples that ſweet Reſt beſtow. 

Night from the Plants their ſleepy Virtue drains, 

And paſling, ſheds it on the ſilent Plains: | 

No Door there was, th'unguarded Houſe to keep, 

Or creaking Hinges turn'd to break his Sleep, 

But in the gloomy Court was rais'd a Bed, 

Stuff d with black Plumes, and on an Ebon Sted ;. 

Black was the Cov'ring too where lay the God, 

And ſlept ſupine, his Limbs diſplay*d Abroad: 

About his Head fantaſtick Viſions ly, 

Which various Images of Things ſupply, 

And mock their Forms; the Leafs on Trees not more, 

Nor bearded Ears in Fields, nor Sands upon the Shore. Dry. Vi 
O ſacred Reſt! | 

Sweet pleaſing Sleep ! of all the-Pow'rs the beſt ! 

O Peace of Mind! Repairer of Decay, 

Whofe Balms renew the Limbs to Labours of the Day ; 
Care ſhuns thy ſoft Approach, and ſullen flies away. Dr). Vi 
The weary World's beſt Med'cine, Sleep! 

It ſhuts thoſe Wounds where injur d Lovers weep, 
And flies Oppreſlors to relieve th'Oppreſt, 
It loves the Cottage, and from Court abſtains : 


Frees the griev'd Captive in his cloſeſt Chains; (08 
Stops Want's loud Mouth, and blinds the treach'rous Spy. 5 
Sleep, that locks up the Senſes from their Care; 

The Death of each Day's Life: Tir'd Nature's Bath! 
Balm of hurt Minds, great Nature's ſecond Courſe, 


Death'g Counterfeit. | P 
Shak, M 


Sleep. 189 
Somnus, the humble God that dwells | 
In Cottages and ſmoaky Cells; ; 
Hates gilded Roofs, and Beds of Down, 
And tho? he fears no Prince's Frown, ' t 
Flies from wa Circle of a Crown. 
Nature, alas! why art thou ſo 
Oblig d unto thy greateſt Foe? | 
Sleep, that is thy beſt Repaſt, 
Yet of Death it bears a Taſte, | 
And both are the ſame Thing at aſt, Denh, Soph, 
O Sleep, O gentle Sleep! 
ature's beſt Nurſe ! how have I frighted thee, 
hat thou no more wilt weigh mine Eye-lids down, 
nd ſteep my Senſes in Forgetfulneſs? 
ny rather, Sleep, ly'ſt thou in ſmoaky Cribs, 
pon uneaſy Pallads ftretching thee, (8.1 
nd huſh'd with buzzing Night, fly'ſt to thy Slumber ; ; 
han in the perfum'd Chambers of the Great, 
nder the Canopies of coſtly State, 
Ind IulPd with Sounds of ſweeteſt Melody? 
thou dull God! why ly'ſt thou with the vile 
loathſom Beds, and leav'ſt the kingly Couch? 
[ilt thou upon the high and giddy Maſt | 
al up the Ship-Boy's Eyes, and rock his Brains, 
Cradle of the rude imperious Surge, 
nd in the Viſitation of the Winds? 
Dry f n'ſt thou, O partial Sleep! give thy Repoſe 
D the wer Sea-Boy, in an Hour ſo rude, 
a in the calmeſt and the ſtilleſt Night 
ny it toa King ? Shak. Hen. 4» 
So ſizeps the Sea-Boy on the cloudy Maſt, 
Bo 1 fe as a drowſy Triton, rock' d with Storms, 
** ile toſſing Princes wake on Beds of Down, Lee Mit hrid. 
Sleep is a God, too proud to wait in Palaces, 
d yet ſo humble too, as not to ſcorn 
The meaneſt Country Cottages ! 
His Poppy grows among the Corn, 
je Halcyon Sleep will never build his Neſt 


Spy. In any ſtormy Breaſt. 
8 PV. *Tis not enough, that he does find 
n Clouds and Darkneſs in the Mind; 
0 Darkneſs but half his Work will do, 
? 6 N0t enough, he muſt find Quiet too, Cowl, Hor. 
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Supine with folded Arms he thoughtleſs nods : 
With Murmurs of ſoft Rills, and whiſp'ring Trees, 


Their drowſy Virtue and Hull Indolence. 
A careleſs Deity : 
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In vain, thou drowſy God, I thee invoke, 
For thou, who doſt from Fumes ariſe, 
{ Thou, WhO Man's Soul doſt over-ſnade 
4 With a thick Cloud, by Vapours made, 
{ Canſt have no PO Wr to ſhut his Eyes, 
Or Paſſage of his Spirits to cho ke, 
Whoſe Flame's ſo pure, that it ſends up no Smoke, 
Thou who doſt Men, as Nights to Colours doy 
Bring all to an Equality; 271 | 
2Come, thou juſt God, and equal me 
A while to my diſdainful She: 
In that Condition let me lie, 
Till, Love does the, Favour ſhew ; 3 
Love equals all a better Way than thou. 
Thou never more ſhalt be invok'd by me: 
Watchful as Spirits and Gods III prove, 
Let her but grant, and then will I 
Thee and thy Kinſman. Death defy : 
For betwixt thee, and them that love, 
Never will an Agreement be; 
Thou ſcorn'ft the Unhappy, and the Happy thee. 715; 
Falling aſleep. 
The timely Dew of Sleep 
Now falling, with ſoft umb rous Weight inelines 
My Eye-Lids. 
Then gentle Sleep, with ſoft Oppreſſion ſeiz'd 
My drowſed Senſe... . Mil 
Thick Miſts ariſe, | 
And with their ſilken Cords tie down his Eyes. Ga 
They ſtop the Senſe, and cloſe the conquer'd Eyes. Com). Hi 
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God of S LOT H. 
This place ſo fit for undiſturb'd Repoſe, 
The God of Sloth for his Aſylum choſe. 
Upon a Conch of Down in theſe Abodes, 


Indulging Dreams his Godhead lull to Eaſe, 


The Poppy, and each numming Plant diſpenſe 
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Mt C's þ Mit! - : 1 | 191 
o Paſſions interrupt his eaſy Reign, | 
o Problems puzzle his lethargick Brain: | 
ut dull Oblivion guards his peaceful N 3:54; 5555/1 ard 
Ind lazy Fogs, bedew 'his gracions Head. 75 1 E300 
bus at full Length; the pamper'd Monarch hy” 7 Ca 1 6 
att'ning in'Fafe, 4nd flumb'ring Eife away. GE Gir 
The ſlumb'ring God, amaz'd at this new Din, | 
Trice ſtrove to x es ind! thrice ſunk down agen: 
iltleſs he ſtretch'd, and gaping rubb'd his Eyes, THED L 
hen falter'd thus berwint half Words and Seghs. „ 
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8 N I L E 5 i ol 
She Tpoke it with'a ee, i e ert 
at ſcenrd at once to pity and revile. my 0 yl Cowl, 


A smile that glow'd | 
leſtial roſy Red, Love's proper Hiew. Milt, 
He ſkrew' d his Face into a harden u Sinfte. Dryd. Don Seb. 
From his bent Brow a gloomy Smile aroſe. Dryd, Cong. f 
E The Terror of their Brows ſo rough e er while 75 Gran. 
Ink down into the Dimples of a Smile. nk - Cowl. 
What Charms has Sorrow in that Face? #4 
rrow ſcems pleas d to dwell with ſo much sweetnels; "a 
It now and then a melancholy Smile n 
eaks out; like Lightning in a Winter's Night, | 
d ſhews a Moment's Dayů p. Drpd. oy fort Love. 
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S MIT H. See e 
The Smith prepares his Hammer for the Stroke, 
11Je the lung'd Bellows hiſſing Fire provoke. Did FR 
One ſtirs the Fire, and one che Bellows blows : . 
e hiſling Steel is in the Smithy drown'd; 


Gd 
Com]. Hi 


Turns their Arms advance in-equal Time, " 

| Turns their Hands deſcend, and Hammers chime z 
ey turn the glowing Maſs with-crooked Tongs, ' 

e hery Work proceeds with ruſtick Songs. Dryd. Virg. 
\s when the Cyclops, at th' Almighty Nod, 3 9 61 
v Thunder haſten for their angry Gd, . 
and in Fire, the ſtubborn Metal lies; 

e brawny Smith the puffing Bellows py 

Ki draws and blows: reci procating/ Air 
ers to quench the hiſling Maſs prepare; 


With 
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e Grot with beaten Anvils groans around: 225 el 
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192 HS moke. Snake, 
With lifted Arms they order ev'ry Blow, 

And chime their ſounding Hammers in a Row: 
With labour'd Anvils Ztye groans below. 
Strongly they ſtrike, huge Flakes of Flame expire; (Yip 
With Tongs they turn the Bugel, and vex it in the Fire, Dry, 


| 

ni S MOR E. | | 

In auſky Wreaths the Smoke began to roll, _ a 
The Smoke in cloudy Vapours flies, | 

Cov'ring the Plain, and curling to the Skies. Dryd. Vin! 
Black ſmould'ring Smoke from the green Wood expires, WM 


The Light of Heav'n is chok'd, and the new Day retires. Dr 
- Feebly the Flames on clumſy Wings aſpire, (Vin 
And ſmoth'ring Fogs of Smoke benight the Fire. Gn, 


wt N A K E. See Serpent. 
In fair Calabria s Wood a Snake is bred, 

With curling Creſt, and with advancing Head: 
Waving he rolls, and makes a winding Track; 
His Belly ſpotted, burniſh'd is his Back, | 
While Springs are broken, while the ſourhern Air, 
And dropping Heav'ns the moiſten'd Earth repair, 
He lives on ſtanding Lakes and trembling Bogs, 
And fills his Maw with Fiſh, or with loquacious F r0gs 
But when in muddy Pools the Water ſinks, 
And the chapt Earth is furrow'd o'er with Chinks, 
He leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground, 
And, hiſſing, rolls his glaring Eyes around : 
With Thirſt inflam'd, / impatient of the Heats, / 
He rages in the Fiel 4 and wide Deſtruction threats. 
Oh! let not Sleep my cloſing Eyes invade, 


In open Plains, or in the ſecret Shade, | 
When he, renew'd in all the ſpeckled Pride 0 
Of pompous Youth, has caſt his Slough aſide ; 0 
And in his Summer Livery rolls along 'S 
Erect, and brandiſhing his forky Tongue, 4 
Leaving his Neſt, and his imperfect Young : Ul 
And thoughtleſs af his Eggs, forgets to rear I 
The Hopes of Poiſon for-the following Year. Dryd, 
So when the Spring's warm Breath, and chearing Ray, MW. 
Calls from his Cave th' awaken'd Snake, that lay | 
Folded to Reſt, while Winter's Snow conceal'd 


The Mountains Heads, and Froſts the Lakes congeal'd ; 


/ 
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e ih 
The Sa Spoils from his ſleek Back de pos d, 

And the gay Pride of his new Skin diſclos'd :. _ | 
He views himſelf, with youthful Beauties crown” di- 2 
(Px Elated, caſts his naughty Eyes around, 1 
And rolls his ſpeckled Spires along che. Around. þ 1 
Freſh Colours dy his Sides, and thro his Veins, 
Turzid w th Life, reviving Vigour reigns. 
The ſprightly B-aſt unfolls upon the Plain 
8 gloſſy Honours of his Summer Train: 


Mil: 


E Vin His Creſt erected high, and, for ky Tongue 
res, Shot out, he hiſſes, bounds, an] 1-aps along. Blac. 
8. Dhl So mines, renew'd in Nout h, the cre! ed Snake, 
noi pr che Winter in a thorny Brake; 
Ca And cilting off his Slough, when Spring returns, 


dow looks aloft, and with new Glory burns: 

Reſtor'd with pois'nous Herbs, his ardent Sides 

Reflect the Sun, and rais'd on Spires he rides: 

ieh o'er the Graſs he hiſſing rolls along, | TY 

\nd brand ſhes by Fits his forky Tongue. 9 61 Pryl. Fitts 
As when a Snake, ſurpr 2 d upon the Road, 4 1131 

s crulh'd athwart her Body by. the, Load 

DF heavy Wheels; ; or with a mortal Wound 

er Belly bruis d, or trodden to the Ground: 

n vain with looſen' d Curls ſne crawls along, 

[<t fierce above, {he brandiſhes her Tongue, 

lares with her Eyes, and briſtles with, ber Scales, | 

but groy ling in the Duſt, her Part unſound ſhe trails.Dry, Virge 
So when the wrizgling, Snake is ſnatch'd on hish, 

n Eagles Claws, and hiſſes in the Sky ; 
round the Fos his twirling Tail he flings, 

nd twiſts her Legs, and wrirhes abauc her Wings. all. 0rid: | 
A Snake of Size immenſe aſcends a Tree 

nil in the leafy Summit ſpy'd a Neſt, 

ich o'er her callow Young a Sparrow .preſs' a, 

ight were the Birds unfledg' d: The Mother flew 

nd hover'd round her Care, but ſtill in View 

ill the fierce Reptile firſt devour'd the Brood, (Ovid 

hen ſeiz'd the flat ring Dam, and drank her Blood. Dry, 


| 10gs. 
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Dryd. i 
ng Ray) 
Wee 5 


of a Lad y playing with 4 Snake. "gp 
'Tis Innocence and Youth which makes 
chlor Fancy ſach Miſtakes, > 


geal'd : 0 p art at Love, and play with'Snakes, 
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Thrice happy Snake, that in 15 Were 
May'ſt boldly creep; we dare not give 
Our Thoughbts. ſo unconfin'd a Leave, 8 
Contented in that Neſt of Snow 

He lies, as he his Bliſs did know, 

And to the Wood no more would go. 
Take heed, fair Eve, you do not make 
Another Tempter of this Snake; 

A Marble one, ſo warm'd, would ſ peak. 


8 N OW: 
A Shower of ſoft and fleecy Rain 
Falls, to new-clothe the Earth again : 
Behold the Mountains Tops around, 
As if with Fur of Ermin crown d 
And lo! how by Degrees, 


I The univerſal Mantle hides the Trees, 
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| In hoary Flakes which downward fly, 
As if it were the Autumn'of the Sky, 
. Whofe Fall of Leaf would theirs ſupply. 
Trembling the Groves ſuſtain the Weight, zd bow 
Like aged Limbs, which feebly go, 
Beneath a venerable Head of Snow. Cong. 
As when high Jove his ſharp Artill'ry forms, 
And opes his cloudy Magazine of Storms; 
In Winter's bleak, uncomfortable Rain, 
A ſnowy Inundation hides the Plain : 
He ſtills the Winds, and bids the Skies to ſleep, 
Then pours the filent Tempeſt, thick and dee p: 
And firſt the Mountain-Tops are cover'd oer; 
Then the green Fields, and then the ſandy Shore: : 
Bent with the Weight the nodding Woods are ſeen, 
And one bright Waſte hides all the Works of Men: 
The circling Seas alone abſorbing all, 
Drink the diſſolving Fleeces as they fall. a Pope Hon 
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$OLD'TE R. See Mars, Storm, and Shipwreck, 
A Leader ſeem'd © 
F ach Warriour fingle'as in Chief, expert 
- When to advance, or ſtand, or turn the Sway 
Of Battle; open when, and when to cloſe 
The Ridges of grim War : No Thought of Flight, 
None of Retreat: No unbecoming Deed | 
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N Soldier. 
That argu a Fear; each on himſelf rely'd, 
As only in his Arm che Moment: lay - 
Of Victory. : 

Full fifty Years, harneſsd in rugged — 
1 have endur'd the biting Winter's Blaſt, 
And the ſeverer Heats of parching summer; 3 
While they who loll'd at Home on lazy Couches, 
Were, at my Coſt, ſecyge in Luxury. Rowe Amb, Step, 
| | The Tyrant, Cuſtom, . + , 
Has. made the flinty and ſteel Gouch of War | 
My thrice driven Bed of Down. Shak, Othel. 
i Let Honour A, 
call for my Blood, and ſluice it into Streams: 
. urn Fortune looſe again to my Purſuit, 

And let me hunt her thro? embattel'd Foes, I 
: n duſty Plains amidſt the Cannons Roar; 
Where will I be the firſt, | Dryd, Span. Fry. 
| Rude am I in my Speech, 
and little bleſs'd with the ſoft Phraſe of Peace: 
For ſince theſe Arms of mine had ſeven Years Pith, 
Fill now ſome nine Moons waſted, they have us'd_ 
WT heir deareſt Action in the tented f leld : 
Ind little of this great World can I ſpeak, 
More than pertains to Feats of Broils and Battel. Shak, Ot bel. 
Black was his Beard, and manly was his Face; 
he Balls of his broad Eyes roll'd in his Head, 
Ind glar'd betwixt a Yellow and a Red: 
We look'd a Lion with a glvomy Stare, 
Ind o'er his Eye-brows hung his matted Hair: 
W2-bon'd, and large of Limbs, with Sinews ſtrong, 
Poad- ſhoulder' d, and his Arms were round and long : 
pright he ſtood, and bore aloft his Shield, 1 
dn{picuous frog, afar, and overlook'd * Field. 
s Surcoat was a Bear's Skin on his Back; „ 
s Hair hung long behind, and gloſſy. Rad: 1 
Pene'er he ſpoke, his e was heard around, | 
Wud as a Trumpet with a filver Sound. Dryd. Pal, & are 
Fierce on his rattling Chariot Hector came, 
Eyes, like Gorgon, ſhot a ſanguin Flame 
Wt wither'd all their Hoſt ;. Like Mars he ſtood, | 
eas the Monſter, dreadful as the God, Pope Hom. 
u iſnh'd with Wars, and Danger's horrid Charms, 
with i impetuous Ardour flew to Arms: 
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195 Soldier, 
Soon as the rang'd Battalions came in Sight, 
He felt fierce Joy, and terrible Delight. 
And ſhudder'd with his Eagerneſs to fight. _ . 
What Flames flew from his Eyes, when he from far 
View 4 the ſour Brows and murdering Jaws of War! 312. 
| Rough in Barrel 
As the firſt Romans, when they went to War; , 
Vet after Victory more pitifuln @ { Low, 
Than all their praying Virgins left at Home. Dryd. Al fir 
Hadſt thou once ſeen him, like the God of War, 
While grieſly Terrour perch'd upon his Plume, 
Severely ſhining in his dreadful Helmet, 
And thund'ring thro? the Tempeſt of the Field. Den. Rin. 6 
When rhe young Hero, yet unfledg'd in Arms, (Arn, 
Made the tough Age of bold Rimarez bend, 
He fought like Mars deſcending from the Skies, (Tr:un 
And look'd like Venus rifing from the Waves. Dryd. Lon . 
How nobly he becomes the great Battalion! 5 
See how he ſhines in Arms, and ſuns the Field! 
Moves, ſpeaks, and fights, and is himfelf a War. Lee D. of Gut 
Adornid with Sweat, and painted gay with Blood, 
He hews down all, and deals his Deaths around. Cn 
Thro' all the Mazes of zhe bloody Field 
IT hunred his ſacred Life. I ſought him 
Where Ranks fell thickeſt 3 *twas indeed the Place 
To ſeck Sebaſtian; thro' à Track of [Death 
I follow'd him by Groans of dying Men. 
But {till I came too late; for he was flown, 
Like Lightning, ſwift before mie, to new Slaughter, 
I mow'd'acrofs, and made irregular Harveſt, 
| Defac'd the Pomp of Bittel, Luc in vain ; 
For he was ſtill ſupplying Death elſewhere... Dryd. Don 8 
As for Sebaſtian, we muſt ſearch the Field, 
And where we ſee a Mountain of the Slain, 
Send one to climb, and looking down below; 
There ſhal! he find him at his manly Length, 
With his Face up to Heav'n, in the red Monument | 
Which his true Sword has digg'd. Dryd. Don N 
He in the Bartel bads à thirſty Sword, | 
And well *twas glutted there. 'Dryd. Don 
Succbſs attended ſtill his brandiſt'd Sword, 
And, like the Grave, the Slutt'nons Blade devour'd : 
Slaushite r upon its Dont in Triumph fare, 
And ſcatter'd Death as quick and wide as Fate. 
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Twelve Legions wait you, 

And long to call you Chief: By piinfal Journeys 

led them, patient of both Heat and Hunger: 
B, will do you Good to fee their Sen-burnt Faces, 
Their ſcarr'd Cheeks, and chopt Hands; there's Virtue In them: 
rney'll fell thoſe mangled Limbs at dearer Rates * 
Than yon trim Bands can buy: Dryd. All for Love. 
4 fa Impatient of the tedious Night, in Arms 

| Watchful they ſtood, expecting opening Day; 
And now are hardly by their Leaders held, 

From darting on the Foe : Like a hot Courſer, 
Rin, off That bounding paws the mould'ring Soul, diſdaining | | 
„rue Rein chat checks him, eager for the Race. Rowe Tamer. 


(298 Could all our Care elude the gloomy Grave, 0 
T. Which claims no leſs the Fearful than the Brave; 
i * For Luſt of Fame I ſhould not vainly dare 


n fighting Fields, nor urge thy Soul to War: 
But ſince, alas! ignoble Age muſt come, 
„iſeaſe, and Death's inexorable Doom; 

f Griſ WT he Life which others pay, let us beftow, 
7 * End give to Fame what we to Nature owe: 
| rave, tho' we fall, and honour'd if we live, 

or let us Glory gain, or Glory give. Tope Hom. 
KY Oh thon haſt fir'd me! my Soul is up in Arms, 
And mans each Part about me: Once again 
hat noble Eagerneſs of Fight has ſeiz'd me, | : 
bat Eagerneſs, with which I darted upward | 
To Caſſius Camp. In vain the ſteepy Hill 
Pppos'd my Way; in vain a War of Spears 
Pung round my Head, and plinred all my Shield : 

won the Trenches, while my foremoſt Men 
agg d on the Plain below. Come on, my Soldier, 
Pur Hearts and Arms are ſtill the ſame : I long 
Pace more to meet our Foes, that thou and 1 
ike Time and Death, marching befors our Troops, 
Ney taſte Fate ro em, mow 'em out a Paſſage, 
u entring where the foremoſt Squadrons yield, : 

ſeßin the nobleſt Harveſt of the Field. Dryd. A for Love. 
| NE SOLITUDE. 
d. Do O Solitude! firſt State of human Kind, 

Which bleſs'd remain'd, till Man did find 
d: | Ev'n his own Helper's Company! 
is ſoon as two, alas! togerher join'd, 
The Serpent made up three. 4 
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198 Sorrow. 
Thee God himſelf thro? countleſs Ages, 0 
is ſole Companion choſe to be! 
| Thee, ſacred Solitude! alone, 
Before the branchy Head of Numbers three 
Sprung from the Trunk of one. 
Ah ! wretched and too ſolitary He, 
Who loves not his own Country ! 
He'll feel the Weight of 't ev'ry Day, 
Unleſs he call in Sin or Vanity, 
To help to bear 't away. 
For Solitude ſometi mes is beſt Society. 
In Solitude 
What Happineſs? Who can enjoy alone? 
Or all enjoying, what Contentment find? 


SORROW, See Deſpair, Funeral, Grief, Tears, Weeping, 
He at the News 

Heart - ſtruck, with chilling Gripe of Sorrow ſtood, 

That all Ry Senſes bound. | Milt, 
Some ſecret Anguiſh rolls within his Breaſt, 

That ſhakes him, like an Earthquake, which he oY 

And will not give it Vent. 

He bluſhes, and would ſpeak, and wants a Voice, 

And ſtares, and ga pes like a forbidden Ghoſt, Dryd. Clem 
Darkneſs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Tears, 

And all th' inſeparable Train of Grief, e 

Attend my Steps for ever. Dryd. Amplit, 
Misfortunes on Misfortunes preſs upon me, 

Swell oer my Head like Waves, and daſh me down. 

Sorrow, Remorſe, and Shame have torn my Soul, 

And blaſt the Spring and Promiſe of my Vear; 

They hang like Winter on my youthſul Hopes: 

So Flow'rs are gather'd to adorn a Grave, 

To loſe their Fre{hneſs among Bones and Rottenneſs, 

And have their Odours ſtifled in the Duſt, Rowe fair Pet, 
All Ages, all Degrees unſluice their Eyes; (Cries, 

And Heav'n and Earth reſound with Murmurs, Groans, and 

Matrons and Maidens beat their Breaſts, and tear 

Their Habits, and root up their ſcatter'd Hair. Dryd. Ovid, 
Confuſion, Fear, Diſtraction, and Diſgrace, 

And filent Shame are ſeen on ev'ry Face. Dryd, Yirg, 
Diſtracted with ungovernable Woe, 

All mingle Tears: their Cries together flow, 


And form a hideous Harmony of Woe, - * 5 
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WE 199 
The wretched Parent, with a pious Haſte, _ 
Came running, and his lifeleſs Limbs embrac'd ; 

Acculing all the Gods, and ev'ry Star. 

The wretched Father, Father now no more, 
With Sorrow ſunk, lies proſtrate on the Floor ; | 
Deforms his hoary Locks with Duſt obſcene; (Ovid. 
And curſes Age, and loaths a Life prolong'd with Pain. Dryd. 

Had I a hundred Tongues, à Wit ſo large, 


Dryd. Pirg. 


| As could their hundred Offices diſcharg? ; 


Had Thælus all his Helicon beſtow*'d, *;_ 
| In all the Streams, inſpiring all the God; 8 
Thoſe Tongues, that Wit, thoſe Streams, that God, in vain 


| Would offer to deſcribe his Siſter's Pain. 


They beat their Breaſts with many a bruiſing Blow, 
Till they turn'd livid, and corrupt the Snow: | 


The Corps they cheriſſid, while the Corps remains, 


And exerciſe and rub with fuitleſs Pains, 


And when to fun'ral Flames *tis borne away, 


They kiſs the B-d on which the Body lay. 
And when thoſe Fan'ral Flames no longer burn, 
& (The Duſt compos'd within a pions Urn) 

8g Ev'n in that Urn their Brother they confeſs, : | 
And hug it in their Arms, and to their Boſoms preſs, Dryd. 


{Ovid, 
Mean Time no ſqualid Grief his Look defiles, 


1 He gilds his ſadder Fate with nobler Smiles: | 
Thus the World's Eye, with reconciled Streams 
& Shines in his Showers, as if he wept his Beams. 
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SPIRIT S8. 
Spirits, that live throughout, 


Vital in ev'ry Part, not as frail Man, 

In Entrails, Head or Heart, Liver or Reins, 
Cannot, bur by annihilating, die; | 

Nor in their liquid Texture mortal Wound 

Keceive, no more than can the fluid Air: 

All Heart they live, all Head, all Eye, all Ear, 
All Intellect, all Senſe; and, as they pleaſe, 
They limb themſelves; and Colour, Shape, or Size 
Aſſume, as likes them beſt, condenſe or rare. 


th Milt. 
For Spirits, when they pleaſe, 


Aan either Sex aſſume, or both; ſo ſoft 
: 3 pounded is their Eſſence pure, 
Lot ty'd or manacled with Joint or Limb, 


Vor founded on the brittle Strength of Bones; 
14 
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Like cumbrous. Fleſh but in What ave they chuſe, 
Dilated or condeng'd, "bright or obſcure, 

Can execute their airy Purpoſes, . 

And Works of Love or Enmity fulfil. 


The S'P R I N G. See Verus, Year. 
When with his golden Horns, with full Career, 


The Bull beats down the Barriers of rhe Lear; (ri irg. 


And Ergos and the Dog ſorſake the Northern Sphere. Dryd. 
Now, turning from the wintry Signs, the Sun 

His Courſe exalted thro? the Ram had run ; 

And, whirling up the Skies, his Chariot Crove 

Thro' Taurus, and the lightſome Realms of Love; 

When Venus from her Orb deſcends in Show''rs, 

To glad the Ground, and paint the Fields with Flow'rs: 

When firſt the tender Blades of Graſs appear, 

And Buds that yet the Blaſts of Eurus fear, 

Stand at the Door of Life, and doubt to cloath the Year ; : 

"Till gentle Heat, and ſoft repeated Rains, 


Make the green Blood to dance within their Vein: ; 


Then, a: their Call embolden'd, out they come, 
And ſwell the Gems, and burſt he narrow Room: 
Broader and broader yet their Blooms diſplay ; 
Salute rhe welcome Sun, and eutertain the Day. 
Then from their breathing Souls their Sweets repair, 
To ſcent the Skies, and purge th'unwholeſome Air. 


| Joy. ſpreads the Heart, and with a gen'ral Song (and the Leaf, 


Spring iſſues out, and leads the jolly Months along. Dryd. Flow. 
The Spring adorns the Woods, renews the Leaves, 
The Womb of Earth the genial Seed receives; 
For then Almighty Jove deſcends, and pours. 
Into his buxom Bride his fruitful Show'rs ; 
And mixing his large Limbs with hers, be feeds 
Her Births wich timely Juice, and foſters teeming Seeds. 
Then joyous Birds frequent. the lonely Grove, 
And Beaſts, by Nature ſtung, renew their Love. 
Then Fields the Blades of — y*d Corn diſcloſe, 
And while the bilmy Weltern Spirit blows, 
Earth to the Breath her Boſom dares ex poſe. 
With kindly Moiſture then the Plants abound, 
The Graſ* ſecurely ſprings above the Ground: 
The render T wig ſhoots. upward to the Skies, 
And on the Faith of the new Sun relics. 
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The ſwerving Vines on the tall Elms prevail, | 
Unhurt by Southern Show'rs, ar Narrhern Hail 5 
They ſpread their Gems, the genial Warmth to thare, 
And boldly truſt their Buds in open Air. 
In this ſoft Seaſon (let me dare to ſing) 1 
The World was hatch'd by Heav'n's Imp'rial King, 
In Prime of all the Year, and Holidays of Spring. 5 
Then did the new Creation firſt appear, | 
Nor other was the Tenour of the Year ; 
When laughing Heav'n did the great Birth attend, 
And Eaſtern Winds their wintry Breath ſuſpend. 
| Then Sheep firſt ſaw the Sun in open Fields, 
And ſavage Beaſts were ſent to ſtock the Wilds; 
And golden Stars flew up to light the Skies, 
Aud Man's relentleſs Race from ſtony Quarries rife, 
Nor could the tender new Creation bear ̃ 
Tb'exceſſive Heats or Coldneſs of the Vear; 
But chill'd by Winter, or- by Summer fir'd, 
The middle Temper of the Spring requir'd ; | 
hen Warmth and Moiſture did at once abound, 
And Heav'n's Indulgence brooded on the Ground, Dryd. Virg. 
j When Spring makes equal Day, 
hen Weſtern Winds on curling Waters play; 
When painted Meads produce their flow'ry Crops, x 
And Swallows twitter on the Chimney-Tops. Dryd Firs. - 
Leaf. Now laviſh Nature has adorn'd the Year ; Mu 
Flor. Now the pale Pri mroſe, and blue Vifler ſpring, (and the Fox. 
And Birds eſſay their Throats, diſus'd to ſing. Dryd. the Cock 
See on the Shore inhabits purple Spring, 
Where Nightingales their love-fick Dirtics ſing; 
g Sce Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs the Ground, 
Tue Grotto's cool with ſhady Poplars crowd, | 
And creeping Vineson Arbours fwerv'd around. Dryd.Firg. 
Near how the Doves with penſive Notes complain, 
And in ſoft Murmurs tell the Trees their Pain: 
re Winter's paſt, the Winds and Tem peſts fly, (and Muy. 
W The Sun adorns the F ields, and brightens all the Sky. Pope Jan. 
. The early Dawning of the Year, AH 
: While yet the Spring is young, while Farth unbinds 
1 Her froz- 1 Boſom to the Wettern Winds; 
nile Mountain Snows diſſolve againſt the Sun, . 
And Screams, yet new, from Precipices run. Dryd. Virg. 
In chat foft Seaſon, when deſcending Show'rs 
Call forth the Greens, and *wake the ring Flow'rs ; 
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| | Spur. 115 
When op'ning Buds falute the welcome Day, 


And Earth relenting, feels the genial Ray. Pope, 
When Winter's Rage abates, when cheerful Hours 
Awake the Spring, and Spring awakes the Flow'rs; T 
"Tis then the Hills with pleaſing Shades are crown'd, O 
And Sleeps are fweeter on the ſilken Ground. A 
With milder Beams the Sun ſecurely ſhines, 

Fat are the Lambs, and luſcious are the Wines. Dryd. Yirg, Ml 7 
*Twas now the Seaſon when the glorious Sun ER 
His heay'nly Progreſs thro' the Twins had run; II 
And Zove , exalted, his mild Influence yields, (and May, WW 7 
To glad the Glebe, and paint the flow'ry Fields. Pope Fan. Þ 
The purple Spring arrays the various Ground. Dryd. Virg. WM T 
The Trees are cloath'd with Leaves, the Fields with Graſs, A 
The Bloſſoms blow, the Birds on Buſhes ſing, ST 
And Nature has accompliſt'd all the Spring.  Dryd. Virg, A 
> | T 
The Horſes Flanks and Sides are forc'd to feel _ R. 
The clanking Laſh, and Coring of the Stee Dryd. Virg. B. 
| He ply'd i: 6; dT 
With iron Heel his Courſer's Side, r. 
Conveying ſympathetick Speed = 
From Heel of Knight to Heel of Steed. Hud. w 
While Hudibras, with equal Haſte, Hi 
On both Sides laid about as faſt; n | St. 
And ſpurr'd, as Jockeys uſe, to break, 8 Tt 
Or. Padders to ſecute a Neck. Hud, T. 
Adds the Rememb'rance of the Spur, and hides Ste 
The goring Rowels in his bleeding Sides. Dryd, Vir, Tt. 
i As once the Playgian Knight. ni 
So ours with ruſty Steel did ſmite Sti 
His Trajan Horſe, and juſt as mnch ! , Nc 
He mended Pace upon the Touch; An 
But from his empty Stomach groan'd, | Juz 
ö Juſt as that hollow Beaſt did ſound; 8 e 
And angry, anſwer'd from behind, ro 
With brandiſſid Tail, and Blaſt of Wind. 8 7h 
So have 1 ſeen, with armed Heel, = 
A Wight beſtride a Common-weal ; | of 
While {ill the more he kick'd and ſpurr'd, No 
The leſs che ſullen Jade has ſtirr d. En 
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Stag. 


S T A G. See Creation, Hunting. 
| On the lain, 
Three beamy Stags command a lordly Train | 
Of branching Heads; the more ignoble Throng - 
Attend their ſtately Steps, and lowly graze along. Dryd. Yirg. 
So when two vig'rous Stags, each of his Herd , 
| The haughty Lord, thro all the Foreſt fear d, 
! Reſolv'd to try which muſt in Combat yield, 
In all their Might advance a-croſs the Field; 
They nod their lofty Heads, and from afar | 
 Flouriſh their Horns, preluding to the War. 
| The Combatants their threat'ning Heads incline, 
And with their claſhing Horns in Battel join. 
They ruſh to Combat with amazing Strokes, 
And their high Antlars meet with dreadful Shocks ; 
The my Sound runs rattling thro' the Hills, 
And Echo with the Fight the Valley fills: 
© Retiring oft, the Warriors ceaſe to puſh, 
But then with fiercer Rage to Battel ruſh. 
The trembling Herds at Diftance ſtand, and ſtay, 
Jo know the Conqu'rer, whom they muſt obey. Bac. 
= Thus, when a fearful Stag is clos'd around 
With crimſon Toils, or in a River found, c 
High on the Bank the deep- mouth'd Hound appears, 
Still op'ning, following ſtill where- e er he ſteers: 
The perſecuted Creature to and fro, 
Turns here and there to *ſcape his Umbrian Foe : 
Steep is th Aſcent, and if he gain the Land, 
The purple Death is pitch'd along the Strand. 
His eager Foe, determin'd to the Chace, 
Stretch'd at his Length, gains Ground at ev'ry Pace: 
Nou to his beamy Head he makes his Way, 
And now he holds, or thinks he holds the Prey; 
luſt at the Pinch, the Stag ſprings out with Fear, 
He bires the Wind, and fille his ſounding Jaws with Air: 
Thie Rocks, the Lakes, the Meadows ring with Cries, © (Virg. 
The mortal Tumult mounts, and thunders'in the Skies. Dryd 
Thus like a Stag, whom all the Troop ſurrounds 
: Of eager Huntſmeny and invading Hounds; 
No Flight is left, nor Hopes to force his Way: 
Embolden'd by Deſpair, he ſtands at Bay; 
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204 Standard. 
R:ſolv*d on Death, he diſſi pates his Fears, 
And bounds aloft: againſ&.the. pointed Spears. 


Dryd, Firs, 
Sg the tall Stag, upon the/Brink 
Of ſome ſmooth Stream abgus to drink, 
Survey ug there his armed Head), 
With Shame remembers that he fled : 
The Dogs he ſcorns, reſolues to iry 
Phe Combat next; but if their — 
Invade again his trembling Ear, 
He ſtraight-reſumes his wonted Care; 
Leaves the untaſted Spring hebind, . 
And, wing'd with Fear, oat-{lies the Wind. Hab. 
| Qn the Head of - 4 Stag. 
So we ſgme antique Hero's, Strength 
Learn by his Launces Weightand Len gth, - 
As. theſe vaſt, Beams expres, the Beaſt, 
V hoſe. ſhady. Brows alive they dreſs d. 
O fertile Head, which ev'ry Year. 
Could ſuch a, Crop,of Wonder bear! 
Which, might-it. never have been caſt, 
Each Year's Growth added to the laſt, 
Theſe. lofty. Branches had ſupply'd .. * 
The Earth's bold Sons prodigipus Pride; 
Heav'n with theſe Engines had been ſcal'd, . 
When Mountains heap'd on Mountains faikd, Hal. 


STANDARD. 
He from the glitt'ring Staff unfurl'd 


Th' Imperial Enſign, w hich, full high advanc'd, 


Shone like a Meteor ſtreaming to the Wind, 


With Gems and golden Luſtre rich imblaz d. 
Seraphick Arms and Trophies! all the While 


Sonorous Metal blowing martial Sounds, 
All in a Moment thro the Gloom were ſeen. 


Ten chouſand Banners riſe into the Air, 


Wich orient Colours waving. 
He wav'd his Royal Banner in the Wind, 


Where, in an argent Field, the Cod of — 

Was drawn triumphant on his iron Car; 
Red was his Sword, and Shield, and whole Attire, 
And all the Godhead ſeem'd to glow with Fire: 
Ev'n the Ground glitter'd where the Standard flew, 
And the green Graſs was dy d to 3 Hie w. Dryd. Pal. & 
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87 A R 8. dee Creation, un. 
The Sparks of Light, 
The Gems that ſhine in the blue Ring of Heav'n. Lee Nin bid. 


The Gems of- Heav? n, War gen oe 8 alls Tha Dryd. | | | 
| S 41: GINEE. 9 
The Moon's flarry Train 45 15 bg” | 
His marihal'd Clouds, to intercept che Light, 5 | 
Seal np the Stars, the twinkling Eyes of Night. Bac. 0 
With Orbs of Light be inlays all the Spheres, 0 1 
And ſtuds the ſable Night wich ſilver Stars. | Vas. | 


He ſpread the pure cerulean Fields on high, 
And arch'd the Chambers of the vaulted Sky; | 
Which he, to ſuit their Glory with their Height, ” = 
Adorn'd with Globes that reel- as drunk with Light: | 
His Hand directed all the-runeful Spheres, | 


He turn'd their Orbs, and poliſh'd all the Stars. Bac. 
As when the Stars in their ethereal Race, 
At length ha ve roll'd around the liquid Space, 
At certain Periods t hey reſume . 5 
From the ſame Point of Heav'n thei irſe advance, | 
And move in Meaſures of their former Dance. Dryd- 
Morning- Star. | 
Guide of the ſtarry Flock. Dryd, 


| Faireſt of Stars, laſt of the Win Night, 
If better thou belong not to the Dawn; 
Sure Pledge of Day; tlrat crown'{ the ſmiling Morn 
With thy bright Cirelet. Milt. 
So from the Seas exerts his radiant Head, 
The Star by whom the Lights of Heav'n are led; 
Shakes from his yoſy Locks the pearly Dews, 
Diſpels the Þarkneſs, and the Day renews. Dryd, Vieg, 
| Evening-Star, | | 
Bright Heſperus, that leads the ſtarry Train; 
Whoſe Office is to bring 
Twilight upon the Earth: Short Arbiter 
Twixt Day and Night. Milt, 
Falling Star. See Archers, Philoſophy. - 
The ſeeming Stars fall headlong from the Skies, 
And ſhooting thro' the Darkneſs, gild the Night 
With ſweeping Glories, and long Trails of Light. Dryd. Virg. 
The ſhooting Stars end all in e Jellies. D Oedip. 


STATUES, 


20 Statuen. Stocks * Whipping-Poft 


STATUES. See Sculpture. 
Statues that Skill inimitable ſhow'd, 
In beauteous Order on the Terras ſtood : + 
They ſhow'd indeed, bur yet ſuch Life did ſhow, | 
Spectators wonder'd why they did not go. Blas, 
He carv'd in Iv'ry ſuch a Maid, ſo fair, 
As Nature could not with his Art compare; 
Were ſhe to work but in her own Defence, 
Muſt take her Pattern here, and copy hence. 
Pleas d with his Idol, he commends, admires, 
Adores ; and laſt, the Thing ador'd deſires. 
A very Virgin in her Face was ſeen, 
And had ſhe mov'd, a living Maid had been. 
One would have thought ſhe could have ſtirr' d, but ſtrove 
With Modeſty, and was afham'd to move, 
Art hid with Art, ſo well perform d the Cheat, 
It caught the Carver with his own Deceit: 
He knows *tis Madneſs, yet he muſt adore, 
And ſtill the more he knows it, loves the more, Dryd. Ovil 


[ Spoken of Pygmalion.) 


STOCKS and WHIPPING-POST. 
At farther End o'th* Town there ſtands ' 

An ancient Caſtle that commands 

Th' adjacent Part: In all the Fabrick 

You ſhall not ſee one Stone, nor a Brick; 
But all of Wood, by pow'r ful Spell 

Of Magick made impregnable. | 
There's neither Iron Bar, nor Gate, 
Portcullis, Chain, nor Bolt, nor Grate : 
And yet Men Durance there abide, 

In Dungeon ſcarce three Inches wide; 
With Roof ſo low, that under it 

They never ſtand, but lie or ſit; 

And yet ſo fon], that whoſo is in, 

Is to the Middle-Leg i in Priſon , 

In Circle Magical confin'd 

With Walls of ſubtle Air and Wind, 
Which none are able to break thorou< h 
Until they're freed by Head of Borough. 
Near th outward Wall of this there ſtamls 
A Baſtile, built t'impriſon Hands; 
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Stork, Storm. Wt 207 
By ſtrange Enchantment made to fetter 

The leſſer Parts, and free the greater; 

For tho? the Body may creep through, 

The Hands in Gate are faſt enow. 

And when a Circle bout the Wriſt 

Is made by Beadle Exorciſt, 

The Body feels the Spur and Switch, 

As if *rwere ridden Poſt by Witch, 

At twenty Miles an Hour Pace, | | 
And yet ne'er ſtirs out of the Place. Hud. 
For as the Antients heretofore 

To Honour's Temple had no Door, 

But that which thorough Virtues lay; 

So from this Dungeon there's no Way 

To honour'd Freedom, but by paſſing 

That other virtuous School of Laſning; 

Where Knights are kept in narrow Liſts, 

With wooden Lockers bout their Wriſts; 

This ſuffer'd, they are ſet at large, 

And freed with hon'rable Diſcharge. 

Then in their Robes the Penitentials 

Are ſtraight preſented with Credentials; 

And on their Way attended on 

By Magiſtrates of ev'ry Town, 

And all Reſpe& and Charges paid, 

They're to their ancient Seats convey'd. Hud. 
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S TORK. 

As when the Storks prepare to change their Clime, 

e long- neck'd Nation, in the Air ſublime, 

eling, and tow'ring up in Circles fly, 

d with their cackling Cries diſturb the Sky. 

ling'ring Clouds they hang, and Leifure give 

all the feather'd People to arrive : 

th'airy Rendezvous al haſte away, 

d their known Leader's noiſy Call obey. 

en through the Heav'ns their trackleſs Flight they take, 
d for ReW Worlds their N Seats forſake. Blac: 


8 ON NM. 
Oft have 1 ſen x ſudden Storm ariſe 


mall the warring Winds that ſweep the Skies; 
heavy Harveſt from the Root is torn, 
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With ſuch a 3 the doing Rack is driv* a2 
And ſuch a Winter wears the Face of Heav'n! 
And oft whole Sheets deſcend of fluiey Rain, 
Suck'd by the ſpungy Clouds from off the Main: 
The lofty Skies at once come pouring, down, 


Fhe promis d Crop and golden Labours drouwn; om tl 
The Dikes are fill'd, and with a roaring Sound the 
The riſing Rivers float the nether Ground, 0 1 
And Rocks the bellowing, Noiſe of boiling Seas rebound, JB" © * 
The Father of the Gods his Glory ſhrowds, 8 
In volv'd in Tempeſts and a Night of Clouds; FP 
And, from the middle Darkneſs flaſhing out, | 
By Fits he deals his firy Bolts abour. 'Þ 
Earth feels the Mot ious of her angry God, 5 
Her Entrails tremble, and her Mountains nod, | 
And flying Beaſts in Foreſts ſeek Abode. Dryd. Virg. 
Now é gat h ring Clouds the Day begin to drown, mY bs 
Their threat'ning Fronts thro? all th? Horizon frown ; 
Their ſwagging Wombs low. in the Air depend, TE 
Which ſtruggling.Flames and in-bred Thunder rend. | wy 
The ſtrongeſt Winds their Breath aud Vigour prove, 4 a 
And thro' the Heav*ns th' unweildy Tempeſt ſhove ; CS 
O'er-charg'd with Stores of Heav*n's Artillery, Bays 
They groan, and pant; and, labour up the Sky. | dN 5 
Impending Ruin does the Sailor ſcare, | 
Rolling and wall'wing thro' th' incumber'd Air. 3 
Loud Thunder, livid Flames, and Stygian Night, een 
 Compounded Horrors, all the Deep aftright ! Ca 
Rent Clouds a Medley of Deſtruction ſpout, 1 
And throw their dreadful Entrails round about: 1 4g # 
Tempeſts of Fire, and Cataracts of Rain, Sly 
Unnat'ral Friendſhip make t'afflict the Main. Eos 
Preſs'd by incumbent Storms, the Billows xiſe, bo Rox 
Climb o'er the Rocks, and foam amid the Skies; d fror 
Then falling lower than before they roſce, | Ott a”; 
The ſecret Horrors of the Deep diſcloſe : | th rui 
Purſu'd. by conqu'ring Winds, they fly and roar, are h. 
And crowd, and headlong run againſt the Shore. 3 
This Orb's wide Frame with the Convulſion ſhakes, ae 
Oft opens in the Storm, and often cracks, appre 
Horror, Amaze ment, and Deſpair, appear 


In all the hideous Forms that Mortals fear. 
Either Tropick now 


Gan thunder: At boch Ends of Heav*ny the cloud, 


"Wan. 


om many a horrid Rift abortive, pour'd 
lerce Rain with Lightning mix'd, Water with Fire 
Ruin reconcil'd. Dreadful was the Rack, 
s Earth and Sky would mingle. Nor yet flept the Winds 
ithin their ſtony Caves, but ruſh'd abroad 
om the four Hinges of the World, and fell 
\ the vex'd Wilderneſs, whoſe talleſt Pines, 
o' rooted deep as high, and ſturdieſt Oaks, 
oed their ſtiff Necks, loaden with ſtormy las. | 
rorn up nee. Mit. 
Heav'n's cryſtal Battlements to Pieces daſh'd, 
In Storms of Hail were downward hurl d; 
| Loud Thunder roar'd, red Lightning Aaſh'd, 
d univerſal Uproar fill'd the World. 
Torrents of Water, Floods of Flame, 
From Heav*n in fighting Ruins came. 
| once the Hills, that to the Clouds afpire, 
Were waiſh'd with Rain, and ſcorch'd with Fire. Blac. 
| Thus Storms, let looſe, 
rive the Trunks of talleſt Cedars down, 
ar from their Tops the loaded pregnant Vine, 
d kill the tender Flow'rs, but yet half blown: 
t baving no more Fury left in Store, 
ſav'n's Face grows clear, the Storm is heard no more, 
d Nature ſmiles as gayly as before. Otw. Cai, Mar. 
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on the Storm that preceded the Death of Oliver Cromwel. 

'e muſt reſign! Heav'n his great Soul does claim, 
Storms as loud as his immortal Fame: 

dying Groans, his laſt Breath, ſhakes our Iſle, 

d Trees uncut fall for his Fun'ral Pile; 3 

out his Palace their broad Roots are toſt 

o the Air: So Romulus was loſt! f 

w Rome in ſuch a Tempeſt miſs d her king, 

d from obeying fell to worſhippiug: 

Ceta's Top thus Hercules lay dead, 

th ruin'd Oaks and Pines about * ſps 

ture her ſelf took Notice of bis Death, 

d, ſighing, ſwell'd the Sea with much A Breath, 

at to re moteſt Shores her'Billows roll'd,  . $77 * 
eee Fate of ons Ruler cold. Mall. 
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Storm. | 
| | pw-bel 
Storm at Sea. T nd o'er 
Now like a Fes Meteor ſunk the Sun; _ | plode- 
The Promiſe of a Storm! the ſhifting Gales id ſul} 
Forſake by Fits, and fill the flagging Sails. be To He 
Hoarſe Murmurs of the Main from far were heard, en do 
And Night came an, not by Degrees prepar'd, d thr 
But all at once: At once the Winds ariſe, | Mid thr 
The Thunders roll, the forky Lightning flies: d thr 
In vain the Maſter iſſues out Commands; A ſud 
In vain the trembling Sailors ply their Hands: Ind hor 
The Tempeſt unforeſeen prevents their Care, flow 
And from the firſt they labour in Deſpair. Wd crot 
The giddy Ship, between the Winds and Tides Wav n's 
Forc'd back and forwards, in a Circle rides, Wd Wr. 
Stunn'd with the different Blows; then thoots amain, rkneſ 
Till, counterbuff d, ſhe ſtops, and ſleeps again. d Sto 
ä And now, with Sails declin'd, me ru 
The wand ring Veſſel drove before the Wind; | e pe 
Toſs'd and retoſs'd aloft, and then alow ; 
Nor Port they ſeek, nor certain Courſe they PEW 
Bur ev'ry Moment wait the coming Blow, Dryd, Cym. & 1h hen 
Then o'er our Heads deſcends a Burſt of Rain, s Quiy 
And Night with ſable Clouds involves the Main: e rag! 
The ruffling Winds the foamy Billows raiſe ; _ 0-5 
The ſcatter'd Fleet is forc'd to fev'ral Ways: Hen ſet 
The Face of Heav'n is raviſh'd from our Eyes, Wie liq 
And in redoubled Peals the roaring Thunder flies. th, I 
Caſt from our Courſe, we wander in the Dark, d rol 
Nor Stars to guide, ngr Point of Land to mark: e Cab 
Ev 'n Palintrus no Diſtinction found (Dryd. end, 
Between the Night and Day, ſuch Darkneſs reign'd aroupd He: 
Thus when a black-brow'd Guſt begins to riſe, Loud 
White Foam at firſt on the curl'd Ocean fries; en fla 
Then roars the Main, the Billows mount the Skies : e Fact 
Till, by the Fury of the Storm full blown, d pre 
The muddy Bottom o'er the Clouds is thrown, vnd. Merce B. 
The furious Winds the ſwelling Surges beat, | d ren 
And rouze old Ocean from his peaceful Sear. WI mo 
The raging Seas in high-ridg'd Mountains riſe, r Can 
And caſt their angry Foam againſt the Skies; & Gall 
Then gape ſo deep, that Day-light Hell invades, Pile cl: 
And ſhoots grey Dawning thro th affrighted Shades. 0 $0 


Storm and Shipwreck... 


dw-bellying Clouds ſoon intercept the Light, 
nd o' er the Sailors ſpread a Noon- day Night. 
ploded Thunder tears th'embowell'd Sky, 

1d ſulph'rous Flames a diſmal Day ſupply. 

To Heav'n aloft on ridgy Waves we ride, 

en down to Hell deſcend when they divide; 

d thrice our Gallies knock*d the ſtony Ground, 


A ſudden Storm did from the South ariſe, 

Ind horrid Black began to hang the Skies. 

& ſow Advances loaded Clouds aſcend, 

Id croſs the Air their low'ring Front extend. 

l gav'n's loud Artillery began to play, 

d Wrath divine in dreadful Peals convey. 
Irkneſs and raging Winds their Terrors join, 

d Storms of Rain with Storms of Fire combine. 
me run aſhore upon the ſhoaly Land; 

e periſh by the —_— ſome by the — 


Storm and Shipwreck, 

hen Solus hurl'd againſt the Mountain Side 
s quiv'ring Spear, and all the God apply'd. 
eraging Winds run thro' the hollow Wound, 
Wd dance aloft in Air, and skim along the Ground; 

jen ſettling on the Sea, the Surges ſweep, | 
1 liquid Mountains, and diſcloſe the Deep. 
th, Eaſt, and Weſt, with mix'd Confuſion roar, 
id roll the foaming Billows to the Shore, 
e Cables crack, .the Sailors fearful Cries 
end, and ſable Night involves the Skies, 
d Heav'n it ſelf is raviſh'd from our Eyes. 
Loud Peals of Thunder from the Poles enſue; 
en flaſning Fires the tranſient Light renew. 
e Face of Things a frightful Image bears, 
d preſent Death in various Forms appears. 
rce Boreas drives againſt the flying Sails, 
d rends the Sheets; the raging Rillows riſe, 
d mount the toſſing Veſſels to the Skies. 
r can the ſhiv*ring Oars ſuſtain the Blow, 
eGalley gives her Side, and turns her Prow; 
pile thoſe a-ſtern, deſcending down the Steep, 
ro gaping Waves behold the boiling Deep. 
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Blar. 


d thrice the hollow Rocks return'd the Sound, (Dry. Pirg. 
d thrice we ſaw the Stars, that ſtood wich Dew: around; | 


Blas, 
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s m e 3 
Three Ships were hurry d by the ſouthern Blaſt, Jens da 
And on the ſecret Shelves with Fury caſt; t onc 
Three more fierce Eurus, in his angry Mood, the fo 
Daſh'd on the Shallows of the moving Sand, | ow \ 
And, in Mid-ocean, lefr them-moor'd aland. ad i 
From Stem to Stem one was by Waves o'erborne hen 
The trembling Pilot, from the, Rudder torn, e gl 
Was headlong hurl'd: The Ship thrice round was Ls = d u 
Then bulg'd at once, and in the Deep was loſt ; The 5. 
And here and there above the Waves were ſeen 5 nen! 
Arms, Pictures, precious Goods, and floating Men. And c 
The ſtouteſt Veſſel to the Storm gave Way, ike 1 
And ſuck'd, thro' looſen'd Plank, the ruſhing Sea. Anaen 
The Ships, with gaping Seams, 1 FO 
Admit the Deluge of the briny Streams. © Dryd. Vin nd © 
And now a Breeze from Shore began to blow, | Tow f 
The Sailors ſhip their Oars, and ceaſe to ro -w; nd a 
Then hoiſt their Yards a-trip, and all their Sails be 1; 
Let fall, to court the Wind, and catch the Gales. And b 
By this the Veſſel half her Courſe had run; | Dr as: 
And as much reſted till the ſetting Sun, MV ith 
Both Shores were loſt to Sight, when at the Cloſe ia io 
Of Day, a ſtiffer Gale at Eaſt aroſe : 2 : dPring 
The Sea grew white, the rolling Waves from far, bo: Sex 
Like Heralds, firſt denounce the wat'ry War. | aul 
This ſeen, the Maſter ſoon began to cry, 4s 5 
Strike, ſtrike the Top- ſail, let the Main- ſheet fly, Now; 
And furl your Sails: The Winds repel the Sound, ue ſ rc 
And in the Speaker's Mouth the Speech is drown'd : my 
Yer of their own Accord, as Danger taught, lean 
Each in his Way, officieuſly- they wrought ; * And C 
Same ſtow their Oars, or ſtop the leaky Sides; Dne r 
Another, bolder yet, the Vards beſtrides, | leet 
And folds the Sails; a fourth, with Labour, laves W'he 8 
Th'intruding Seas, he Waves ejects on Waves. dweet 
In this Confuſion, while their Work they ply, No St 
The Winds augmeitit the Winter of the Sky, Darkn 
And wage inteſtine Wars; the ſuff ring Seas ut fl. 
Are toſs'd and mingled as their Tyrants pleaſe. And \ 
The Maſter would command, but, in Deſpair Ow | 
Of Safety, ſtands. amaz d with ſtupid Care; ind, 
Nor what to bid or what forbid: he knows, lake 
Th'ungovern'd Tempeſt to ſuch Fury grows; . drill] 
Vain is his Force; and vainer is his Skill, | 
With ſuch a Concourſe comes the Flood of Ill : 
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he Cries of Men are mix'd with rattling $hronds ; 

xs daſh on Seas, and Clouds encounter Clouds. 8 

t once from Eaſt to Weſt, from Pole to Pole, 

The forky Lightnings flaſh, t the roaring Thunders roll. 

ow Waves, on Waves aſcending, ſcale the e 

And in the Fires above the Waters fries. 

hen yellow Sands are ſifted from below, 

e glitt'ring Billows give a golden Show; 

Ind when the fouler Bottom ſpews the Black, 

be Stygian Dye the tainted Waters take: | 2 

hen frothy white appear the flatted Seas, | poi 

And change their Colmr, changing their Diſeaſe. 
ike various Fits the beaten Veſſel finds, | 

und now, ſublime, ſhe rides upon the Winds; 

s from a lofty Summit looks from high, 

And from the Clouds beholds rhe nether Sky. 

low from the Hepth of Hell they lift their Sight, 

and at a Diſtance ſee ſuperiour Light: 

The lifting Billows my ke a loud Report, 

And beat her Sides, as batt'ring Rims a Fort; 

Er 2s a Lion, bounding in his Way, 

Prich Force ugmented, bears againft his Prey, 

zidelong to ſ-1z+ 5 or, unappal'd with Fer, 

Springs on th- Tolls, aud rutnes on the Speur : 

zo Seas, impell'd by Winds, with added Pow'r, 

\ſault the Sides, and o'er the Harches tow'r. 

he Planks, their pitchy Cov'ring waſh'd away, 

Now yield, and now 'a yawning Breach diſplay. 

The roaring Waters with a hoſtile Tide 

Kuſh thro' the Ruins of her gaping Side. 

Mean time in Sheets of Rin the Sky deſcends, 

and Ocean, ſwell'd with Waters, upwards tens. 

dne riſing, falling one, the Heav'ns and Sea 

leet at their Confincs in che middle Way. 

be Sails are drunk with Show'rs, and drop with Rain, 

dweet Waters mingle with the briny Main. HM 

No Star appears to lend his friendly Light: | 

Darkneſs and Tempeſt make a double Night. | 1 

ut flaſhing Fires diſcloſe the Deep by Turns; 1 

and while the Lightnings blaze, the Water burns = 

ow all the Waves their ſcatter'd Force unite ; | 

indy as a Soldier, foremoſt in the Fight, / 1 

likes Way for others; and, an Hoſt alone, 

dull elles on, and urging gains the Town: 
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214 TM | Storm. . 
So while th' ami allows come a-breaſt, dme f 
The Hero tenth, advanc'd. before the reſt, ay he 
S wee ps all befoxe him with impetuous, Sway, : vin h 
And from the Walls deſcends upon the Prey; ow Z 
Part foll'wing enter, Part remain withour, d w 
With Envy hear their Fellows conqu'ring Shout, voke 
And mount on others Backs, in hope to ſhare IE! 
The City, thus become the Seat of War, e 
An univerſal Cry reſounds aloud, ww wie 
The Sailors run in Heaps, a, helpleſs Croud : oſt as 
Art fails, and Courage falls; no Succour near ; rd v 
As many Waves, as many Deaths appear. 8 7 
One weeps, and yet deſpairs of late Relief; jat h. 
One cannot Weep) his Fears congeal his Grief; : = | 
But, ſtupid, with dry Eyes expects his Fate: * 
One with loud Shrieks laments his loſt Eſtate, 6 . 
And calls thoſe happy whom their Fun'rals wait. a w 
This Wretch with Pray'rs and Vows the Gods e, ray 
And ev'n the Skies, lie cannot ſee, adoresz; - wy 
That other on his Friends his Thoughts beſtows, aks C 
His careful Father, and his faithful Spouſe, 3 
The cov'tous Worldling, in his anxious Mind, * 0 
Thinks only on the Wealth he left behind. 7 
All Ceyx his Alcyone i mploys; "= 5 
For her he grieves, yet in her Abſence joys. ile h 
His Wife he wiſhes, and would till be near, ind? 
Not her with him, but wiſhes him with her. tw 
Now with laſt Looks he ſeeks his native Shore, N 
Which Fate has deſtin'd him to ſee no more; v 
He ſought, but in the dark tem peſtuous Night, RW 
He knew not whither to direct his Sight, ok fo 
So whirl the Seas, ſuch Darkneſs blinds the Sky, * Tof 
That the black Night receives a deeper Dye. 5 4 
The giddy Ship ran round; the Tempeſt tore Ip 
Her Maſt, and over-board the Rudder bore. | . bo 
One Billow mounts, and, with a ſcornful Brow, ._ bus 
Proud of her Conqueſt gain'd, inſults the Waves beo ; BW ER 
Nor lighter falls than if ſome Giant tore i 0 
Pyndirs and Athos with the Freight they bore, 5 + 
And coſs'd on Seas; preſs d with the pond' rous Bl. Wz | ſive 
- Down ſinks the Ship, within th'Abyſs below: Nur; 
Pown with the Veſſel ſink into the Main 


Troc 
The Many, never more to riſe again. | 


Son 
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Pis known Chanel ſtopp'd, begins to roar, | 


RR. 7 © 215 
pme few on, ſcatter'd Planks, with fruitleſs. Care, 


ay hold, and ſwim; but, while they ſwim, eim. 
vn he, who late a Sceptre Aid command, 


Jo graſps a floating Fragment in his Hand; 


d while he ſtrugales on the ſtormy Main, he 
zvokes his Father, and his Wife's in vain: 


Wt yet his Conſort is his greateſt Care, 
gone he names amidſt his Pray'r ; 


es as 4 Charm againſt the Waves and wind; 


Woſt in his Mouth, and ever in his Mind. 


Ir'd with his Toil, all Hopes of Safety paſt, 


om Prayers to Wiſhes he deſcends at laſt ; 
at his dead Body, wafted to the Sands, 


Isht have its Burial from he? friendly Hands, 
7 as he can catch a Gulp of Air, 


d peep above the Seas, he names the Fair; 
a ev'n when plung'd beneath, on her he raves, 


Wrm'ring Alcyone below the Waves. 


laft a falling Billow ſtops his Breath, 


aks o'er his Head, and whelms him 8 Dryd. Ovid. 


STREA M. See Brooks, Buſineſs, Country-Life, 
: | by Stream is ſo tranſparent, pure, and clear, 


It bad the ſelf-enamour'd Youth gaz'd here, 

Wfarally deceiv'd he had not been, 

Wile he the Bottom, not his Face had ſeen, . 
Hard by, a Stream did with that Softneſs creep, 

twere by its own Murmurs huſh'd aſſeep. 0d, 


x 


Cloſe by a ſoftly murm'ring Stream; 
Where Lovers us'd to loll and dream, Hud. 


: ometimes, miſguided by the tuneful Throng, 
Wok for Streams immortaliz'd in Song, 


t loſt in Silence and Oblivion lie, 
mb are their Fountains, and their Chanels dry) 


run for ever by the Muſes Skill, 
in the ſmooth Deſcription murmnr ſtill, 
bus a tame Stream does wild and dang'rous grow 


Ada. 


knjuſt Force: He now with wanton Play 
s the ſmiling Banks, and glides away: 


ſwell with Rage; 
mutinous Waters hurry to the War, 
Troops of Waves come rolling from afar ; 
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Then ſcorns he ſuch weak Stops to free his Source, *p 
And over-ransthe neighb'ring Fields with violent Force, ( An 
So the pure limpid Stream, when foul with Scains I 
Of ruſhing Torrents and deſcending Rains, The 
Works itſelf clear, and, as it runs, refines, Let 
Till by Degrees the cryſtal Mirrour ſnhines; Wit 
Reflects each Flow'r that, on its Borders grows, Ea 
And a new Heav'n in its fair Boſom ſhows. Add. Col On 
Th' innocent Stream, as it in Silence goes, is 
Freſh Honours, and a maden Spring beſtows, = 7 
On both its Banks, to ev ry Flow” r and Tree. c 
| 'STR E N & T H. 5 A , 
Compos'd of mighty Bones and Brawn, he ſtands mc 
A goodly tow'ring Object on the Sands. Dry d. vn . 
His brawny Back, and ample Breaſt he ſhows, "vo 
His lifted Arms around his Head he throws, 6 Ll rg 
And deals in whiſtling Air his empty Blaws. Dryd. Yirg. Fo 
We met in Fight; I know him to my Coſt, ind 
With what a whirlitg Force his Lance he toſs'd ! rape 
Heav'ns! what a Spring was in his Arms ta throw! 
How'high he held his Shield, and roſe at ev'ry Blow : 
Had Trey produc'd two more i Match in Might, w. 
They would have chang'd the Fortune of the Fight? : ro v 
Th' Invaſion of the Greeks had been return'd, b all 
Our Empire waſted, and our Cities burn'd, Drgd. 7 * 
[ Diomedes ſays it of Alti me 
But what is Strength withour a double Share Wurns 
Of Wiſdom ? vaſt, unweildy, burdenſom: Scan 
Proudly ſecure, yet liable to fall u 
By weakeſt Subtilties; Strength's not made to rule, "bile 
But to ſubſerve, where Wiſdom bears Command. . 1 
If chou haſt Strength, *rwas Heav'n that Strength Leſtow} nile 
For know, vain Many thy Valour is from God. Pope, nd a 
TX L. F. See Eloqunce, Poet, River, Verſe. be R. 
His candid Style like a clear Stream does ſlide, > ala 
And his bright Fancy all the way Fg 
Does like the Sun-ſhine on it play, bh” 
It does like Thames, the beſt of Rivers, glide ; dr Su 
Where the God does not rudely overturn, bie 
But gently pour the cryſtal Urn, The 
And with judicious Hands does the whole Torrent guide br _ 
Vol. 


'T 


Styx. Subjeck. 

T has all the Beauties Nature can impart, 3 5 

And all the comely Dreſs, without the Paint of Art. Cowl. 
Thy even Thoughts irh ſo much Plainneſs flow, 

Their Senſe untutor d Infancy may know: 

vet to ſuch Height in all that Plainneſs wrought, 

| Wic may admire, and letter d Pride be taught. 

Eaſy in Words thy Style, in Senſe ſublime, 

On its bleſt Steps each Age and Sex may riſe; 

"is like the Ladder in the Patriarch's Dream,. de Rr : 

Ir⸗ Foot on Earth, its Height beyond che Skies. Prier. 


| | STYX. see Hell. 
| | The Thund'rer ſaid : 
Loud ſhook the ſacred Honours of his Head, 

g Lane Styx, th' inviolable Flood, | | 
nd the black Region of his Brother God : Dryd. Virg. 
Trembled the Pales of Heaven, and Earth confeſs'd the Nod. 
To ſeal his ſacred Vow, by Styx he ſwore, 
b he Lake of liquid Pitch, the dreary Shore; 
And Phlegeton's unnavigable Flood: 

| T e ſaid; and ſhook the Skies with his imperial Nod. Dry. Virg. 


1 —— — 


SUBJEC T. See King. 

| We are but Subjects, Maximus; Obedience 
o what is done, and Grief for what's ill done, 
all we can call ours. The Hearts of Princes 
gen re like the Temples of the Gods; pure Incenſe, 
ill ſome unhallow'd Hands defile their Off rings, 
Wurns ever there: We muſt not put it out, 
Pecauſe the Prieſts who touch thoſe Sweets, are wicked. 
Fe dare not, deareſt Friend; nay more, we cannot, 
Thile we conſider whoſe we are, and how, | 
0 what Laws bound, much more to what Lawgiver; : 
hile Majeſty is made to be obey'd, | 
nd not inquir'd into. Roch. Valent. 
Was it for me to prop | 

he Ruins of a falling Majeſty ? 
o place my ſelf beneath the mighty Flaw, 
hus to be.cruſh'd and pounded into Atoms 
„its o'erwhelming Weight? *Tis too preſuming 
dr Subjects to preſerve that wilful Pow'r, 
hich courts its own DeſtruRion. Dryd. All for Love, 
The Elephant is never won with Anger, 
or muſt that Man who would RON a Lion, 
Vo Ls II, K : Take 
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Take him by the Teeth. | 
Our honeſt Actions, and the Truth, that breaks, 


Like Morning, from our Service, chaſte and bluſhing, - 
Is that which pulls a Prince back: Then he ſees, . 
And not till then truly repents his Errours. Roch, Van, 
Subjects are ſtiff- neck'd Animals, they foon 4 
Feel ſlacken'd Reins, and throw the Rider down. Dryd. Au N 
Subjects Tike theſe are ſeldom ſeen, = 

Who not forſook me at my greateſt Need, 

Nor for baſe Lucre ſold their Loyalty; | 
But ſhar'd my Dangers to the laſt Event, | % 
And fenc'd them with their own. Dryd. Don A 

He who his Prince too blindly does obey, An 
To keep his Faith, his Virtue throws away. Dryd, Ind. Eu T.. 
a. ͥ ͤ > 
Succeſs, the Mark no mortal Wit, 7 
Or ſureſt Hand, can always hit? = 
For whatſo&er we perpetrate, WT The 
We do but row, we're ſteer'd by Fate, Ane 
Which in Succeſs oft diſinherits, 1 
For ſpurious Cauſes, nobleſt Merits: The 
Great Actions are not always true Sons No 
Of great and mighty Reſolutions: W whe 


Nor do the bold'ſt Attempts bring forth = 
Events, ſtill equal to their Worth. And 
But ſometimes fail, and in their ſtead 5 


Fortune and Cowardice ſucceed. ON ; 
1 For Falling is no Shame, Urhe! 

And Cowardice alone is Loſs of Fame: The 

The vent'rous Knight is from the Saddle thrown, ; 

But tis the Fault of Fortune, not his own. 

If Crowns and Palms the conq ring Side adorn, Rr! 
The Victor under better Stars was born; The 8 
The brave Man ſceks not popular Applauſe, And 

Nor over power'd with Arms, deſerts his Cauſe; | 

Unchang'd, tho' foil'd, he does the beſt he can: 

Force is of Brutes, but Honour is of Man. Dryd. Pal. & WM «© 5 

"Tis Man's bold Taſk the gen'rous Strife to try; rom, 


But in the Hands of God is Victory. 

If he that is in Battel ſlain, 
Be in the Bed of Honour lain; 
Sure he that's beaten may be ſaid 
To lie in Honour's Truckle- bed. 


Pope Hi 


Summer. Sun. 219 

Virtue without Succeſs 

W 7; a fair Picture ſnewn by an il Light: | 

EB But lucky Men are Favourites of Heaven, Dryd. Span. Fry. 

E All own the Chief, when Fortune owns the Cauſe. Dryd. 
(Pal. & Arc, 

For all Aﬀections wait on n proſy? rous Fame: 

Not he that Wend, but he that falls, meets Shame, How, 


SUMME R. See Tear. 
The Sun is in the Lion mounted high, 
The Syrian Star 
Barks from afar, 

And with his ſultry Breath infects the Sky : 
Fe Ground below is parch'd, the Heav'ns above us fry. 

5 The Shepherd drives Nin fainting Flock 
Beneath the Covert of a Rock; _ | 
= And ſeeks refreſhing Riv'lets nigh; | 

„ The Sylvans to their Shades retire; (quire, 
F Thoſe very Shades and Streams, new Shades and Streams re- 
1 And want a cooling Breath of Wind to fan the raging Fire. Dry. 
5 At Noon of Day, (Pirg. 
5 The Sun with ſultry Beams began to play; 

Now Hrius ſhoots a fiercer Flame from high, 
When with his pois' nous Breath he blaſts the Sky: 
: Then droop'd the fading Flow'rs, (their Beauty fled) 
7 And clos'd their fickly Eyes, and hung the Head, 
And, rived up with Heat, lay dying in their Bed. 
E The Ladies gaſp'd, and ſcarcely could reſpire; 
1 The Breath they drew, no longer Air, but Fire. 
be faint y Knights were ſcorch'd. Dryd, Chauc, The 
N (How. and the Leaf. 
8 The ſultry Dog-Star from the Sky | 
WScorch? d Indian Swains, the rivel'd Graſs was dry; 
The Sun with flaming Arrows pierc'd the Flood, 

nd 2 0 to the Bottom, bak d the Mud, "Dryd. Firs. 


S U N. See Creation, Light, 

O you, bright Orb, that roll 

From Eaſt to Weſt, and view from Pole to Pole. Pope Hom, 
O Sun | of this great World both Eye and Soul, Mili. 
| Oh thou! that with ſurpaſſing Glory crown'd, . 

ook ſt from thy ſole Dominion, like the God 

Df this great World, at whoſe Sight all the Stars 

ide their diminiſb'd Heads! . 
K 2 The 
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The golden Sun, in Splendour likeſt Heav'n 
(Aloof the vulgar Conſtellations thick, 5 
That from his lordly Eye keep Diſtance due) 
Diſpenſes Light from far: They, as they move 
Their ſtarry Dance, in Numbers that compute 
Days, Months, and Years, tow'rds his all-chearing Lamp 
Turn ſwift their various Motions, or are turn d 
By his Magnetick Beam, that gently warms 
The Univerſe; and to each inward Part, 
With gentle Penetration, tho' unſeen, 
Shoots inviſible Virtue ev'n to the Deep. 
Mark how the luſty Sun ſalutes the Spring, 
And gently kiſſes ev'ry Thing : 
His loving Beams unlock each Maiden Flow'r, 
Search all the Treaſures, all the Sweets devour ; 
Then on the Earth with Bridegroom Heat, 
He does ſtill new Flow'rs beget. 3 
The glorious Ruler of the Morning, fo 

But looks on Flow'rs, and ſtraight they grow; 
%% And when his Beams their Light unfold, 

Ri pens the dulleſt Earth, and warms it into Gold. 

I)! be ſelf. ſame Sun f 

At once does ſlow and ſwiftly run: 

Swiftly his daily Journey goes, 

But treads his annual with a ſtatelier Pace, 
And does three hundred Rounds incloſe 

73 Within one yearly Circle's Space; 

At once with double Courſe, in the ſame Sphere, 
He runs the Day, and walks the Year. 

Thus the great Lamp, by which the Globe is bleſt, 
Conſtant in Toil, and ignorant of Reſt, 

Thro' different Regions does his Courſe purſue, 
And leaves one World but to revive a new, 

While by a pleaſing Change, the Queen of Night 
Relieves his Luſtre with a milder Light. 

So when the Sun by Day, or Moon by Night, 
Strike on the poliſh'd Glaſs their trembling Light; 
The glitt'ring Species here and there divide, 

And caſt their dubious, Beams from Side to Side , 
Now on the Walls, now on the Pavement play, 
And to the Ceiling flaſh the glaring Day. Dryd, V. 

The Diſk of Fhæbus, when he climbs on high, 

Appears at firſt but as a Blood-ſhot Eye; 


Swallow. 
Yana, when his Chariot downwards drives to —_ 
His Ball i is with the ſame Suffuſion red. 


A War, mounted high in his meridian Race, | ; 
All bright he ſhines; and with/a better Face. pod. Ovid. 
9 As glorious as the Sun at Noon, 
ro the admiring Eyes of gazing Mortals, 
Wen he beſtrides the lazy puffing Clouds, 
A And fails upon the Boſom of the Air. Otw. Don Carl, 
1 Sun- riſing. See Morni. g. 
The Sun ſcarce riſen, 

E ith Wheels yet hov'ring o'er the Ocean's Brim, 
Shot · parallel to the Earth his dewy Ray. Milt, 
i And now from forth the Chambers of the Main, 
ro ſhed his ſacred Light on Earth again, 
Aroſe the golden Chariot of the Day, | 
„end tipt the Mountains with a purple Ray. Nye Hom. 

== Soon: as the Sun with all revealing Ray, 
12 ne in the Front of Heav'n and gave the Day. Pope Hom, 
Wo -: Sun-ſet. See Evening. 


LE The parting Sun, 
1 . the Earth" gien __ and Verdant Ines 


4 eſperean ſets; tnicg! . Milt. 
0 It was the Time when witt y Poets tell, | ee 
. hat Phæ bus into Thetis Boſom fell; . 6.5 0; 


Phe bluſh'd at firſt, and then put dis the Light, = 

nd drew the Modeſt Curtains of the Night. Cowl. Her. 

And now the golden Sun, to mortal Sight 

£ deſcending fwift, roll'd down the radiant Light, Pope Hom: 
The Sun did now to Weſtern Waves retire, 

: In Tides to temper his bright World of Fire, Garth, Ovid. 

N The ſetting Sun | 

In leaves a Track of. Glory in the Skies, 54. Don Seb, | 


S W AL L.O V. See Horſe- "I » 
As the black Swallow near the Palace plies, | 


P'er empty Courts and under Arches flies; | ” 
Now hawks aloft, now ſkims along the Flood, | *N 
To furniſh her loquacious Neſt with Food. Pr). Virg. 
The Swallows, privileg'd above the reſt 

Df all the Birds, as Man's familiar Gueſt, 

"urfte the Sun in Summer briſk and bold, 
Put wiſely ſhun the perſecuting Cold, 

hen frowning Skies begin to change their Chear, 
ad Time turns up the wrong Side of the Year, 


d, V. 
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222 Swan. 

They ſeek a better Heav'n, and warmer ire: 
But whether upward to the Moon they go, = 
Or dream the Winter out in Caves below, ( Hind 94 Panth. 5 8. 
Or hawk at Flies elſewhere, concerns not us to know. Dryd. 85 


s W A N. See Creation. 
The filver Swans ſail down the watry Road, 


Aud graze the floating Herbage of the Flood. Dryd. Virg. 1 4 


The Swans that ſail along the filver Flood, Scar 
And dive with ſtretching Necks, to ſearch their Food, Dryd. Vir. [Outs 
Like a long Team of ſnowy Swans on high, ET hat 
Which cl:p their Wings, and-cleave the liquid Sky: oft e 
When homeward from their watry Paſtures bornez + His \ 
They ſing, and Aſia's Lakes their Notes return. Dry. Yirg, oft c 
Thus Milk-white Swans in Aſius watry Plains, IE Peter 
Or ofer the Windings of Ca er's Springs, BY 
Stretch their long Necks, and clap their ruſtling Wings; ; Nor 
Now tow'r aloft, and courſe in airy Roundsz _ Navy, 
Now light with Noiſe, with Noiſe the Field rebounds, PopeHom ¶ Have 
Twelve Swans behold in beauteous Order move, = Nc 
And ſtoop with cloſing Pinions from above; When 
Whom late the Bird of Foxe had drove along, ET Not h 
And thro' the Clouds purſa' the fcatt'ring Throng. | When 
Now all united in a goodly Team, | 5 
They ſkim the Ground, and ſeek the quiet Stream. 1 
See! they with Joy returning clap their Wings, | & I 
And ride the Circuit of the Skies in Rings. 9 Ving. Mind r 
As riſing Swans EV hoſe 
Bruſh with their Wings the falling Drops away, The m 
And proudly plongh the Waves. Dryd. Don. Seb, Nigh 
The ſick'ning Swan thus hangs her ſilver Wings, And o- 
And, as ſhe droops, her Elegy ſhe ſings. Garth, Ovid : oy 
| | 4 5 e 
| SWE EI. as by 
Sweet as the Breath of Morn. | Milt, hen 
Sweeter than Buds unſolded in x Show'r 3 | ud by 
Sweet as the Hopes on which ſtarv'd Lovers feed, | | edeen 
Breath*d in the Whiſpers of a yielding Maid. Day. e a 
O ſoft as Bloſſoms, and yet ſweeter far! And w 
Sweeter than Incenſe, which to Heav'n aſcends, That t! 
Tho' *tis preſented there by Angels Hands. Otw. Den Cer | Acco 
Sweet as Lovers freſheſt Kiſſe s he tro 
Or their ri per following Bliſſes. C le To 
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Swift. Smimming. 223 


1 


S. WI F. T. See Virago. 
Swift as the Winds, or Scythian Arrows Flight. Dryd. vi irg. 
Swift as a ſhooting Star that thwarts the Night. Mit: : 
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Swift as exploded Lightning from the Skies. Bac. 
Swift as the Journeys of the, Sight, | | 
Swift as the Race of Light. Cam /. 


| 4ſabel, ſwifter than the. northern. Wind, 
Scarce could the nimble Motion of his Mind 
# _—_ his Feet: So ſtrangely would he run, 
WT hat Time itſelf perceiv'd not what was done. 
oft o'er the Lawns and Meadows would he paſs, 
His Weight unknown, and harmleſs to the Graſs ; 
oct oer the Sands and hollow Duſt would trace: 
Pet not an Atom trouble or diſplace. Cowl, 
' I've ſeen him ſwifter run than ſtarting Hinds, | 
Nor bent the tender Graſs beneath his Feet: 
Nay, ev'n the Winds with all their Stock of Wings, 
„ Have puff d behind, as wanting Breath to reach him, Lee Alex. 
Fot half ſo ſwift the trembling Doves can fly, 
hen the fierce Eagle cleaves the liquid Sky; 
Not half ſo ſwiftly the fierce Eagle moves, | | 
hen thro' the Clouds he drives the, trembling. Doves. Pope. 


S WIM MIN G. 
Bi faw him beat the Billows under him, 
4, Ind ride upon their Backs: He trod the Water, 
hoſe Enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted s 
ue moſt ſwol'n Surge that met him. His bold Head 
eb. {Eight bove the moſt contentions Waves he kept, 
[ ind oar'd himſelf. with his ſtrong Arms to Shore. Shak, Tem. 
vid, : Th' affrighted Belvedera, 
Ws he ſtood trembling on the Veſſel's Side, 
Pas by a Wave waſh'd off into the Deep; 
filt, hen inftantly I plung'd into the Sea, 
Lid buffeting the Billows to her Reſcue, 1 
1 edeem'd her Life with half the Loſs of mine. 13 
Day Mike a rich Conqueſt, in one Hand I bore her, | 
| Ind with the other daſh'd the ſaucy. Waves, : 
Tat throng'd and preſs'd to rob me of my Prize. Otw. Ven. Preſ. ; 
Car. Accouter'd ag we were, we both plung'd in 
he troubled Tiber, chafing with bis Shores: 
he Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet i it, 
K 4 With 
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224 Swooning. 

With luſty Sinews throwing it aſide, 

And ſtemming it with Hearts of Controverſy. Shak. Jul. Ce, 
He ſtemm'd the ſtormy Tide, 

And gain'd by Strefs of Arms the farther Side. Dryd, Virg. 


SWOONING. 
*er his dim Sight the miſty Vapours riſe, 
And a ſhort Darkneſs ſhades his ſwimming Eyes, Pope Hor, 
A ſudden Trembling ſfeiz'd on all his Limbs, | 
His Eyes diſtorted grew, his Viſage pale, 
His Speech forſook him, Life itſelf ſeem'd fled. Otw.. Orph, 
She faints ; | 
Her Cheeks are cold, and the laſt leaden Sleep 
Hangs heavy on her Lids. | Rowe CI 
A ſickly Qualm his Heart aſſail'd, 
His Ears rung in ward, and his Senſes fail'd. Dryd, Pal. & Arc, 
My Sight grows dim, and ev'ry Object dances 
And ſwims before me in the Maze of Death, Dryd, All for Love 
Aſtoniſh'd at the Sight, the vital Heat 
Forſakes her Limbs, her Veins no longer beat; 
She faints, ſhe falls. 
Her Eyes are clos'd, and tho“ with her tis Night, 
Her Beauty ſhines withont the Help of Light, 
Nature begins to conquer in the Strife, 
And thro her Lips ſoft Whiſpers ſteal of Life: 
How freſh they ſhew ! the Roſes almoſt gone 
For want of Air, by Breath ſeem newly blown. 
Her Eyes begin to move, and ſhine with Life, 
Now link again in Death's ungentle Strife: : 
In doubtful Weather ſo the Sun reſigns, (Peſt. Virg WR Befoy 
Sometimes his Light to Clouds, and ſometimes ſhines, Hon 
He therefore ſent out all his Senſes, With 
To bring him in Intelligences; | The! 
Which Vulgars, out of Ignorance, 5 And 
Miſtake for falling in a Trance; | Nor g 
But thoſe who deal in Geomancy, | Nor 1 
Affirm to be the Strength of Fancy. Hu Thus 
Then Ralpho gently rais'd the Knight, he n 
And ſet him on his Bum upright : | And v 
To rouze him from lethargick Dump, Ha! 
He tweak'd his Noſe ; with gentle Thump Mind ! 
Knock*d on his Breaſt, as if 't had been hear 
To raiſe the Spirits lodg'd within: \ud p. 
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Sword. Sybil. 

They, waken'd with the Noiſe, did fly 

From inward Room to Window Eye, 

And gently op'ning Lid, the Caſement, 
Look d out, but Fe with ſome Amazement, Hud, 


S WO R D. See Armone, Battel, Soldier, War, 
His puiſſant Sword unto his side, 

Near his undaunted Heart, was ty d; 

The trenchant Blade, Toledo truſty, 

For want of Fighting was grown ruſty, 

And eat into itſelf, for lack | 

Of Somebody to Yew and hack, 

The peaceful Scabbard, where it dwelt, 

The Rancour of its Edge had felt; 

For of the-lower End two Handful 

It had devour'd, it was ſo manful. Hud, 
= With his refulgent Sword he hew'd his Way: 
From his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, 
Magnificent with Gold Tyacon made, 
And in an Iv'ry Scabbard ſheath*d 0 * Blade. Dryd. Virg. 
= A Sword, with glitt'ring Gems diverſify'd, 1 
5 For e not Uſe, hung idly by his Side, Dryd, Virg. 


$STR1L 80 Enthuſiaſm. 
The mad prophetick Obi! you ſhall find 
Dark in a Cave, and on a Rock reclin'd : 
She ſings the Fates, and in her frantick Fits 
The Notes and Names inſ{crib'd to Leafs commits ; : 
2 What ſhe commits to Leafs, in Order laid, 
1 Before the Cavern's Entrance are difplay d : 
5 Unmov'd they lie, but if a Blaſt of Wind 
: Without, or Vapours iſſue from behind, 
The Leafs are borne aloft in liquid Air, 
And ſhe reſumes no more her muſeful Care, 
Nor gathers from the Roc ks her ſcarter'd Verſe, 
Nor ſets in Order what the Winds diſperſe. 
Thus many not ſucceeding, moſt upbraid 
he Madneſs of the viſionary Maid, 
And with loud Curſes leave the m pſtick Shade. Dryd. Firs. 
Have you been led thro' the Camæan Cave, | 
And heard th* impatient Maid divinely rave? 
hear her now, I ſee her rolling Eyes, 
0 panting) Lo! the God! the God! ſhe cries 3 
K 5 
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3 Tears. 


226 
With Words not hers, and more than human Sound, 


She makes th' obedient Ghoſt peep trembling thro the 
ON Ground. (Roſe, 


TEARS. $6 funeral, Grief, * Weeping, 
III teach him a Receipt to make 
Words that weep, and Tears that ſpeak ; 
III teach him Sighs like thoſe in Death, 

At which the Soul goes out too with the Breath; 
A riſing Storm of Paſſion ſhook her Breaſt ; 
Her Eyes a piteous Show'r of Tears let fall, „ 
And then ſhe ſigh'd as if her Heart were breaking. Rowe Fair 

A rifing Sigh expreſs'd her Woe ; 
The ready Tears à pace began to flow: 
And, as they fell, ſhe wip'd from either Eye & ( May, 
The Drops; (for Women when they liſt can cry.) Pope Jai, 
Tears not ſqueez'd by Art, 
But ſhed from Nature, like a kindly Shower. 
She then look'd down and ſigh'd, 
While from her unchanging Face the filent Tears (All fer Low 
Dropt as they had not Leave, and ſtole their Parting. Pryd 
Her Head reclin'd, as hiding Grief from View, (Amr, 
Proops like a Roſe ſurcharg'd with Morning Dew. Dp. 
Bur, like a low-hung Cloud, it rains ſv faft, 
-* That all at once it falls, and cannet laſt, Drid, Fal. & Ar. 
He begg'd Relief 
With Tears, the dumb Petitioners of Grief; 
With Tears ſo tender, as adorn'd his Love, 1 
And any Heart, but only hers, would move. Dryd. Th 
Believe theſe Tears, which from my wounded Heart 
Bleed at my Eyes. Dryd. Span. Fn 
Thy Heart is big, get thee apart and weep: 
Paſſion I ſee is catching ; for my Eyes, 
Seeing thoſe Beads of Sorrow ſtand in thine, 
Begin to water. Shak. Jul. Ce, 
He thrice eſſay'd to ſpeak, and thrice, in Spite of Scorn, 
Tears, ſuch as Angels weep, burſt forth: At laſt, e 
Words interwove with Sighs found out their Way. Milt 
Sue acts the Jealous, and at Will ſhe cries; 


Cow), 


Dryd, Don Seb, 


For Womens, Tears are but the Sweat of Eyes. Dryd. In. 

The waiting Tears ſtood ready for Command, (eg 

And now they flow, to varniſh the falſe Tale. Rowe Am 
I found her on the Floor, "7s 

In all the Storm of Grief, yet beautiful; Sighi 
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Teneriff. Tempe. 227 
Sighing ſuch Breath of Sorrow, that her Lips, 
Which late appear'd like Buds, were now o'erblown 
Pouring forth Tears at ſuch a laviſh Rate, | | 
That, were the World on Fire, they might have drown'd 
The Wrath of Heav'n, and quench'd the mighty Ruin. Lee 

(Mithr, - 
*Twould raiſe your Pity, but to ſee the Tears 

Force thro' her ſnowy Lids their melting Courſe, 
Jo lodge themſelves on her red murm'ring Lips, 
That talk ſuch mournful Things; when eisht a Gale 
of ſtarting Sighs carries thoſe Pearls aways ' 
As Dews by Winds are wafted from the Flow'rs, Lee Mit hr. ' 
She mix'd her Speech with mournful Cries, | 
And fruitleſs Tears came trickling from her Eyes. Dry. Nux. — 
Mine is a Grief of Fury, not Deſpair; : 
And if a manly Drop or two fall down, 
It ſcalds along my Cheeks; like the green Wood, 
That ſputt'ring in the Flames, works outward into Tears, - 
- ( Dogs Crews. 
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7 E N E R IF F. 
5 From Atlas far, beyond a Waſte of Plains, 
proud Tenerif,, his Giant - Brother, reigns: | 
with breathing Fire his-picchy Noſtrils glow, 
As from his Sides he ſhakes the fleecy Snow. - 
Around their hoary Prince, from wat'ry Beds, 
His ſubject Iſlands raiſe their verdant Heads: 
The Waves ſo gently waſh each riſing Hill, i 
F The Land ſeems floating, and the Ocean ſtill. Gars - 


TEMPEST, See Storm. | 1 
0 Things that love Night, | | 3 
8 Love not ſuch N ights as theſe; The, wrathful Skies: - 

allow the very Wanderers of the Dark, 

5 And make them keep their Caves. Since I was Many . 
Cd Such Sheets of Fire, ſuch Burſts of horrid Thunder, 

Such Groans of roaring Wind and Rain, I never 

Remember to have heard. Man's Nature cannot Carry -. 
Tit Affliction, and not fear, Let the great Gods, 
That keep this dreadful Pat her oer our Heads, 
Find out their Ene' mies now. Tremble, thou Wreteb, - 
That haſt within; thee undivulged Crimes, 
Unwhipp' d of Juſtice, Hide thee, thou bloody Hand, 
Thon perjur'd, and thou Similar of Virtue, 
That art inceſtuous : Caitiff, to Pieces ſhake, | 
3 That 


Forget! but tis impoſſible; then let me 
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That under Covert and convenient Sottalog; 
Haſt practis'd on Man's Life, Cloſe pent-up Guilt, © 
Rive your concealing Continents, and er 


Theſe dreadful Summoners Grace, Shak, K. Lear. 


py THANKS. 


Let my Tears thank you, for I cannot ſpeaR 
And if I could, Don Seb. 
Words were not made to vent ſuch Thoughts as mine, Dryd, 
O my more than Father! 
Let me not live, but at thy very Name 
My eager Heart ſprings up and leaps with Joy. 
When I forget the vaſt, vaſt Debt I owe thee 3 


Forget the Uſe and Privilege of Reaſon, 

Be driven from the Commerce of Mankind, 

To wander in the Deſart among Brutes, 

To bear the various Fury of the Seaſons, 

The Night's unwholſom Dew, and Noon-day's Heat, (Pen, 

To be the Scorn of Earth, and Curſe of Heaven. Rowe Fai 
My grateful Thoughts ſo throng to get abroad, 

They over-run each'other-in the Crowd : 

To you, with haſty Flight, they rake their way, 

And hardly for the Dreſs of Words will ſtay. 

And now ſuch: Haſte to tell their Meſfage make, 

They only ſtammer what they meant to ſpeax. Oli 

Words would but wrong' the Gratitude I owe | you's : | 


Should I begin to ſpeak, my Soul's ſo full, 


That J ſhould talk of nothing elſe all Day. Otw, Orph 
With what becoming Thanks can I reply ? : 

Not only Words lie lab'ring in my Breaſt, 

But Thought it ſelf is by thy Praiſe oppreſe'd, PDryd. Vig 


Oh let me unlade my Breaſt ! 
Pour out the Fulneſs of my Soul before you, 
Shew ev'ry tender, ev'ry grateful Thought 
This wond'rous Goodneſs ſtirs : But "tis: impoſſible, 
And Utt'rance all is vile; ſince I can only: (Pr 


Swear you reign here, but never tell how much. Rowe Fi 
For ſhould our Thanks awake the riſing Sun, 


And lengthen as his lateſt Shadows run, 
That, tho' the longeſt Day, would Oy too ſoon, be bn 
| Dry 


THI 


PD . 8 


. 


LE: Se rs 
SE] "2G? PN: WF 3 I R = 
= Fas 9 Ar. . eee 
. * | Ss 23 = El EL 
\ * 1 
q 


Vith s 
Igainf 
houg] 


Unlike 


lay ti 


f this 


nd, f 
bong] 
hat t. 
nd ſh 


ho ſi 


Thief Thenghts 


T H 1 E . 
; Like a Thief, | 
A Pilferer, deſcry'd in ſome dark 8 | 1 
Who there had lodg'd with miſchievous Intent 5 | 
ro rob and ravage at the Hour of Reſt, 
y Lad do a See Murder on the Sleepers. Rowe Fair Pen 
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THOUGHTS. 

Oh wretched Man ! whoſe too too buſy Thoughts = 
Ride ſwifter than the galloping Heavens round, | BEA N 
: ith an eternal Hurry of the Soul: 156 | | 

Nay, there's a Time when ev'n the rolling Your 
Seems to ſtand ſtill ; dead Calms are in the Ocean, 
When not a Breath diſturbs the drowzy Waves: 
Hut Man, the very Monſter of the World, 
; Is ne er at Reſt; the Soul for ever wakes. Lee Oedip. 
= Thoughts ſucceed Thoughts, like reſtleſs troubled Waves 
en, Wiſhing out one another, | How. D. of Lerma. 
r Reſtleſs Thoughts, that, like a deadly Swarm 
pr Hornets armed, in Throngs came ruſhing on me. Milt, 
: I have been ſtudying how to compare 

The Priſon where I live, urito the World; 

And for becauſe the World is populous, 
Ind here is not a Creature but my ſelf, 
: cannot do it. Yet PlI hammer't out: 
g y Brain I'll prove the Female to my Soul, 
My Soul the Father; and theſe two beget 

Generation of Rill- breeding Thoughts + 
nd theſe ſame Thoughts people this little World, 
In Humours like the People of this World; 

or no Thought is contented. The better Sort, Tis 
Ns Thoughts of Things divine, are intermixd 
Vith Scruples, and ſet the Faith it ſelf 
Rexinit the Faith. 
houghts tending to Ambition, they do plot | ; 
alike! y Wonders; how theſe vain weak Nails | 
lay tear a paſſage thro? the flinty Ribos a b 
f this hard World, my rugged Priſon-Walls; 
nd, for they ne die in their own pride. N 
bonghes tending to Content, {latter themſelves 0 
hat they are not the firſt of Fortune's Slaves, 8 
nd ſhall not be the laſt : Like ſilly Beggars, 
ho fitting in the Stocks, refuge their Shame, 


230 Thoughts. 
That many have, and others muſt be there ; 
And in this Thought they find a kind of Eaſe, 
Bearing their own Misfortunes on the Back - 

Of ſuch as have before endur'd the like. 

Thus play I in one Priſon many People, 

And none contented. , Sometimes am I King, 
Then Freaſon makes me wiſh my ſelf a Beggar, 
And ſo I am: Then cruſhing Penury 
Perſuades me I was better when a King; . 

Then I am king'd again; and by and by 
Think that I am unking'd by Bulling brook, 


And ſtraight am nothing. But whate er I am, T 
Nor I, nor any Man, that but Man is, A 


With nothing ſhall be pleas'd, till he be easd, 
By being nothing. [Spaten by Rich, 2] „ z 
Thus my Thoughts are tir'd 1 
With tedious Journeys up and down my Mind: 
Sometimes they loſe their Way; ſometimes as flow 
As Beaſts oferloaded heavily they move, 
Preſs'd by the Weight of Sorrow and of Love, How. Veſt. 7 8 
Allow my melancholy Thoughts this Privilege, 
To let them brood in ſecret o'er my Sorrows, Rowe Fair N 
Some melancholy Thought, that ſhuns the Light, 


n 


Lurks underneath that Sadneſs in my Viſage. Rowe Fair I. Fa 
Turn not to Thought, my Brain, but Jer me find 
Some unfrequented Shade; there lay me down, 
And let forgetful Dulneſs ſeal u pon me, So v 
To ſoften and aſſwage this Pain of Thinking. Rowe Fair u 14... 
Thought is Damnation; tis the Plague of Devils win 
To think on what they are. - Rome Amb. ade. 
Her thoughtful Soul labours with ſome Event hen f 
Of high Im port, which juſtles like an Embryo ( Cho 
In its dark Womb, and longs to be diſclos'd, Nowe Au molt 
Time will perfect ( gr 
A lab' ring Thought, that rolls within my Breaſt. Dry. MW Th, 
He heav'd beneath a preſſing Load of Thought. Rowe fe c 
My Thonghts grow wild, ent 
And let in Fears of ugly Form upon me. Otw. 01s cone 
Wild hurrying Thoughts hence 
Start ev'ry Way from my diſtracted Soul, aſp'd. 


To find out Hope, and only meet Deſpair. South. Fatal M 
A Beam of Thought came glancing to my Soul. | : 
| (i 
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rnUN DER 205 Lightning, Storm, 


With Terrour thro? the dark aerial Hall. Milt, 
A Peal of ratt' ling Thunder roll'd along, 
And ſhook the Firmament. | Dry 1, 


ig The furious Infant's born, and ſpeaks, and dies, Cre, Tweres 
'F Deep Thunders roar, 
Muſt ring their Rage, and Heav'n reſembles Hell. Mili. 
4 Now Fove, with awful Sound, 
Foll'd the big Thunder o'er the vaſt Profound. 
Thick Lightning's flaſh, the mutt'ring Thunder rouls ; 
KT heir Strength he withers, and unmans their Souls, Pope Hom. 
A Noiſe confus d roſe from the mingled Crowd, 
ite unform'd Thunder, murm'ring in a Cloud. a Blas, 
al WE It comes like Thunder gram bling in a Cloud, 

Pefore the dreadful Break; if here it falls, 
be ſubtle Flame will lick up all my Blood, Creſ. 
1 nd in a Moment turn my Heart to Aſhes. Dryd. Troil. & 
% The Thunder now, 
Ping d with red Lightning and impetuous Rage, 
Was ſpent his Shafts; it ceaſes now to roar, | 
Ind bellow thro' the vaſt and boundleſs Deep, Mili. 
The Shieh? are e bum d, no grumbling Thunders dul. Dryd. 


¶ Don Seb, 


| | 116 ER. See FJouſts. 
so when a Scythian Tiger; gazing round, 
Herd of Kine in ſome fair Plain has found, 
dwing ſecure ; he ſwells with angry Pride, 
Ind calls forth all his Spots on ev*ry Side: 
hen ſtops, and hurls his haughty Eyes on all, 
Choice of ſome ſtrong Neck on which to fall; 
moſt he ſcorns ſo weak, ſo cheap a Prey, | 
nd grieves to ſee them trembling haſte away, Cowl, 
Thus as a Tiger, who by Chance had ſpy'd 
{ome Purlieu two gentle Fawys at Play, 
raight couches cloſe ; then riſing, changes oft 
s conchant Watch, as one who choſe his Ground, 


hence ruſhing, he might ſooneſt ſeize them both, 
aſpd i In each Paw. Milt, 


1 I M E. 


Time of it ſelf is nothing, but from Thought 
eives A Riſe, by lab'ring Fancy wrought 
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And caſts new Figures in another Mould. 
Ev'n Times are in perpetual Flux, and run, 
Like Rivers from their Fountains, rolling on: 


Still moving, ever new; for former Things 


And with the Werld did equally begin: 
Time, like a Stream that haſtens from the Shore, 
Flies to an Ocean where tis known no more. 


232 | | | 
From Things conſider'd, while we think on ſome 
As preſents. ſome as paſt, or yet to come. | 
No Thought can think on Time, 
But thinks on. Things in Motion, or at Reſt 

For Nature knows 
No ſtedfaſt Station, but or ebbs or flows: 
Ever in Motion, ſhe deſtroys her old, 


Cree. Tun 


For Time, no more than Streams, is at a Stay; 
The flying Hour is ever on her Way; 

And as the Fountain ſtill ſupplies her Store, 
The Wave behind impels the Wave before: 
Thus in ſucceſſive Courſe the Minutes run, 
And urge their Predeceſſor REP on. 


Are ſet aſide, like abdicated Kings; 
And ev'ry Moment alters what is done, 
And innovates ſome Act, till then unknown. 


Dryd, On 
Time is th'Effe& of Motion, born a Twin, | 


All muſt be ſwallow'd in this endleſs Deep, 
And Motion reſt in everlaſting Sleep. 
Time glides along with undiſcover'd Haſte, 
The Future but a Length behind lag Paſt 3 
So ſwift are Years! _ .... Dryd. On 
Thy Teeth, devouring Time! thine, envious Age 
On Things below ſtill exercife your Rage; 
With venom'd Grinders you corrupt your Meat, 
And then, at lingring Meals, the Morſels eat. 
Time haſtes away, 
Nor is it in our Pow'r to bribe its Stay: 
The rolling Vears with conſtant Motion run; 
Lo! while ſpeak, the preſent Minute's gone; 
And following Hours urge the foregoing on. 
*T1s not thy Wealth, *tis not thy Pow'r, 
*Fis not thy Piety, can thee ſecure : | 
They're all too feeble to withſtand ( 
Giey Hairs, approaching Age, and thy avoidleſs End, 
To Things immortal Time can do no Wrong, 
ng that which never is to die, for ever muſt be youth 
Ti 


Dryd. Oni 
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R rav nous Vultur in his open'd Side 

Her crooked Beak and cruel Talons try'd ; + 
Will for the growing Liver digg'd his Breaſt, 

A The growing Liver ſtill ſupply'd the Peak ; 


Ti immortal Hunger laſts, th immortal Food remains, Pd. 


| 80 when a Toad, ſquat on a Border, ſpies _ 
f De Gard'ner paſſing by, his Blood-ſhot Eyes, 


pe wooden Engine whirls and flies about, 
Nmir'd with Clamours of the beardleſs Nout: 
ey laſh aloud, each other they provoke, 


TIFTUS.: 
There Ti ityus was to ſee, who took his Birth 


Toad, Top. Torrent. 1 233 


From Heav'n, his Nurſing from the food ful Earth + 
Here His gigantick Limbs, with large Embrace, 


nfold nine Acres of infernal Space. 


8:11 are his Entrails fruitful to their Pains ; | 0 Virg. 


” * 


TOAD. 


T ith Spite and Rage inflam'd, dart Fire around 
Ine verdant Walks; and on che flow'ry Ground 
Ine bloated Vermin loathſom Poi ſon ſpits, 


Ind ſwoln, and burſting with his Malice, ſits. e Rae 
„ 
As young Striplings whip the Top for Sport, Y * 
the ſmooth Pavement. of an empty Court: rĩ;ĩ73z =} 


id lend their little Souls at every Stroke. Dryd. V. . 
| The whirling Top they whip, 
d drive her giddy till the fall aſleep. t pn. Perſe 


| TORREN T. See Brook, Flood, Stream, 
LAs when a Torrent rolls with rapid Force, | 
d daſhes o'er the Stones that ſtop the Courſe, 
te Flood, conſtrain'd within a ſcanty Space, 
ars horrible along thꝰ uneaſy Race; 
ite Foam in gath'ring Eddies floats around; 5 5553-3 
e rocky Shores rebellow to the Sound. Dryd. Virg. 
Thus when two neighb'ring Torrents ruſh from rr 
pid they run, the foamy Waters fry; | 
ley roll to Sea with unreſiſted Force, | 
id down the Rocks precipitare their Courſe, Drgd. vg. 
Thus from high Hills the Torrents ſwift and ſtrong 
luge whole Fields, and ſweep the Trees along; 
ro ruin'd Moles the ruſhing Wave reſonnds,  _ 
Twhelms the Bridge, and burſts the lofry Bounds, 
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Made the proud Aſian Monarch feel 


224 Train-Boiids.. Tranſm migration sab. 


The yellow Harveſts of the ripen'd Year, 

And flatted Vineyards, one {ad Waſte appear; 
When Fove-deſtends in-fluicy Sheets of Rain, 
And all the Labours of Mankind: are vain. Pope How, 


TRA IN N-B A N DS. 
The Country rings around with loud Alarms, 
And, raw in Fields, the rude Militia, ſwarms. 
Of ſeeming Arms they make a ſnhort Eſſay; (Cym. & TIph, 
Then haſten to be drunk, the Bus'neſs of the Day. Dry, 
Tas not the Spawn. of ſuch as theſe, 
That dy d with Punick Blood the conquer'd Seas, 


Id lo 
And quaſh'd the ſtern Zacides < 
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How weak his Gold was againſt Europe's Steel: 
Forc'd ev'n dire Hannibal to yield, 
And won the long - difputed World at Zame's fatal Field, 
But Soldiers of a ruſtick Mold, 
© Rough, hardy, ſeaſon'd, nig, bold; 
Either they dug the ſturdy Ground, 
Or thro hewn Woods their weighty Strokes did ſound: 
And after the declining Sun 
Had chang'd the Shadows, and their Taſk was done, 
Home with their weary. Team they took theis Way, (Ht, 


And drown'd in friendly Bowls the Labour of the Day. Riv R 
TRANSMIGRATION of SOULS. Mou 
Now fince the God inſpires me to proceed, Mou 
Be thou, whate'er inſpiring Power, obey'd. | Beec 
For I will ng of mighty Myſteries, Box 
Of Truths conceaFd before from human Eyes; - Lau 
Dark Oracles unveil, and open all the Skies. 
Pleas'd as I am to walk along the Sphere Varic 
Of ſhining Stars, and travel with the Lear; d the 
To leave the heavy Earth, and ſcale the Height tape; 
Of Atlas, who ſupports the heav'nly Weight. tall 
To look from upper Light, and thence ſurvey e Wee 
Miſtaken Mortals, wand'ring from the Way, dodfu 
And, wanting Wiſdom, fearful for the State Turf 
Of future Thin gs, and trembling at their Fate. britt] 
| Theſe I would teach, and by right Reaſpn WS: there 
To think of Death, as but an idle Thing. flyer 
Why thus affrighted at an empty Name, e ſcai 


A Dream of Darkneſs,. and fictitious Flame ? 


zin Themes of Wit, which but in Poems paſs, 
Ind Fables of a World that never was. 
That feels the Body when the Soul ex pires, 
BW Time corrupted, or conſum'd by Fires 2 
or dies the Spirit, but new Life repeats 
other Forms, and only changes Seats 
en Death, ſo call'd, is but old Matter drefs'd: 
ſome new Figure, and a vary'd Veſt. 
„Nos all Things are but alter'd, nothing dies, 
d here and there th' unbody'd Spirit flies: 
Time, or Force, or Sickneſs, diſpoſſeſs'd, 
id lodges where it lights, in Man or Beaſt. 
hunts without, till:ready Limbs it find, 
Id actuates thoſe according to their Kind: 
pm Tenement to Tenement is toſs'd; 
e Soul is ſtill the ſame, the Figure only loſt. 
bd, as the ſoften'd Wax new Seals receives, 
is Face aſſumes, and that Impreſſion leaves; 
v call'd by one, now by another Name, 
& Form is only chang'd, the Wax is ſtill the ame: 
Peath, ſo call'd, can but the Form deface, | 7 
immortal Soul flies out in empty Space., | 
ſeek ner Fortune in ſome other Place. Dryd. Ovid. 3 


Eu. e 
u TREES. See Creation, Funeral, Grove, Paradiſe. 
The Trees were unctuous Fir, 1 8 
| Mountain-Aſh, the Mother of the Spear; 
Mourner Eugh, the Builder Oak were there, 
Beech, the ſwimming Alder, and the Plane 


Box, and Linden of à ſofter Grain, ' (Dry, Pal, & Are. 


Laurel, which the Gods for conqu'ring Chiefs ordain. 
| All around they grow, | 

various Shades their various Kinds beſtow $- © | 

d the Throng of this promiſcuous Wood, | 

taper Top the pointed Cypreſs ſtood. 

tall Chaonian Oaks their Branches ſpread, 

e weeping Poplars, there, erect their Head. 

oouful Eſeulus, here, ſhoots his Leaves; 

Turf ſoft Lime-rree, this fat Beech receives; 

brittle Hazels, Laurels here advance, 

there tough Aſh to form the Hero's Lance: 

ſilver Firs with knotleſs Trunks aſcend; 

e ſcarlet Oaks beneath their Acorns bend. 
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That Spot adnuts the hoſpitable lie: 3 


On this the Maple grows with clouded Grain; 
Here wat'ry Willows are with Lotus ſeen, | 


There Tamarisk and Box, for ever green. y : 
With double Hue here Myrtles grace the Ground, | whos 
And Laureſtines with purple Berries crown'd. : 115 
With pliant Feet, now, Ivies this Way wind, or 
Vines yonder riſe, and Elms with Vines entwin A: Wit 
Wild Ornus now; the Pitch-tree next takes Root, Stra 
And Arbutus, adorn'd with bluſhing Fruit; Wit! 
Then eaſy-bending Palms, the Victor's Prize, N . 
And Pines ere& with briſtly Tops ariſe. Cong. Oris 
Part to the Groves and woody Hills repair, 05 a *% 
And with loud Labour fill the echoing Air. Yue 
Axes, high rais'd by brawny Arms, deſcend 7 
With mighty Sway, and make the Foreſt bend. a . 
The Mountains murmur, and the nodding Oaks 
Groan with their Wounds from thick redoubled Strokes, 
The falling Trees deſert the neighb'ring Sky, He 
Where now the Clouds may unmoleſted fly, 3 
A ſhady Herveſt lies diſpersd around, * rn 
And Jofty Ruin, 1 1 rn ec 
They found an ancient Wood, . 
The ſhad ly Covert of the ſavage Kind. Vas h. 
The ſounding Axe is ply d: * 3 Kro 
Firs, Pink, and Pirch-Trees, and the tow'ring Pride Fang 
Of Foreſt Alders, feel the fatal Stroke, Lppea 
And piercing Wedges cleave the ſtubborn Oak. | 


Huge Trunks of Trees, fell'd from the ſteepy Crown A 2 

Of the bare Mountains, roll with Ruin down. Dryd. nd 0 
Thus yields the Cedar to the Ax s Edge, nd rc 

Whoſe Arms gave Shelter to the princely Eagle : 

Under whoſe Shade the ramping Lion ſlept, . 

Whoſe Top- Branch over - look d Fove's (| preading Tree, (Ha 

And kept low Shrubs from Winter's pow'rful Wind. Sa. 1 
As when a Pine is hew'd upon the Plains, A 

And the laſt mortal Stroke alone remains; Ae 

Lab'ring in Pangs of Death, and, chreatning all, (6 

This Way and that ſhe nods, conſidering where to fall. 


ad 2 


ith 
The Indian Fig- tree too there ſpreads her Arms, 2 Sy 
Branching ſo broad and long, that in the Ground 1d He; 
The bending Twigs take Root, and Daughters 9 The C 


About the Mother-Tree: A pillar'd Shade, 
High over-arch'd, and echoing Walks between: 
There oft the Indian Herdſman, ſhunning Hear, 
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” — Trophy. Trumpet. 

chelters in Cool, and tends his paſt'ring Herds * 

At Loop-holes cut thro thickeſt Shades, | 
Of a Tree cut in Paper, 

Fair Hand, that can on Virgin-Paper write, 
vet from the Stain of Ink preſerve it white; 
Whoſe Travel o'er that Silver Field does ſnow, 
Lixe Tracks of Leverets in Morning Snow. /- 
Tove's Image thus in pureſt Minds is wrought, 
Without a Spot or Blemiſh to the Thought. 
strange! that your Fingers ſhould the Pencil foil, 

Without the Help of Colours, or of Oil: | 

Hor tho' a Painter Boughs and Leaves can make, 

, Fris you alone can make them bend and ſhake. 

EW hoſe Breath ſalutes your new created Grove, 

WTike Southern Winds, and makes it gently move. 

WOrpheus could make the Foreſt: dance, but you 

Tan make the Motion and the Foreſt too. Wahl, 


A ROPHY. 

He bar'd an antient Oak of all its Bonghs ; 
Then on a riſing Ground the Trunk he plac'd, + 
Which with the Spoils of his dead Foe he grac'd : 

he Coat of Arms by proud Mexentius worn, 
Wow on a naked Snag in Triumph borne, 
Was hung on high, and glitter'd from afar, 
a Trophy ſacred to the God of War. 
Above his Arms, fix'd on the leafleſs Wood, 
Appear'd his plumy Creſt, beſmear'd with Blood. 
lis brazen Buckler on the Left was ſeen, 
runcheons of ſhiver'd Lances hung berween 
nd on his Right was plac'd his Corſlet bor d, 
nd to the Neck was ty'd the unavailing Sword, Dryd.Pirg. 


10 


d. Yi 


T RU MPE T. See Country-Life. 

The ſprightly Trumpets from afar 
ad giv'n the Signal of approaching War; 
ad rous'd the neighb'ring Steeds to ſcour the Fields, 
nile the fierce Rider clatter'd on their Shields. Dryd. Virg. 
| The Trumpets terribly, from far, | 
th rattling Clangor rouze the ſleepy War: 
e Soldiers Shouts ſucceed the brazen Sounds, 
d Heav*n from Pole to Pole the Noiſe rebounds. Dryd. Virg. 
The Clangor of the Trumpets pierce the Sky, Dryd, Virg. 
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238 Trumpeter. Tulip. Bis. Tyrant, 
By the loud Trumpet that our Courage aids, 


Wie learn, that Sound as well LEES erate. N 


To 
Lil 
Poi. 
He 

The 


TRUMPETER: 
None fo renown d, | 


The Warrior- Trumpet in the Field to: found 3 E C 
With breathing Braſs to kindle fierce Alarms, | Uni 
And rouze to dare their Fate in ebene Arms. Dryd /o Ont 
Tha 

2155 Dh Frills 1 p. Whc 

The Morn awakes the Tulip from her Bed; Tot 
E'er Noon in painted Pride ſhe decks her Head : 10 


Rob'd in rich Dye ſhe triumphs on the Green, 
And ev'ry Flow'r does Homage to their Queen. 


When blended Shades and Light 

A brown Confuſion make of Day and Night; 
When Birds obſcene fly from'their dark Abodes, 
And proling Wolves forſake the ſhady Woods: 
The Lion now, who in his Den by Day, 

His lazy Limbs extended, flumb*ring lay, 
Yawning and ſtretching from his Covert comes, 
Roars o'er the Hills, and thro”: che Foreſt roams. 


TYRA N T. .. See King, Uſurper. 
Our Emperor 1s a Tyrant, fear'd and hated ; 5 
I ſcarce remember in his Reign one Day 
Paſs guiltleſs o'er his execrable Head: 
He thinks the Sun is loſt, that ſees not Blood: 


When none is ſhed, we count it Holyday. | kits, 
We, who are moſt in Favour, cannot call | ill ec 
This Hour our own. Dryd. Dn Nely 
For this to Tyranny belongs, | Uh b 

To forget Service, but remember Wrongs, Den, 


Prond, impatient 
Of ought Superiour, ev'n of Heav'n that made him: 
Fond of. falſe Glory, of the ſavage Pow'r 
Of ruling without Reaſon, of confounding 
Juſt and Unjuſt, by an unbounded Will; 
By whom Religion, Honour, all the Bands 
That ought to hold the jarring World in Peace, 
Were held the Tricks of State, Snares of wiſe Princes, 
To draw their eaſy Neighbours to Deſtruction, 
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To waſte with Sword and Fire their fruitful Fields 

Like ſome aceurſed Fiend, who, *ſcap'd from Hell, 

| Poiſons the balmy Air thro' which he flies; 

e blaſis the bearded Corn, and loaded Branches, (Rowe Tum. 
The lab'ring Hinds beſt Hopes, and marks his Way with Ruin, 

Curs'd is the Man, and void of Law and Right, | 

Unworthy Property, unworthy Light, 

Unfit for publick Rule, or private Care, 

Irbat Wretch, that Monſter, who delights in War. 

EWhoſe Luſt is Murder, and whoſe horrid Joy, 

To tear his Country, and his Kind deſtroy. Fope Ham. 

on the fweet Charms of independent Sway! if 
Wrinces, whoſe Will pretended Law reſtrains, 

re only Royal Slaves, and rule in Chains. 

But he's a King, who triumphs free from Law, 

| Lite the fierce Monarchs who the Deſart awe : 

Who uncontroul'd range the wide Mountains 'o'er, 

# Had ſhake the Foreſt with their dreadful Roar; 

WV hoſe haughty Nod the trembling Herds obey, 
Nor are their Subjects only, but their Prey. - Blac: 

Long had this Prince imperiouſly thus ſway 222 

By no ſet Laws, but by his Will obey'd. 

is fearful Slaves, to full Obedience grown, 

amire his Strength, and dare not uſe their'own. {/ How, 


a VALE | 
Y Beneath, a Vale its Boſom does diſplay, 
ppreſs'd with Riches, and profuſely gay; 
here Nature throws her Gifts with laviſh Hand 
Ind crowns, with flow'ry Luxury, the Land. 
ruits, Rivers, Meadows, Groves, and airy Plains, 
till echoing with the Lays of happy Swains, 
ely Confuſſon make, and charm the Eye 
th beautiful Irregularit v. | Nac. 


VAPOURS. 
As Vapours, blown by Auſter's ſultry Breath, 
egnant with Plagues, and ſhedding Seeds of Death, 
neath the Rage of burning Sirius riſe, 


noak the parcl d Earth, and blacken all the Skies. e hs 


VENUS. 
Delight of human Kind, and Gods above, 


rent of Rome, propitious — of Love! 1 


Whoſe 
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Vale. Paponrs. Venus. 239 
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240 | 
Whoſe vital Pow! ry" — Earth, * Sea gle 3 
And breeds whate'er is born beneath the rolling Skies: go 
For ev'ry Kind, by thy prolifick Might, = 
Springs, and beholds the Regions of the Light. 
Thee, Goddeſs ! thee, the Clouds and Tem peſts dear, \ 
And at tby pleaſing Preſence diſappear : : al 
For thee the Land in fragrant Flow'rs is dreſs'd, \ 
4 
1 


For thee the Ocean ſmiles and ſniooths her wavy. Breaſt, 
And Heav'n itſelf with more ſerene and purer Light is leſt 
For when the riſing Spring adorns the Mead, 


Y : And a new Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay* d; : "SIE B 
= When teeming Buds, and chearful Greens appears | | D 
I And Weſtern Gales unlock the lazy Lear; Fe 
The joyous Birds thy Welcome firſt ex prels, 7 Tl 
Whoſe native Songs thy genial Fire-confeſs: Tt 
Then ſavage Beaſts bound oer their ſlighted Food, FF HE 
Struck with thy Darts, and tempt the raging Flood. An 
All Nature is thy Gift, Earth, Air, and Sea: Fo 
Of all that breathes the various Progeny, An 
Stung with Delighr, is goaded on by thee. For 
-Y O'er barren Mountains, o'er the flow'ry Plain, An 
= The leafy Foreſt, and the liquid Main, - 'Tis 
» Extends thy uncontroul'd and boundleſs Reign. All 
5 Thro all the living Regions thou doſt move, Tho 
= And ſcatter'ſt, where thou go'ſt, the kindly Seeds of Love MW Tho! 
| Since then che Race of ev'ry living Thing Incr 
| Obeys thy Pow'r ; ſince nothing new can ſpring With 
Without thy Warmth, without thy Influence bear, In pt 
Or beautiful or loveſome can appear, The | 
Be thou my Aid; my tuneful Song inſpire, The 1 
And kindle with thy own productive Fire; Spare 
While all thy Province, Nature, I ſurvey, I aAnd 
And ſing to Memmius an immortal Lay, (diſplay. The r 
Of Heav'n and Earth; and ev'ry where — Or ad- 
Mean time, on Land and Sea let barb'rous Diſcord ceaſe, 
And lull the liſt'ning World ein univerſal Peace, Her N 
To thee Mankind their ſoft Repoſe muſt owe, which 
For thou alone that Bleſſing canſt beſtow; | And w 
Becauſe the brutal Bus'neſs of the War i In Len 
Is manag'd by thy dreadful Servant's Care; and by 
Who oft retires from fighting Fields, to prove : 
The pleaſing Pains of thy eternal Love: 7 viſit 
ere ( 


And, panting on thy Breaſt, fupinely lies, 


While with thy heay*n] y Form he feeds his famiſh'd Eyes Vith v. 
þ Sue | 1 
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Sticks in with open Laps thy balmy Breath, „ 
' By Turn reſtor'd to Life, and plung'd m pleaſing Death... > 7 

Then while thy curling Limbs about him move, : '. - 


Involv'd and fetter'd in the Links of Love; 
When wiſhing all, he nothing can deny, 5 
Thy Charms in that auſpicious Moment try, 445 13 
With winning Eloquence our Peace implore, £ E 
And Quiet to the weary World reſtore. Dad. Luce. 
Treator Venus! Genial Pow'r of Love! 

The Bliſs of Men below, and Gods above! 

Beneath the ſliding Sun thou runn'ſt thy Race, 

Doſt faireſt ſhine, and beſt become that Place: 

For thee the Winds their Eaſtern Blaſts forbear, ' | 

Thy Month reveals the Spring, and opens all the Year. 

Thee, Goddeſs! thee, the Storms of Winter fly, 71 
Earth ſmiles with Flowers renewing, laughs the Sky, 

And Birds to Lays of Love their tuneful Notes apply. 

For thee the Lion loaths the Taſte of Blood, * A 
And roaring hunts his Female thro' the Wood : 1 
For thee the Bulls rebellow thro the Groves, 4 
And tempr the Stream, and ſnuff their abſent Loves. \ 

'Tis thine, whate'er is pleaſant, good, or fair, IJ. 
All Nature is thy Province, Life thy Care; F 
Thou mad'ſt the World, and doft the World repair. 

Thou Gladder of the Mount of Gytheron, 5 | 
| Increaſe of Foye, Companion of The Sun! 

With ſmiling Aſpect you ſerenely move DBA: | 

In your fifth Orb, and rule the Realm of Love, 

The Fates but only ſpin the coarſer Clue, - 0 | | 

The fineſt of the Wooll is left for you. 

Spare me but one ſmall Portion of the Twine, 

And let the Siſters cut below your Line; 


The reſt among the Rubbiſh may they ſweep, (Axe. BR 

Or add it to the Yarn of ſome old Miſer's Heap. Dryd. Pal. 9 *% 
She rurn'd, and made appeaer 0 

Her Neck refulgent, and diſhevePd Hair; 0 'Þ 

Which flowing on her Shoulders, reach'd the Ground, | | 

And widely ſpreads ambroſial Scents around, c. | 

in Length of Train deſcends her ſweeping Gown, (Pirg. 4 

and by her graceful Walk the Queen of Love is known. Dryc. 


BY The Goddeſs flies ſublime 
To viſit Paphos, and her native Clime ; 
Where Garlands ever green, and ever fair, 
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242 V ens. . 

A hundred Altars in her Temple ſmoke:;,..... -. 

A thqauſand bleeding Hearts her Pow'r inyoke. 7 Pos Fog 
She ſtaod reveal'd before my Sight; 3 | 

Never ſo radiant did her Ees appear, 154 

Not her own Star confeſs d a Light ſo clear. 

Great in her Charms, as when on Gods above _ | 
= She looks, and breathes herſelf, into their Love. Pod. Firg, 
= So When bright Ves riſes from the Flood, 
= Around in Throngs the wondring ꝙVereids croud ; 

The Tritons gaze, and tune the vocal Shell, 

And ev'ry Grace unſung te Waves conceal. | 4 Gar. 
© | ane of Venus. fh 1 
In Venus's Tem ale on the Sides were ſeen 
"The broken Shumbers of enamour d Men; 

Pra y' rs that eyin ſpoke, and Pity ſeem'd to call, 

And iſſying Sighs that ſmok d along the Wall; 


= Complaints and hor Deſires, the Lover's Hell, | 
And ſcaldtng Tears that wore a Channel where hey: fell: 
= And all around were niptial Bangs, the Ties 
= Of Love's Aſſurance, .and a Train of Lyes, 
=. That, made in Luſt, conclude in Perjuries,. | 
= Beauty, and Youth, and Wealth, and Ke, 1 l 
nd ſprightly Hope, and ſhort-enduring Joy; 5 : 
= And Sorcexies to; raiſe th? infernal Powers, 5 
kj And Sigils, fram'd in planetary Hours ; z | 5 T 
in Expence, and After-thought, and idle Care, | N 
i | | And Doubts of motley:Hiew, and dark Deſpaiys, 1 N 
£| Suſpi picions, and fantaſtical Surmize; 5 ep | Ns 
fn And Jea uſy ſuffus'g.yith Jaundice in her Eyes, j Sup: 
—_ Diſcolouing all ſhe view'd, in Tawny. dreſt, 7 8 
ol 1 d) and with a Cuckow on her Fiſt. 5 + 
N 4 to thefe, on th' other Side, advance 5 bogs 
Th coſtly Feaſt, the —_ and the Dance 3 4 1 


Minſtrils and Muſick, Poetry and Play, 
And Balls by Night, and Turnaments by Day. 
There th* Idalian Mount, and Cytheroz, 
The Court of Venus, was in Colours drawn. 
Before the Palace- Gate, in careleſs Dreſs 
And looſe Array, ſate Portreſs 1dleneſs + 
There by the Fonnt Narciſſus pin'd alone, 
= There Sampſon was, with wiſer Solomon, 
And all the mighty Names by Love undone. | 
\  Medea's Charms, was there; Circean Feaſts, 
With Bowls: * turn'd enamour 'd Youths to Beaſis : : 
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| Heroick Thoughts and Virtue to inſuſe. 88 


| So ſweet, ſo charming to my raviſh'd Ears, | 


FFF e 


Beneath the ſilvan Shade refreſning Reſt; 


Nor Show'rs to Earth more neceſſary be, 


: The Midwife's Office, and the Nurſe's coo. 
It feeds ic ſtrongly, and it cloaths it gay 2 


128 n 
Ge, aA be feen' at Beauty, e and Wit, 
And Prœvefs to the Po-r of Love ſubmit; WO 
The ſpreadimg Snare for all Mankind is lids: * 3 4 
And Lovers all betray, and are betray'd. 3 
The Goddeſs ſelf ſome noble Hand had e | 
Smiling ſhe ſeem'd, and full of pleaſing: Thought, 
From Ocean as ſhe firſt began to riſe, '' - | 
And ſmooth'd the ruffled Seas, and clear'd the Skies; 
She trod the Brine, all bare below the Breaſt, 

And the green Waves but ill conceal'd the reſt. | 

A Lute ſhe held; and on her Head was: ſeen 

A Wreath of Roſes red, and Myrtles green: 

Her Turtles fann'd the buxom Air above, 

And, by his Mother, ſtood an Infant-Lo ve, 
With Wings diſplay'd, bis Eyes were banded. o'er, 
His Hand a Bow, his Back a Quiver bore, (Ball Are. 
—_ y'd with rden deigue and n deadly Store. D | 


U 


V E R 8 E. See Poets and Poetry. 
Well ſounding Verſes are the Charms we uſe, 


Things of deep Senſe we may in Proſe unfold, 3 1503. #44 
But they move more, in lofty Numbers told. al. 
Nor the ſoft Whiſpers of the Southern Wind, Kn 

That play thro' trentbling Trees, delight me more, 
Nor murm'ring Billows on the fandy Shore, 
Nor winding Streams that thro the Valley glidle. 
And the ſcarce-cover'd Pebbles gently chide 4427 
For ſuch thy Verſe appears, _ 


As to the weary Swain with Cares 2 hs 11 9010 


As to the fev'riſh Traveller, when firſt er dene 
He finds a cryſtal Stream, te quench his Thirſt. p Vitg. 
Not Winds to Voyagers at Sea, i e 


Than Verſe to Virtne, which can do 


And when it dies, with come ly <0 
Embalms it, and erefts a Pyramid, 
That never will decay, - © 
Till Heav'n it ſelf ſhall melt _ W 
And neught behind it ſfa y. 
L 2 


244 Veſuvius. Vie itudé. 


For ev when Death diſſolves our human Frame, 
The Soul returns to Heav'n, from whence it came, 
Earth keeps the Body, Verſe preſerves the Fame. pn 

Begin the Song, and ſtrike the living Lyre 3 
Lo! how the Years to come, a num xous and well- fitted Quire, 
All Hand in Hand do decently advance, | 
And to my Song with ſmooth and equal Meaſures dance z 
While the Dance laſts, how long ſoe er it be, 

My Muſick's Voice ſhall bear it company. 
Till all the gentle Notes be drown'd 
In the laſt Trumpetꝰs dreadful Sound; 

That to the Spheres themſelves ſhall Silence bring, 
Untune the univerſal String. 
Then all the wide extended Sky, 
And all th' harmonious Worlds on high, 

And Virgil's ſacred Work ſhall die: 
And he himſelf {hall ſee in one Fire ſhine _ 
Rich Nature's ancient Troy, tho? built by Hands divine, c 


VESUPYIUS. 
As high Feſi vin, when the Ocean laves 
His fiery Roots with ſubterraneous Waves, 
Diſturb'd within, does in Convulſions roar, 
And caſts on high his undigeſted Oar ; 
Diſcharges maſly Surfeit on the Plains, 
And empties all his rich metallick Veins ; 
His ruddy Entrails, Cinders, pitchy Smoke, | 
And intermingled Flames, the Sun-beams choke, *' Bla 


VIGISSITU:DE. N 
Good unexpected, Evil unforeſ ten 1 


Appear by Turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene: I. 
Some, rais d alofr, come tumbling down amain, * 
Then fall ſo hard, they bound and riſe again. Dryd, Vig. 
Short is th' uncertain Reign and Pomp of mortal Pride; 
New Turns and Changes ev'ry Day 
Are of inconſtant Chance the conſtant Arts; To 
Soon ſhe gives, ſoon takes away | He 
She comes, embraces, nauſeates you, and parts, He. 
But if ſhe ſtays, or if ſhe goes, BY 
The wiſe Man little Joy or Sorrow ſhows. 3 
For over all Men hangs a doubiful Fate, Em 
One gains by what another is bereft 1 


The: frugal Deſtinies have OT left 


* _ 
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Naintain'd, like Nature, by an Ebb and Flow, How, Ind. 


Not joy nor grieve too much for Things beyond our Care. 


o take the good Viciſſitude of Joy; | | 
| To thank the gracious Gods for what they give, (Are; 


| To wed her Elm: She, fpous'd, about him twines 
Her marriageable Arms; and with ber brings 
Her Dower, th' adopted Cluſters, to adorn 

His barren Leaves. deck 


Embrace their Husband Elms in am'rous Twines. Dryd. Virg. 


4 er RA 2457 
A common Bank of Happineſs below, k 9H 
The loweſt and moſt abje& Thing of Fortune : 
Stands ſtill in Hope, lives not in Fear: 


The lamentable Change is from the beſt, 


7 


The worſt returns to better. Wok: uk. K. Eeav; 
There is a Tide in the Affairs of Men, | 
Which, taken at the Flood, leads on to Fortune; 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life NIL 
Is bound in Shallows, and in Miſeries Shak, Jul. Caſ. 
What God, alas! will Caution be 5 | 
For living Man's Security, ' 
Or will inſure his Veſſel in this faithleſs Sea? 
Where Fortune's Favour, and her Spight, . Hy 
Roll with alternate Waves, like Day and Night. Cowl. Finds. 
He various Changes of the World had known, : 
And ſtrange Viciſſttudes of human Fate; 
Still alr'ring, never in à ſteddy State: 
Good after Ill, and after Pain Delight, 
Alternate, like the Scenes of Day and Night. 
Since every Man who lives, is born to die, 


And none can boaſt ſincere Felicity; 

With equal Mind what happens let us bear, 

Like Pilgrims, to th appointed Place we tend, 

The World's an Inn, and Death the Journey's End. 5 

Ev'n Kings but play, and when their Part is done, Are. 

Some other, worſe or better, mount the Throne. Dryd.Pal, &- 
What then remains, but after paſt Annoy | | 


Poſſeſs our Souls, and while we live, to live, Dryd. Pal, & 


VI N E. See Embraces. 
They led the Vine 4 


| 4 ; Milts. 
Th' aſpiring Vines 


Once like a Vine I flouriſh'd, and was young, 
Rich in my rip'ning Hopes that ſpoke me ſtrong : 
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But now a dry and wither'd Stock am grown, - 
And all my Cluſters and my Branches gage. 


Otw. Don Carl, 


VIRAGO. See Amazon. 
A Warrior Dame, 

Unbred to Spinning, in the Loom unſkill'd, 
She choſe the nobler. Pallas of the Field; | 
Mix'd with tbe firſt, the fierce Virago fought, 
Suſtain'd the Tails of Arms, the Danger fought z 
ut. ſtript the Winds in Speed upon the Plain, 
Flew o'er the Fields, nor hurt the beavded Grain. 
She ſwept the Seas, and as ſhe ſlei mm'd along, 
Her flying Feet unbarh' d on Billows hung: 
Men, Boys, and Women, ftupid with Sur prize, 


Wberee re ſhe paſſes, fix their wond'ring Eyes: 


Longing they look, and gaping at the Sight, 
Devour her o'er and o'er with vaſt Delight. 
Her purple Habit ſits with ſuch a Grace 
On her ſmooth Shoulders, and ſo ſuits her Face: 
Her Head with Ringlers of her Hair is crown'd, 
Aud in a golden Caul the Curls are bound. 
She ſhakes her Myrtle Jav'lin, and behind 
Her Lycian Quiver dances in the Wind. 
Next Trulla came; Trulla more bricks - 
en burniſh* d Armour of her Knight, 
A bold Virago, ſtout and. tall 
As Joan of France, or Engliſh Mell : 
'Thre' Perils both of Wind and Li mb, 
Thro' thick and thin ſhe follow'd bim : 
At Breach of Wall, or Hedge-Surprize, 
She thard ich Hazard and the Prize: 
At beating Quarters up, or Forage, 
Behav'd her ſelf with matchleſs Courage; 
And laid about in Fight more buſily 
Than th' Amazonian Pen-Theſile : 
But here ſome Criticks do cry Shame, 
And ſay our Authors are to blame, 
That ſpire of all Philoſophers, -. 
Who hold no Females ſtout but Bears, 
Make feeble Ladies, in their Works, 
To fight like Termagantt and Turks; 
To lay their native Arras aſide, 
Their Madeſty, and ride aſtride; 
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But few are Virtuons when Reward's away. © Dryd. 
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T0 run tilt ar Men, and wield 


Pheir naked Tobls in open Field; 

As ſtotit Armida, bold Thaleſtris 

And ſhe that ſhonld have been the Miſtzets - 

Of Gondibert ; but he had Grace, „ 
And rather took a Connirty Lass. . 


r TU E. 
Virtue, the noble Cauſe for which you're made ! 


| Improperly we rheafiire Life by Breatſ; 


Thoſe do not truly live, who merit Death. Stepn. Firs, 
Our Life is ſhore, but fo extend that pen 
To vaſt Eternity, is Vittue's Work. © Shak. Troil. & Cref. 

He lives in Fame that dies in Virtue's Caitfe, Shak, Tit. Andr. 
How vain is Virtue,” which directs otir, Wigs 7 OS 
Thro' certain'Dangers, to wicertain Praiſe! 1 
Barren and airy Name! Thee Fortune flies © 
With thy lean Train, the Pious and the Wile. 1 
Heav'n takes thee at thy Word, without Regard, 
And lets thee poorly be thy own Reward. ; 
The World is made for the bold impidus Man, 
Who ſtops ar nothing, ſeizes all He can. 1 
Juſtice to Merit does weak Aid afford. 
She truſts her Ballance, and neglects her Sword: 5 
Virtue is nice to take what's not her own, N 
And white ſhe long conſults, the Prize is gone. Dryd, Ausen. 
Great Minds, Iike Heav'n, are pleas'd with doing God, 
Tho' the ungrateful Subjects of their Favours 
Are barren in Return. Virtue does ſtill 
With Scorn the mercenary World regard, 
Where abje& Souls do Good, and hope Reward: 
Above the worthleſs Trophies Men can raiſe, 
She ſæeks not Honours, Wealth, nor airy Praife, 
Hut wich herſelf herſelf the Goddeſs pays. Rowe Tamer!. 


For who would Virtue for herſelf regard, 


or wed, without the Portion of Reward 3 Dryd. uv. 


Hence with this peeviſh Virtue, tis a Cheat, 
And they who taught ir firſt were Hypocrites. Otw. Orph, 
Wouldſt thou to Honours and Preferments climb ? 


ge bold in Miſchief, dare ſome mighty Crime; 
Phich Dangers, Death, or Baniſhment deſerves ; 
For Virtue is but drify pral“ d, and ſtarves: 


L 4 Great 


148 Uſurper. - 
Great Men to great Crimes owe their Plate imboſs'd, 
Fair Palaces, and Furniture of Coſt, 
And high Commands: A ſneaking Un is loſt. Dryd. Juv. 5 
Torment of Mind! O feeble Virtue, hence! 
I blow thee from the Palace to the Cottage, | 
To build in Hearts of Hinds ; bleſs their rude Hands | 
With thy lean Recompence of endleſs Labour. 
For me, fince I have burſt th* ungrateful Chain 
That held me to thee like a ſhackled Slave, 
I will enjoy whate'egthe Gods have given, 
And ſurfeit on the Beauties of Semandria, Lee Mit hrid. 
If when a Crown and Miſtreſs are in Place, 
Virtue intrudes with her lean holy Face; 
Virtue's then mine, and not I Virtue's Foe : 
Why.does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do? 
Let her with Anch'rets, not with Lovers, lie; 
Stateſmen and they keep better Company. Dryd Cong. of Gran, 
Virtue and Vice are never in one Soul; 
A Man is wholly wiſe, or wholly is a Fool, Prod. Perſ. 
How ſtrange a Riddle Virtue is! ap Z 
They never miſs it, who poſſeſs it not; „ 
And they who have it, ever find a Want. Koch. Val ent. 
Virtue, the more it is ex pos d, KS. 
Like pureſt Linnen, laid in open 1 
Will bleach the more, and whiten to the View. Dryd. Ambit, 
To ſuppliant Virtue nothing is deny d. Garth Ovid, 4 
For Bleſſings ever wait on virtueus Deeds; þ 
And tho' a late a ſure Reward ſucceeds. Cong. Mourn. Bride, A 
R 


U $ URPE R. See King, Tyrant. | 
He who by Force a Sceptre does obrain, 
Shews he can govern that which he conld gain. 
Right comes of Courſe ; whate'er he was before, 
Murder and Uſurpation are no more. Dryd. auen 3 
As when the Sea breaks o'er, its Bounds, = 
And overflows the level Grounds ; Y 
Thoſe Banks and Dams, that like a Skreen 
1 Did keep it out, now keep it in: 
1 So when Tyrannick U ſur pat ion, 
Invades the Freedom of a Nation, 
4 Thoſe Laws o'ch* Land that were intended 
= To keep it out, are made defend it, Hud. 
| A Sceptre ſnatch'd with an unruly Hand, 
"Muſt be as boiſt'r rouſly maintain'd as gain'd : 


> > IO > = * 


3s : Vulcan, Want. 249% 
And he that ſtands upon a ſlipp'ry Place, _. 3 
Makes nice of no vile Hold to ſtay him up. Shak, K. ohn. 

Dare to be great without a guilty Crown, | | 
View it, and lay the bright Temptation down. 
*Tis'bafe to ſeize on all becauſe you may; | 
That's Empire, that which I can give away: | 
There's Joy, when to wild Will you Laws preſcribez, 9 
When you bid Fortune carry back her Bribe. 
A Joy which none but greateſt Minds can taſte, 


A Fame which will to endleſs Ages laſt. Dryd, Auren. 
id. i A few Uſurpers to the Shades deſcend | 

By a dry Death, or with a quiet End. Dryd, fuv-: 

Unhappy State of ſach as wear a Crown, | 1 

Fortune does ſeldom lay them gently down., How. 


V ULC AN. See Cyclops, 
In Auſonian Land 
Men call'd him Mrulciber ; and how he fell 
From Heav'n they fabled, thrown by angry ov 
Sheer o'er the cryſtal Batttlements: From Morn 
To Noon he fell, from Noon to dewy Eve, 
ent. A ummer's Day; and with the ſetting Sun 
VDropt from the Zenith, like a falling Star, | 
On Lemnos, the Apgean Iſle. / Milet 
| Me by the Heel he drew, h 

And o'er Heav'n's-Battlements with Fury threw: - 
| All Day I fell: My Flight at Morn begun, 
And ended not but with the ſetting Sun. 
Pitch'd on my Head, at length the Lemni an Ground 
E Receiy'd my batter'd Skull, the Sinthiaus heal'd my Wound. 
1 . (DHA. Home: 
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Pant is a bitter and a hateful Good, 
8 Becauſe its Virtues are not underſtood: 
7 Yet many Things, impoſſible to Thought, 
Have been by Need to full Perfection brought. 
| The Daring of rhe Soul proceeds from thence,. 
& Sharpneſs of Wit, and active Diligence. 
Prudence at once and Fortitude it gives, 


4 
7 


9 And, if in Patience taken, mends our Lives: 
end, 1 For ev'n that Indigence which brings me low 
5 Makes me my ſelf and him above to know. | 
A Good which none would challenge, few would ghuſe ;; 
air Poſſeſſion, which Mankind refuſes, 
An r Wow =” 7 
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It we from Wealth to poverty deſcend, (off Bath's Tale, 


Want gives to know the Flatt'rer from the Frier 8 Bry. Wiſe 


Want is the Scorn of ev'ry ty Fool, 5. 
And Wit in Rags is turn'd to Nahen 5 Drgd. Juv, 
Famine is in thy Cheeks, og 

Need and Oppreſſian ſtaring in thy Looks, 

Contempt and Beggary hung on thy Back. Shak, Rom. & Ju. 
Oh! we muſt change the Scene, 

In which the paſt Delights of Love were taſted: 

The Poor fleep little; we muſt learn to watch 

Our Labours late and early ev'ry Morning, 

*Midft Winter-Froſts, ſparingly clad and fed, 

Riſe to our Toils, and drudge away the Day. 


Oh Belvedera ! 


Want, worldly Want, that hungry meagre Fiend, 
Is at our Heels, and chaſes us in View. 
Can'ſt thou bear Cold and Hunger ? Can theſe Limbs, 
Fram'd for the tender Offices of Love, 
Endure the bitter Gripes of ſmarting Poverty ? 
When in a Bed of Straw we ſhrink together, 
And che bleak Winds ſhall whiſtle round our Heads, 
Wilt thou then talk to me thus ? 
Thus buſh my Cares, and ſhelter me with Love. 
Oh! I will love thee, ev'n in Madneſs love thee, 
Tho' my diſtracted Senſes ſhall forſake me! 
Tho the bare Earth be all our Reſting- place, 
Its Roots our Food, ſome Cliff our Habitation; 
I'Il make this Arm a Pillow for thy Read, 
As as thou ſighing lyeſt, and ſwell'd with Sorrow, 
Creep to thy Boſom, pour the Balm of Love 


Into thy Soul, and kiſs thee to ay Reſt, Otw, Ven. ref 
Oh we will bear our way ward Fate together, 
And ne'er know Comfort more. Otw. Ven. Pre, 


Lord! what an am'rous Thing is Want! 
How Debts and Mortgages enchant 1 
What Graces muſt that Lady bave, 
That can from Execution ſaye ? 
What Charms, that can reverſe Extent, 
And null Decree and Exigent ? 
What magical Attracts and Graces, 
That can redeem from Scire Facias ? 
From Bonds and Statutes can diſcharge, 
And from Contempts of Courts enlarge? 
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Theſe are the higheſt Excellencies, | 
Of all our true or falſe Pretences by 
And you would damn your felves, and ſwear 
As much Can Hoſteſs Dowager, 

Grown fat and purſy by Rerail 
Of Pots of Beer and bottled Ale; 

And find her fitter for your Turn; 

For Fat is wond'rous apt to burn: 

Who at your Flames would ſoon take Fire, 

Relent, and melt to your Defire ; 05 
And, like a Candle in the Socket, 

Diſſolve her Graces Int? your Pocket. Fud. 

WAR, See Bartel, Fighting, Fouſts, Mars, Soldier. 

Now impious Arms from ev'ry Parr refound :* 

The peaceful Peaſant to the War is preſs'd ; 

The Fields lie fallow in 1ingiorious Reſt. 

The Plain no Paſture to the Flocks affords ; 

The crooked Scithes are ſtraigbten'd into Swords. | 

Perfidious Mars long-plighted Leagues divides, | 
And o'er the waſted World in Triumph rides. Dryd, 7irg. 

| Ane peace” Eo a 


Lull'd in their Eaſe, and unckiſturb'd before, 


Are all on Fire; and ſome, with ſtüdious Care, 
Their reſtiff Steeds in ſandy Plains prepare. 

Some their ſoft Limbs in painful Marches try, 

And War is all their Wiſh, and Arms the gen'ral Cry. 


; Part ſcour the ruſty Shields with Seam, and part 


New-grind the blunted Ax, and point the Dart. 

With Joy they view the waving Enſigns fly, _ 
And hear the Trumpet's Clangor pierce the Sky. NE 
Some hammer Helmets for the fighting Field; | 


1 twine young Sallows to ſupport the Shield. 


The Croſlet ſome, and ſome the Cuiſhes. mold, 


g With Silver plared, and with ductile Gold, 


The ruſtick Honours of the Scithe and Share, 


i Give Place to Swords and Plumes, the Pride of War. 


Old Falchions are new- temper'd in the Fires; 


The ſounding Trumpet ev'ry Soul inſpires. 
The Word is given, with eager Haſte they lace 
| The ſhining Head-piece, and the Shield embrace. 


The neighing Steeds are to the C hariot ty*d, | 
The truſty Weapon fits on ev'ry Side. | Did. Virg. 
Wich ruſhing Troops the Plains are cover'd oer; 


| And thund'riog Footſteps ſhake the ſounding Shore: 
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Along the Rivers level Meads they ſtand - | 80 
Thick as in Spring the Flow'rs adorn che Land, 8p 
Or Leaves the Trees; or thick as Inſects ꝓlay, Al 
The wand' ring Nation of a Summer's Day, _ Be 
That drawn by milky Steams, at Ev'ning Hours, Fa 
In gather'd Swarms ſurround the rural Bow'rs; An 
From Pail to Pail, with buſy Murmur, run | 
The gilded Legions, glitt ring in the Sun. Poße Hom, 80 
As Legions in the Field their Front diſplay, Fre 
To try the Fortune of ſome doubtful Day; Hut 
And move to meet their Foes with ſober Pace, Ih 
Strict to their Figure, tho in wider Space, An 
Before the Battel joins, while, from afar, | | Bef 
The Field yet glitters with the Pomp of War; | Th 
And equal Mars, like an impartial Lord, 5 | Wi 
Leaves all to Fortune, and the Dint of wid: Dryd, Virg. 
EY An iron Harveſt on the Field appears, Ar 
. 1 Of Lances, burniſh'd Shields, and briſtling Spears Ap; 
13 Throng'd Helms, 1 in long embattel'd Ranks difpos's, | | Of | 
i | The low'ring Front of horrid War diſclos'd. Blac, Mil 
FA The neighb'ring Plain with Arms is cover d o'er ; | Far 
1 The Vale an iron Harveſt ſeems to yield - 2g Clas 
1 Of thick-ſprung Lances in a waving Field; Hur 
. The polith'd Steel gleems terribly from far, „ 
Lb And ev'ry Moment nearer ſhews the War. Dryd. An, 
1 The various Glories of their Arms combine, 
1 And in one fearful dazling Medley join. 
BY The Air above, and all the Fields beneath, 
_ Shine with a bright Variety of Death: 
| The Sun ſtarts back, to ſee the Fields diſplay 
| Their rival Luſtre, and terreſtrial Day. Bae. 


The Fields 
Are winhe 'with flaming Swords and brazen Shields ; 
A ſhining Harveſt either Hoſt diſphys, | 
And ſhoots againſt the Sun with equal Rays. Dryd, Ving 
1 The ſcepter'd Rulers lead; the foll wing Hoſt, | 
my Ponr'd forth in Millions, a all the Coaſt : 
-_ As from ſome rocky Cleft the Shepherd ſees, 
dluſt'ring in Heaps on Heaps, the driving Bees, 
Rolling and black'ning, Swarms ſucceeding Swarms, 
3 With deeper Murmurs, and more hoarſe Alarms; 
Duaky they ſpread, a cloſe embody'd Crowd, 
And Oer the Vale deſcends the living Cloud. 
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So from the Tents and Shtps a length'ning Train 
Spreads all the Beach, and wide oferſhades the. Plain 3 
Along the Region runs a deaf ning Sound e a: gets 
Beneath their Footſteps groans the trembling Ground: 
Fame flies before, the Meſſenger of over, +; __ 

| And ſhining ſoars, and claps her Wings above. Pope Ho m. 

The mighty Numbers move: as; 

So roll the Billows on th' Icarian Shore 

From Eaſt and South, when. Winds begin to roar, 

Burſt their dark Manſions in the Clouds, and ſweep. 

| The whit'ning Surface of the ruffled Deep. | 

| And as on Corn when weſtern Guſts deſcend, 

| Before the Blaſts the lofty Harveſts bend; 5 

| Thus o'er the Field the moving Hoſt appears, ' (Hom. 

| With nodding Plumes, and Groves of waving Spears. Pope 

1 All in a Moment roſe 8 | 

| A Foreſt huge of Spears; and thronging Helms 

8 Appear'd,. and ferred Shields in thick Array, 
| Of Depth immeaſurable : Straight out flew 
4, Millions of flaming Swords; the ſudden Blaze 
Far round illumin'd Hell, They fierce, with graſped Arms, 
| Claſl'd op, their founding Shields the Din of War, 
| Hurling Lefiance tow'rds the Vault of Heav n. Alili. 

| . It was the Time 5 

When creeping Murmur, and the poring Dark, 

Fill the wide Veſſel of the Univerſe: 

From Camp to Camp, tkro' the foul Womb of Night, 

The Hum of ev'ry Army ſtilly ſounds. _ | 

Fire anſwers Fire, and thro' their paly Flames 

Each Battel ſees the other's umber'd Face. 

Steed threatens Steed in high. and boaſtful Neighs, 

Piercing the Night's dull Ear; and from the Tents: 

The Armourers accompliſhing the Knights, 

With buſy Hammers cloſing Rivets up, 

Give dreadful Note of Preparation. Skat. Hen. 5. 
Now ſcarce the dawning Day began to ſpring, : | 

| When, confns'd and high, 1 | 

Ev'n from the Heav'n was heard a ſhouting Cry, i* TG 
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For Mars was early up; and rouz'd the Sky, | | 
be Gods came downwards to behold the Wars, 

Pharp'ning their Sights, and leaning from their Stars: 
The Neighing of the gen'rous Horſe was heard, | 
vor Battel by the buſy Groom pre par d. | 


80 Buſtling 


=. War. 

Ruſtling of Harnefs, rattling of the Shield, 
Clattring of Armour, furbiſh'd for the Field. | 
The greedy Sight might there devour the Gold 
Of glitt'ring Arms, too dazling to behold; ” 


And poliſh'd Steel, that caſt the View afide, * 
And creſted Motiqns with their plumy Pride. No 
Knights, with a long Retinue of their Squires, Th 
=. In gaudy Liveries march, and quaint Attires : Fs 
=... One lac'd the Helm, another held the Lance, f 
aol A third the ſhining Buckler did advance, 3 
# The Coarſer paw'd the Ground with reſtleſs Feet, ac 
Ny And ſnorting, foam'd and champ d the golden Bit. As 
| The Smiths and Armourers on Palfreys ride, 7 
Files in their Hands, and Hammers at their Side; |( The 
And Nails fer looſen'd Spears, and Thongs for Shields pro- Wie 
vide. epd. Pal. & Are. And 

Peace leaves the violated Fields, and Hate 3 The 

Both Armies urges to their mutual Fate. Ded. Vg. And 
The gloomy Throngs look terrible from far, | The 
Diſcloſing ſlow the horrid Face of War. And 
The thick Battalions move in dreadful Form, A 
As low'ring Clouds advance before a Storm. Bla | SYS 

Now, like a Deluge, cov'ring all around, bez 

The ſhining Armies ſwept along the Ground ' Reſo 

Swift as a Flood of Fire when Storms ariſe, And 

Floats the wide Field, and blazes to the Skies Pe 

Earth groan'd beneath them; as when angry 7ove The 

Hurls down the forky Lightning from Above, TI 

On Arime when he the Thunder throws, And 

And fires Typhæus with redoubled Blows 3 3 WI 

Where Typhon, preſs'd beneath the burning Load, The 

Still feels the Fury of th' avenging God, Pope Hom, No 

The thronging Troops obſcure the dusky Fields, With 

Horrid with briſtling Spears, and gleaming Shields. Pope Hon Arms 

A Cloud of blinding Duſt is rais'd around; Conf 

Laboars beneath their Feet the trembling Ground. Dryd, Vi, ne 8 

- Advancing in a Line, they couch their Spears, And ! 

And leſs and leſs the middle Space appears. Wh 

Thick Smoke obſcures the Field, and ſcarce are ſeen What 

The neighing Courſers, and the ſhouting Men. The De 


In Diſtance of their Darts they ſtop their Courſe, 

Then Man to Man they ruſh, and Horſe to Horſe : 
The Face of Heav'n the flying Jav'lins hide, = 
And Deaths unſeen are dealt on either Side. Dryd. - 1 
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Thick Storms of Steel from either Army fly, „ 

And Clouds of claſhing Darts obſcure the Sky. Did. Virg. 
Thus equal Deaths are dealt with equal Chance. 

By Turns they quit their Ground, by Turns advance; 

Victors and Vanquiſh'd in the various Field, 

Not wholly overcome, nor wholly yield: 

The Gods from Heav'n ſurvey the fatal Strife, 15 

And mourn the Miſeries of human Life. Dryd. Virg. 
Now bearded Darts, and fatal Jav'lins, fly, 

| And Balls of Fire hiſs thro! th*enlighten'd Sky, 

Each on his Foe miſſive Deſtruction pours, f 

And Death receives and gives in feather'd Show rs. Blac. 
To the rude Shock of War both Armies came, | 

Their Leaders equal, and their Strength the ſame : 

With Spears afar, with Swords at Hand they ſtrike ; 

And Zeal of Slaughter fires their Souls alike. 

| The Soldiers dauntleſs thus maintain the Field, 

And Hearts are pierc'd, unknowing how to yield; 

They Blow for Blow return, and Wound for Wound; 

And Heaps of Bodies raiſe the level Ground. Ded. Vi. 
And now both Hoſts their broken Troops unite 04 

In equal Ranks, and mix in mortal Fight. 1 

They ſtrike, they puſnh, they throng the ſcanty Space, & 


| Reſolv'd on Death, impatient of Diſgrace | 
And where one falls, another fills his Place. Dryd. Virg. 
An undiſtinguiſh'd Noiſe aſcends the Sky, {(Dryd. Virg. 
The Shouts of thoſe wha kill, and Groans of thoſe who die. 
The Fight grows hot, the whole War's now at Work, 
And the goar'd Battel bleeds in ev'ry Vein. Skak. K. Lear. 
When Greeks join'd Greeks, then was the Tug of War; 
The labour'd Battel ſweat, and Conqueſt bled, Lee Alex. 
Hom, Now dying Groans are heard, the Fields are ſtrew'd | 
Vith fallen Bodies, and are drunk with Blood, 
Hon, Arms, Horſes, Men, on Heaps together lie; 
Confus'd the Fight, and more confus'd the Cry, 
V4 WT he Sands with ſtreaming of Blood are ſanguine dy'd, | 
And Death, with Honour, ſought on ev'ry Side, Dryd. Virg. 
What Noiſe of Arms, what Shouts the Air confound ! 
What Ruin, what, flain Heaps deform the Ground? 
Þ be Dead make Bulwarks, which the Living climb, 
That in the Air riſe, like our Walls, ſublime, Blas. 
Dead Corps imboſs the Vale with little Hills, Cowl, 
His ſmaking Horſes at their utmoſt Speed | 
* laſhes on, and urges o'er the Dead. 
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due Fire confumes the Town, the Foe commands; 
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Their Fetlocks run with Blood, and, when they bound, Ane 
The Gore and' gathering 'Duſt are daſh'd around, Dryd. virg. Bre: 
The Rear ſo preſs d the Front, they could not wield To 
The angry Weapons, to difpnte the Pield. Dryd, Fire, Som 
They Darts, with Clamour, at a Diſtance drive, The 
And only keep the languifn'd War alive. | Dryd. virg. Whe 
The frighted Soldiers, when their Captains fly, The 
More on their Speed than on their Strength rely. Th 
Confus'd in Fight, they bear each other down, Nee! 
And ſpur their Horſes headlong to the Town; Pror 
Driv'n by their Foes, and to their Fears reſign d, To r 
Not once they turn, but take their Wounds. behind. : — 
Theſe drop the Shield, and thoſe the Lance forego, | My 
Or on their Shoulders bear the ſtacken'd Bow : 0 
The Hoofs of Horſes, with a rattling Sound, a y 
Beat thick and ſhort, and ſhake the ſolid Freund. 7 
Black Clouds of Duſt come rolling in the Sky, — | 
And o'er the darken'd Walls and Rampires fly. N; by 
All preſſing on, Purſuers and Purſu'd = 
Are cruſh'd in Clouds, a mingled Multitude, Sg 
Some happy few -eſcap'd : The Throng too late gt 


Ruſh on for Entrance, till they choke the Gate. 
Then in Affright the folding Gates they cloſe, 
But leave their Friends excluded with their Foes. 
The Vanquiſh'd cry, the Victors loudly ſhout, « 
*Tis Terrour all within, and Slaughter all without. 
Blind in their Fear, they bound againſt the Wall; 
Or, to the Motes purſwd, precipitate their Fall. Dryd. Jig 
Then planting at the Walls a ſcaling-Eadder, 
I mounted Spite of Show'rs, of Cranes, Bars, Arrows, 
And all the Lumber which they thunder'd down. 
Ileft the Walls, to fly among my Foes, 
And, like a baited Lion, dy'd my ſelf 
z Ser with the Blood of thoſe bold Hunters; 3 
Fill ſpent with Toil, I batrel'd on my Knees,. 
Pluck'd forch the Darts that made my. Shield a Foreſt, 

And hurl'd them back with moſt unconquer'd Fury. Lee Als 
Now-Peals of Shouts came thund'ring from afar, 
Cries, Threats, and loud Laments, and mingled War? 

Louder, and yet more loud, we hear the Alarms: 
Of human Cries diſtinct, and claſlting Arms: 
New Clamours and new Clangors n 
The Sound of Trumpets mix d with fighting Cries. 
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And armed Hoſts, an unexperienc'd Force, 
Break in, and Foes, for Entrance, preſs without. 
To ſev'ral Poſts their Parties they div ide; 

Some block the narrow Streets, ſome ſcour the wide: 
re Bold they kill, th“ Unwar they ſurprize; 14 
Who fights finds Death, and Death finds him who flies 
The Warders of the Gate but ſcarce maintain 

Th* unqual Combat, and reſiſt in vain. ; 
Ve heard: And Heav'n, that well-born Souls inſpires, 3 
Prompts us thro? lifted Swords and riſing Fires 

To run, where claſhing Arms and Clamour calls, 

And ruſh undaunted to defend the Walls. 

The paſſive Gods behold the Greeks defile 

Their Temples, and abandon to the Spoil 

Their own Abodes; we, feeble few, conſpire 

To ſave a linking Town involv'd in Fire. 

we leave the narrow Lanes behind, and dare 
Th'unequal Combat in the publick Square ; 5 
Night was our Friend, our Leader Was Def pair, | + 
What Tongue can tell the Slaughter of that Night ? 
What Eyes can weep the Sorrows and Affright? 

An ancient and imperial City falls 
The Streets are fill'd with frequent Funerals : Ar un 
Houſes and holy Temples float in Blood, 5 
and hoſtile Nations make a common. F e:rt. tan 


The Vanquiſh'd triumph, and the Victors mourn. 
Purs take new Courage from Deſpair and Night 
onfus d the Fortune 1s, confus' 5 K Fight; 

il Parts reſound with Tumults, Plaints, and Fears, 
ind grieſly Death in ſundry Sha pes appears: 

New Clamours from th' inveſted Palace ring; 
o hot th* Aſſault, ſo high the Tumult ae . 
hile ours defend, and while the Greeks. oppoſe 3 

if all Lium elſe were void of Fear, 

nd Tumult, War, and Slaughter, only there. 

heir Targets in a Tortoiſe caſt, our Foes | 
cure advancing, to the Turrets roſe : 

ome moung the Scaling-Ladders, ſome, more bold,, 
verve upwards, and by Poſts and Pillars hold: 

heir Left Hand gripes the Bucklers in th'Aſcent, 
bile with the Right they ſeize the Battlement. 
rom their demoliſh'd Tow'rs the Trojans throw. 
uge Heaps of Stones, that, falling, cruſh the. Foe ; 5; 
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Not only Trajans fall, but, in their Turn, n 
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And heavy Beams and Rafters' ffbm the Sides, sien 


And gilded Roofs, ot CS from on high. Fixe 
The Marks of State and ancient Royalty. . 
The Lightning flies no fwifter than the Fall,. And 
Nor Thunder louder than the xuin'd Wall. | 


Down goes the Top at once; the Greeks beneath: 
Are piece-meal torii, vr pouinded into Death, 
Yet more ſucceed, and more to Dearh are ſent :, 
We ceaſe not from above, nor they below relents 
The Guards below, -fix*d in the Paſs, attend 
The Charge undaunted, and the Gate defend. 
„ ns 
Ruſh on in Crowds, and the barr'd Paſſage free. 
Ent'ring the Courts with Shouts the Skies they rend, 
And flaming Firebrands to the Roofs aſcene. 
Pyrrhus, among the foremoſt, deals his Blows, _ 
And with his Ax repeated Strokes beftëẽ-ws 
On the ſtrong Doors: Then all their Shoulders ply, 
Fill from the Poſts the brazen Hinges ff. 
He hews apace, the double Bars at length _ 
Yield to his Ax and unreſiſted Stretigth, © 


A mighty Breach is made: The Rooms eanceal'd 
Appear, and all the Palace is reveal e. 
The fatal Work inhuman Fyrrhs plies, © 
And all his Father ſparkles in His Eyes. 
Nor Bars, nor fighting Guards, his Force ſuſtain, 
The Bars are broken, and the Guards are ſlain. 
In ruſh the Greeks, and all th* Apartments fill; _ 
Thoſe few Defendants which they find, they kill: 
Where'er the riſing Fire had left a Space. 
They enter and poſſeſs the Place." _ 
The fearful Matrotts run from Place to Place, 
And kiſs the Threfholds, and the Poſts embrace: | 
Driv'n like a Flock of Doves along the Sky, _ 4 
The Images they hug, and to the Altars fly: | 
But the protecting Gods are deaf to Pray'rs. Dryd. Virg 
The wond'ring Babes from Mothers Breaſts are rent, 
And ſuffer Ills they neither fear'd nor meant: 
No ſilver Rev*rence guards the ſtooping Age; 
No Rule or Method ties their boundleſs Rage. 
Nothing but Fire and Slaughter meets the Eyes, Br 
Nothing the Ear but Groans and diſmal Cries. Cot 
Now march the bold Confederates thro the Plain, 


Silent 
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silent they move; majeſtically flow, ,, 
Like ebbing Nile, or Ganges in his Flow. 
The Trojans view the duſty Cloud from far, 
And the dark Menace of the diſtant War. 
| They from the Rampire-ſaw it riſe, 2 

Black'ning the Fields, and thicning chr the Skies, : 
Land when the rolling Clouds approach the Walls 
They arm, and man the Works, prepare the Spears 
And pointed Darts: Then ſhut their Gates; with Shouts 
Their Bulwarks, and. ſecure, their Foes attend. (aſcend 
or their wiſe Gen' ral, with foreſeeing Care, tas 
Had charg'd them not to tempt the doubtful War: 
Nor, tho' j rovok'd, in open Fields advance; | 
Duc cloſe within their Lines attend their Chance. 
Inwilling, yet they keep the ſtrict Command; 
and ſourly wait in Arms the hoſtile Band. 
The Foe then fac'd the Lines, 
Amaz'd to find a daſtard Race, that run 3 
ehind the Rampires, and the Battel ſhun. 
Il clad in ſhining Arms, the Works inveſt 3 
ach with a radiant Helm, and waving Creft. 

he Trojans from above their Foes: beheld, © © 
Ind with arm'd:Legions all the Rattpires/AIPd's :- 
Reiz d with Affright, their Gates they firſt explore; 
oin Works to Works with Bridges; Tow'r to'Tow's. | 
The Soldiers draw their Lots, and, as they fallg 
y Turns relieve each other on the Wall. Sg 
| The Volſians bear their Shields upon their Head, 
nd, ruſhing forward, form a moving Shed; 
heſe fill the Ditch, thoſe pull the Bulwarks down; 
Pme raiſe the Ladders, others ſcale the Town © 
t where void Spaces on the Walls appear, 
r thin Defence, they pour their Forces there. 
th Poles, and miſſive Weapons, from afar, 
he Trojans keep aloof the riſing War. Fs 
hey roll down Ribs of Rocks, and unrefifted Weight, 
break the Penthoufe with the pond'rous Blow; 
nch yet the patient Fol/ians undergo : 
it could not bear th'unequal Combat long; | 
r where the Trojans find the thickeſt Throng, 

e Ruin falls: Their ſcatter'd Shields give Wayy © 
dd their cruſh'd Heads become an eaſy Prey 
bey ſhrink for Fear, abated of their Rage, 
br longer dare in a blind Fight engage. 
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Contented 


Contented now to gaul them from below r 
With Darts and Slings, and with the diftant Bow, 
They blazing Pines within the Trenches threw ; 
Broke down the Paliſades 3 the Trenches won, 
And lond for Ladders ja; to ſcale the Town. 
The Ditch with Faggots fill'd, the daring Foe 
Toſs'd Firebrands to the ſtee py Turrets throw. 

There ſtood a Tow'r, amazing to the Sight, 
Built up of Beams, and of ſtupendous Height; 
Art and the Nature of the Place conſpir d 
To furniſh all the Strength that War requir'd. 
To level this, the bold Italians join; 
The wary Trojans.obviate their Deſign 3 „ 
With weighty Stones o'erwhelm their Troops below, 


Shoot thro' the Loop holes, and ſharp Jay'lins throw, 


Turnus, the Chief, rofs'd from his thund'ring Hand 
Againſt the wooden Walls a flaming Brand: 

It ſtuck, the fiery Plague: The Winds were high; 
The Planks were ſeaſon'd, and the Timber dry. 
Contagion caught the Poſts; it ſpread along, 
Scorch'd, and. ro Diſtance drove the ſcatter' d | Throng, 
The Trojens fed ; the Fire purſi'd-amain, | 7 


Sill gath'ring: falt upon the trembling Train n;; 


Till crouding to the Corners of the Wall, 
Down the Defenee and the Defenders fall. = 
The mighty Flaw makes Heav'n it ſelf reſound 5 
The dead and dying Trojans ſtrew the Ground. 

The Tow'r that follow d on the fallen Crew, 
Whelm'd on their Heads, and-bury'd whom it flew + 
Some ſtuak upon the Darts themſelves had ſent 3 _ 

All the ſame equal Ruin underwent. 

Undaunted, they no Danger ſhun 5 

From Wall to Wall the Shouts and enn run. 
They bend their Bows, they whirl their Slings around: 
Heaps of ſpent Arrows fall, and ſtrew the Ground; 
And Helms, and Shields, and rattling Arms reſdund. 
The Combat thickens, like the Storm that flies 

From Weſtward, when the ſhow'ry Kids ari ſe. 

And now the Trojan Troops, 

Preſuming on their Strength, the Gates unbar, 

And of their on Accord invite the War. 
Ar m'd on the Right aps on the Left they ſtand, 

And flank the Paſſage, 
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261 
In flows a Tide of Latians, when they ſee „ 


- 
_— * ” 


The Gate ſer open and the Paſſage free, . e mt 
But ſoon repuls d, they fly, 
Or in the well-defended Paſs they die. Nr 1 Dryd. Virg. 


The dreadful Buſineſs of the War is oer; 
And Slaughter, that, from Yeſter Morn till Even, 
| With giant Steps paſs'd ſtriding o er the Field, ; 
Reſanear'd, and horrid with the Blood of Nations, | 
Now weary ſits among the mangled Heaps, 
And flumbers o er her Prey. Rowe Tamerl. 


W AVE S. See Applauſe; ee 

So ſwelling Surges with a thund' ring Roar, 
Driv'n on each other's Backs, inſult the Shore; 
Bound o'er the Rocks, incroach upon the Land, 
And far upon the Beach eject the Sand: | 
Then backward: with a Swing they take their Way, | 
{Repuls'd from upper Ground, and ſeek their Mother-Sea 3 
With equal Hurry quit th'invaded Shore, | ( Virg. 
And ſwallow back the Sand and Stones they ſpew'd pefore. 1 3 
= Far off we hear the Waves with furly Sound 

Invade the Rocks, the Rocks their Groans en 
The Billows break upon the ſounding Strand, 

Ind roll the riſing Tides impure with Sand. Dig. Virg. 

As when old Ocean roars, 

Land heaves huge Surges to the trembling Shores, 
EThe groaving Banks are burſt with belPwing bound 
he Rocks . and che Deeps CLUES, Pope Hom, 


VEE P L NG: ee Funeral, Grie 5 Sorrow Tears, 

Her |-rim full Eyes that ready ſtood, 

And only wanted Will to weep a'F 00d, 

Releas'd their watry Store, and pour'd amain, 

Like Clouds, low-hung,' a ſober Show'r of Rain: 

Mute, ſolemn Sorrow, free from female Noiſe, 

zuch as the Majeſty of Grief deſtroys, Drya. Sig. & Gui 

Oi'er her Adonis ſo 

air Venus mourn'd, and with the precious Show'r 

Df her warm Tears cheriſh'd the ſpringing Flow'r. all. 
So ſilver Thetis on the Phrygian Shore, 1 
ept for her Son, foreknowing of his Fate: | 

The Sea-Nymphs ſate around, and join'd their Tears, 
hile from his loweſt Deep old Father Ocean 


as heard to groan, in piry of their Pein. Row, V. 
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262 
She filently a gentle Tear let fall o 2X%T 
From either Eye, and wip'd them with her Haie: 15 
— other 3 Drops that ready ſtood, 


Each in their cryſtal Sluice, he, e er they fell, 
Kiſs' d, as the gracious Signs of ſweet Remorſe, 


NR D. 2 


And pious Awe, that fear d to have offended; lil i 
A Show'r of Tears flow'd down her lovely Face, 8 
Which from her Grief receiv'd yet ſweeter Grace. Na 


6 So thro' a watry Cloud, | 
The Syn at once ſeems both to weep and ſhine. Dryd. Sec. Lun, 
She came weeping forth, 
Shining thro? Tears, like Apri/-Suns in Show'rs, 
That labour to o'ercome the Cloud that loads them. 
While two young Virgins, on whoſe Arms ſhe lean'd, 
Kindly look'd up, and at her Grief grew ad, 
As if they catch'd the Sorrows that fell from her 
Ev'n the leud Rabble, that were gather'd round 
To ſee the Sight, ſtood mute when they beheJd her, (Pr. 
Govern'd their roaring Throats, and grumbled Pity. Otw, a 
Dumb Sorrows ſeiz d the Standers by, 
The Queen above the reſt, by Nature good, 
The Pattern form'd of perfect Woman=hood, 
For tender Pity wept : When ſhe began, 
Thro' the bright Choir th' infectious Virtue ran; 
All dropp'd their Tears. Dryd. "Pal. & Att 
The Tears run guſhing from her Eyes, 
And ftopp'd her Speech in pompous Train of Woe. Dryd, vn 
See where ſhe ſits; and in what comely wiſe | 
Drops Tears more fair than others Eyes; 
Ah! charming Maid! let not ill Fortune ſee 
Th'Attire thy Sorrow wears, | 
Nor view the Beauty of thy Tears, 3 
For ſhe'11 ſt111 come to dreſs herſelf in thee, | Noc! 


Ne'er did I yet behold ſuch glorious Weather, , . 
As this Sun-ſhine and Rain together, 6 Cor. i 

With Head declin'd, 5 Du 

Like a fair Flow'r ſurcharg' d with Dew, ſhe . Dri. bat 

Her Boſom labour d with a boding Sighh, Eve | 


And the big Tear ſtood trembling in her Eye. Pope Hi he ( 
Then ſerting free a Sigh, from her fair Eyes 
She wip'd two Pearls, the Remnant of wild Show'rs, Im 
VWhich hung like Drops upon the Bells of Flow'rs. Dryd. K. 
So Morning Dews on new-blown Roſes lodge, 
By the Sun's am'rous Heat to be exhal'd, „ Ott: on 
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Why 3 art thou wet with. weeping, as the Eaxt h. Re 


When vernal ove deſcends in gentle Shaw! „ 3 2 
To cauſe Increaſe, and bleſs ER: e Nin 
When ev'ry ſpiny: Graſs and painted Fl G 

Is hung with pearly Props of heay 'nly Rain. Bone oi, 


ih In Falamon à manly Grief appears, 
Silent he wept, aſham'd to ſhew his Tears, 50 Tal, & Ares 
Bear my Weakneſs, 


115 throwing thus my Arms about thy Neck, 4. 
„ 1 play t the Boy, aud blubber 1 in thy Boſom. om. Ven. Pref, 
. Look Emperor! this is no common Dew z 
I have not wept theſe forty Years, but now. 
My Mother comes afreſh into my Eyes, 
1 cannot help her Softneſs. 
Down his white Beard a Stream of Sorrow flows. Pope Hons. 
By Heav'n he weeps ! poor good old Man, he weeps ! 
The big round Drops courſe one another down _. 
Put ww Furrows of his Cheeks. Dryd. All for Love, 
7 His Ey es, 1 
f Hltho' unus'd unto the 9 {el Mood, 
n Tears more faſt than the Arabian Tree 1 
Her medicinal Gums. | Shak. Othel, 
# Behold his Sorrow ſtreaming from his Eyes, . Dryd. Virg. 
f Compaſſion quell'd 5 | 
Viss beſt of Man, and gave him up to Tears, Milt, 
wy 0. £.1..6.0 ME. (Span. Fry. 
| Welcome as kind! y Show'rs to long-parch'd Earth. Pryd. 
| Welcome as Mercy to a Man condemn'd ; p 
W'clcome to me as to a ſinking Mariner yo 
The lucky Plank that bears him to the Shore. Lee Oedip. 
' Welcome as the Light 4 2 
: Lo cheerful Birds, or as to Lovers Night. Dryd. Tyr. Love. 
VWelcome as happy Tidings after Fears. Otw. Orph, 
Con! | Welcome 75 
when to Sailors lab' ring thro' the Main, 
Dat long had heav'd the weary Oar in vain, 
Þve bids, at length th expected Gales ariſe, . _ | 
je Hin he Gales blow n, and the Veſſel ies. Tope Jom. 
„ (1h | WIF E. See Marriage, Hus band. | 
f 6 Who loves to hear of Wife? Otw. Orph, 
That dull inſipid Thing without Deſures, 1 
nd without Pow'r to give them. Dryd. Virg. 
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When you would give all worlaly Plagues a Name 


Worſe than they have already, call em Wife! l 

But a new-marry'd Wife's àa ſeeming Miſchief, 

Full of herſelf: Why, what a deal of Horror 

Has that poor Wretch to come that wedded yeſterday? Otw. Orpb. . 
O wretched Huſband !' while ſhe hangs about thee, 

With idle Blandiſnments, and plays the fond one; 4 

Ev'n then her hot Imagination wanders, ' E 

Contriving Riot, and looſe *Scapes of Love: (Tamer 7? 

And while ſhe claſps thee cloſe, makes thee a Monſter, Rowe ! 

We hope to find H 

That Help; which Nature meant in Woman-kind 

To Man, that ſupplemental Self defign'd : 

But proves a burning Cauſtick, when apply'd : 

And Adam ſure could with more Eaſe abide (Batch. * 

The Bone when broken, than when made a Bride. Cong. Old * 
All other Goods by Fortune's Hand are given; 0 

A Wife is the peculiar Gift of Heaven: 

Vain Fortune's Favours, never at a Stay, T 

Like empty Shadows, paſs and glide away. W 

One ſolid Com fort, our eternal Wife, 5 


Abundantly ſupplies us all our Life: 
This Bleſſing laſts (if thoſe who try ſay true) / Jan & My, Ar 


As long as Heart can wiſh, =— and longer too. Pope Chan Th 
What ! hunt a Wife | An 
On the dull Soil ? Sure a ſtanch Huſband Hi 
Of all Hounds is the dulleſt. Wilt thou never, | An 
Never be wean'd from Caudles and Confections? Wt 
What feminine Tale haſt thou been liſt'ning too, | BL 
Of unair'd Shirts, Catarrhs, and Tooth-ach, got Ear 
by thin-foal'd Shoes? | Otw. Ven. Pei An. 
Wives, like good Subjects, who to Tyrants boyv, In 
To Huſbands, tho unjuſt, long Patience owe: Con 
They were for Freedom made, Obedience we, Ane 
Courage their Virtue, ours is Chaſtity: Imp 
Reaſon itſelf in us muſt not be bold, To! 
Nor decent Cuſtom be by Wit controul'd; N 
On our own Heads we Qeſperately ſtray, On 
And are ſtill happieſt the vulgar Way. N our 
To ſo perverſe a Sex all Grace is vain; The) 
It gives them Courage to offend again: And 
For with feign'd Tears they Penitence pretend, * 
r 


25 are pardon. d, and again off end; 
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Winds. 8 255 
Fathom our Pity when they ſeem to grieve, .- 8 
Only to try how far we can forgive: = 
Till launching out into the Sea of Strife, . ., 
They ſcorn all Pardon, and appear all Wife. Dryd. Auren. 
Horſes, thou fay'ſt, and Aſſes Men may try, 
And ring ſuſpected Veſſels ere they buy 3. - . 
But Wives, a random Choice, untry d they take, 
They dream in Courtſhip, but in Wedlock wake: 
Then, nor *till then, the Veil's remoy'd away, (Bath. 
And all the Woman glares in open Day. + Pope Chanc, Wife f 


* 


W IN D. S. See Solus, Storms, Tempeſts. 
He views with Horror next the noĩſy Cave, 

Where, with hoarſe Din, impriſon'd Tempeſts rave; 

Where clam*rous Hurricanes attempt their Flight, 

Or, whirling in tumultuous Eddies, fight. „ 

Thus rag'd the Goddeſs, and, with Fury fraught, 

The reſtleſs Region of the Storms ſhe ſought. + 

Where, in a ſpacious Cave of living Stone, 

The Tyrant Salas, from his airy Throne, 
Wich Pow'r imperial curbs the ſtruggling Winds, bi 
My And ſonnding Tempeſts in dark Priſons binds. "= 
n This Way and that th' impatient Captives tend, 4 
iD * 5 4 end, 

nd, preſting for Releaſe, the Mountain rend. 
High in his Hall th'undaunted Monarch ſtands, 
And ſhakes his Scepter, and their Rage commands: 

Which, did he not, their unreſiſted Sway 
Would ſweep the World before em in their Way: 
Earth, Air, and Seas, thro' empty Space would roll, —_— 
And Heav'n would fly before the driving Soul. .— 
In Fear of this, the Father of the Gods | L 1 


Confin'd their Fury to theſe dark Abodes, (Loads : 
And lock'd them ſafe within, oppreſs'd with Mountain 


Impos'd a King, with arbitrary Sway, . | 8 | 
To looſe their Fetters, or their Force allay. Dryd, Virg. L ; 

Nor were thoſe bluſt'ring Brethren left at large, 1 
On Seas and Shores their Fury to diſcharge : . 3 6 


Si Bound as they are, and circumſcrib'd in Place, 
They rend the World refiſtlefs where they paſs ; 

And mighty Marks of Miſchief leave behind, 

Such is the Rage of their tempeſtuous Kind, 

Firſt Eurus to the riſing Morn is ſent, 


(The regions of the balmy Continent) 
* OL II. | | 


Fatlel 


f 


_ And Eaſtern Realms, where early Per/ians run 

_ To greet the bleſt Appearance of the Sun. | 

® Weſtward the wanton Zephyr wings his Flight, 

Pleas'd with the Remnant of departing Light. 

Fierce Boreas, with his Off-ſpring iſſues forth 

T' invade the frozen Waggon of the North: 

While frowning Auſter ſeeks the Southern Sphere, 

And rots with endleſs Rain th'unwholeſome Year, Dryd. Ovid. 
Thus when the rival Winds their Quarrel try, 

Contending for the Kingdom of the Sky, 

South, Eaſt, and Weſt, on airy Courſes borne, 

The Whirlwind Fathers, and the Woods are rn: oO, 

Then Nereus ſtrikes the Deep, the Billows riſe, - - 

And, mix'd with Ooze and Sand, pollute the Skies. Dryd. Vir 
As when a Whirlwind, ruſhing to the Shore, - | 

From the Mid-Ocean drives the Waves before; 

The painful Hind; with heavy Heart foreſees. 

The flatted Fields, and Slaughter of the Trees. Dryd, Virg. 1 
As when loud Boreas, with his bluſt'ring Train, | 4 

Stoops from above, incumbent on the Main; Fn 

Where'er he flies, he drives the Wreck before, U 

And rolls the Billows on th. gean Shore. Dryd. Vig. 
Like Boreas in his Race, when ruſhing forth 0 

He ſweeps the Skies, and clears the cloudy North: 

The waving Harveſt bends beneath his Blaſt, 

The Foreſt ſhakes, the Groves their Honours caſt : 

He flies aloft, and with 1mpetuons Roar 

Purſues the foaming Surges to the Shore, + os, 1 8. 

Fierce Boreas flies 

To puff away the Clouds, and purge the Skies: 

Serenely while he blows, the Va pours driven, 

Diſcover Heav'n to Earth, and Earth to Heavy” n. Dryd. 0vil 

Y The Sonth-Wind Night and Horror brings, 

And Fogs are ſhaken from his flaggy Wings. 

From his divided Beard two Streams he pours, 

His Head and rheumy Eyes diſtil in Showers: 

With Rain his Robe and heavy Mantle flow, 

And lazy Miſts are louring on his Brow, © Died. Ovid 
So Winds, while yet unfledg'd in Woods they. lie, 

In Whiſpers firſt their tender Voices try: 

Then iſſue on the Main with bell'wing Rage, 

i In Storms to trembling Mariners preſage. Dryd. Vis 

As wintry Winds, contending in the Sky, 

ch equal Force of Lungs their Titles try: 


They rage, they roar; of doubtful Rack of Heay n 
Stands without Motion, and the Tide undrivn: 
Fach bent to conquer, neither Side to yield,” i 415 hs. 
They long ſuf 2 the Fortune of the Field. : vgl Ving. 


„ See Swallow; Tear. Me 
| No Graſs the Fields, no Leaves the Foreſts wear; 
d The frozen Earth lies bury'd there, below | 
A hilly Heap, ſev'n Cubits deep in Snow, 184 23 Þ 
And all the Weſt Allies of ſtormy Boreas blow. 1 71% 1 


The Sun from far peeps with a ſickly Face,, 
Too weak the Clouds and mighty Fogs to chace, 

| When up the Skies he ſhoots: his roſy Head. 

8. Or in the ruddy Ocean ſeeks his Bed. 68 | 


Swift Rivers are with ſudden Ice conſtrain? 
And ſtudded Wheels are on his Back ſuſtain'd ; 

1 An Hoſtry now for Waggons, which before 2905 "oof 

73 WW Tall Ships of Burden on its Boſom bore 

The brazen Cauldrons with the Froſt are flaw'd,/ 

The Garment, ſtiff with Ice, at Hearthis is thaw'd: 

Wich Axes firlt they cleave the Wine, and chende 

By Weight the ſolid Portions they diſpenſe. & 

From Locks undomb'd, and from/the/frozen Beard, 

Long Iceicles depend, and crackling Sounds are heard. 

Mean time perpetual Sleet, and driving _ 

| Obſcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below. 

The ſtarving Cattle periſh in their Stalls, - 1 

Huge Oxen ſtand inclos'd in wintry Walls | 

Of Snow congeal'd; whole Herds are bury'd there 

Of mighty Stags, and fearoe their Horns appear. 

The dextrous Huntſman wounds not theſe afar 

With Shafts or Darts, or makes a diſtant aoe r 

With Dogs, or pitches Toils to ſtop their Flight, 

But cloſe engages in unequal Fight; 4 

And while they ſtrive in vain to make their Way | 

Thro' Hills of Snow, and pitifully bray, 02 2 

„Aults with Dint of Swords or pointed Spes; 1 7 54 

1, Oi, And home ward on his Back the joyful Burthen bars; =: 
The- Men to fubterranean Caves revixe, 77 rita [241 
Sicure from Cold, and ereud the chearful Piney? 2 

| With Trunks of Elms and Oaks the Hearth they ſoul, 

d. Vis Nor tempt thi Inclemency of Heav*n abroad. : 

Their jovial Nights in Frolicks and in Play | 
They paſs, to drive the tedious Hours away; 


Virg. 


7 18. 


Ovid. 


They M 2 | And 4 | 


Thie ſavage Scythian,' and unwarlike Dutch :; z 


„ . 


MNiſdom. 


And their cold Stomachs with crown'd Goblets chear : | 


Of windy Cyder, or of barmy Beer: 100 
Such are the cold Riphean Race, and och | 


Where Skins of Beaſts the rude Barbarians, wear, 


The Spoils of Foxes, and the furry Bear. Dryd. Virg. ; 
Then when the fleecy Skies new-cloath the Wood, (Virg. ] 
And Cakes of ruſtling Ice come rolling down the Flood, Dryd, \ 
When gagg'd with Ice the Waves no longer roar, 8 
But with ſtiff· Arms embrace the ſilent Shore: 8 ] 
When naked Hills in frozen Armour ſtand. Bla, \ 
Behold: yon Mountain's hoary Height, / 
4 Made higher with new Mounts of Snow; 1 
| Again behold the-Winter's Weight * 

Oppreſs the lab ring Woods below; n 
And Streams wich icy Fetters bound, I 

Benumb'd and cramp d- to ſolid Ground. : 
With well-heap'd Logs diffolve the Cold, 8 
And feed the genial Heat with Fires; | I 
Produce the Wine that makes us bold, | 80 
And ſprightly Wit and Love inſpires : : p 
For what hereafter ſhall betide, | A 
God, if tis worth his Care, provide. Dryd, Ho, E: 
VIS DO M. See Prudence. A 

Wiſdom's too froward to let any find 9 | 

Truſt in himſelf, or Pleaſure in his Mind; _ W 


She takes by what ſhe gives; her Help deſtroys: : 
She ſhakes our Conrage, and. diſturbs our Joys, How. Ind, Queen. In 


How prone to Doubt and Cautions are the Wiſe, Fo 
Who, vers'd in Fortune, fear the flatt'ring Show, | Ye 
And taſte not half the Bliſs the Gods beſtow, . Pope Hom. WM Ra 
Wiſdom's-an Evenneſs of Soul, | WI 

A ſteddy Temper which no Cares controul, : 
No Paſſions raffle, 'no Deſires inflame Mu 
Still conſtant to itſelf, and till the ſame. 0¹%., Rec 
The Wiſe and Active con quer Difficulties En: 
By daring to attempt them: Sloth. and Folly. Lea 
Shiver and ſhrink at Sight of Toil and Hazard, Wh 
And make th Impoſſibility they fear. ac Amb. Stepm In 
But Wiſdom is to Sloth too great a Slave, Oh 


None are ſo buſy as the Fool and Knave. Dryd. Med 
Vain Boaſt of Wiſdom, 


That wich fantaſtick Pride, like buſy Children, 


Bull 


W 
. 


Hor. 


21een, 
— 


How. 


Olan t 


26X 
Builds Paper-Towns and Houſes, which at once (Stepme 
The Hand of Chance o'erturns, and looſely ſcatters. Row. Amb, 
| WIS H E 8. See Content. 8 
Look round the habitable World, how few nl 
Know their own Good, or, knowing it, 8 1 
How void of Reaſon are our Hopes and Fear! f 
What in the Conduct of our Life appears e een 20] 
So well deſign'd, ſo luckily begu unn 7 1 hs | 


That what we moſt deſire, proves moſt our Pain. 3 Mar. 
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But when we have our Wiſh; we wiſhwndone "YN 

Whole Houſes of their whole Deſires poſſeſt, 

Are often ruin'd at their own Requeſt. 

In Wars and Peace Things hurtful we require, | | 

When made obnoxious to our on Deſire Dry. Juv. 
So blind we are, our Wiſhes are ſo van, (HAlamode. 


With Laurels ſome have fatally been crown'd; 
Some, who the Deptbs of Eloquence have found, 
In that unnavigable Stream were drown'd, 
Some aſk for envy' d Pow'r, which publick Hate 
Purſues, and hurries headlong to their Fare. 
All with the dire Prerogarive to kill; ( Fuv. 


Ev'n they would have the Pow'r, who want the Will. Dryd.. 1: 
Tis plain from hence, that what our Vows requeſt 5 
Are hurtful Things, or ufeleſs at the beſt. -- Dry. Jur. 2 
Such is the gloomy State of Mortals here, 2 755 5 
We kuow not what to wiſh, nor what to fear. pid. 1 
We go aſtray % 


MC 


In ev'ry Wiſh, and know not how to pray 2 

For he who graſp'd the World's exhauſted Store, 

Yet never had enough, but wiſh'd for more; 5 Lech 

Rais d a rop-heavy Tow'r of monſtrous Height, - - | uv. 

Which mould'ring, cruſh'd him underneath the Weight, Die 
What then remains? Are we depriv*d of Will? 

Muſt we not wiſh, for fear of -wiſhing ill? 

Receive my Counſel, and ſecurely move; 

Entruſt thy Fortune to the Pow'rs above; 

Leave them to manage for thee, and to grant 

What their unerring Wiſlom ſees thee want... 

In Goodneſs, as in Greatneſs, they excel: 


Oh! that we lov d our ſelves but how ſo well, 1 n ur. | 
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* 1 w 1 T. 3 
A thouſand diff rent Shapes it bears, 
Comely in thouſand Shapes appears. 


*Tis not a Tale, tis not a Jeſt, 
Admir'd with Laughter at a Feaſt ;. | | 
Nor florid Talk, which can this Title gain : 1 
| The Proofs of Wit for ever mult remain. G 
Tis not to force ſome lifeleſs Verſes meet, . 
| With their five gouty Feet: G 
| All ev'ry where, like Man's, muſt be the Soul, 8 
And Reaſon the inferior Pow'rs controul. 1 
Yet tis not to adorn and gild each Part, 7 
| That ſhews more Colt than Art. F 
} "Tis not when two like Words make up one Notſe, E 
( Jeſts for Dutch Men, and Engliſh Boys) . 
| In which, who finds ont Wit, the fame may ſee 
In Anagrams and Acroſtick- Poetry. 
Much leſs can that have any Place, | 
At which a Virgin hides her Face ; ST 
Such Droſs the Fire muſt purge away: | T It 
3 Nis lf | 5 
The . bluſh there, where the Reader muſt, u 
"Tis not ſich Lines as almoſt crack the Stage, 2 
When Bajazet begins to rage: | N 
Nor a tall Meta phor i in the Bom baſt Way, | 8 B 
Nor the dry Chips of ſhort · lung d Seneca . 
Nor upon all Things to intrude, : 
And force ſome odd Samilitude. 576 E. 
What is it then, which, like the Power divine, In 
We only can by Negatives define? ot 
aa 4 tre Piece of Wit all Things muſt be, TI 
Let all Things there agree: Fo 
fs in he Ark, jour'd without Force or Strife, Hi 
All Creatures dwelt, all Creatures that had Life. . 
Or as the primitive Forms of all, | An 
Which without Diſcord arid Confuſion die, 
In that ſtrange Mirrour of the Deity. - - Cow 


*Tis not a Flaſh of Fancy, which ſometimes 
Dazling our Minds, ſets off the ſlighteſt Rhimes: 
Bright as a Blaze, but in a Moment done; 
True Wit is everlaſting, like the Sun. | Noi 
True Wit is Nature to Advantage dreſs'd, 
What oft was thought, but neter ſo well expreſe'd ; ; 
Something 


Com, 


Noi 


hing; 


Wit. +. Bos 


Something, whoſe Truth convinc'd at firſt we find, 


That gives us back the Image of our Mind. | Pope. 
Unhappy Wir, like moſt miſtaken Things, 

Attones not for that Envy which it brings: 

In Youth alone its empty Praiſe we boaſt, 

But ſoon the ſhort-liv'd Vanity is loſt, , _ 

Like ſome fair Flow'r the early Spring ſupplies, 

That gayly blooms, but ev'n in bloewing dies. 

What is this Wit, which moſt our Cares employ ?. 

The Owner's Wife, that other Men enjoy ; 

Still moſt our Trouble, when the moſt admir'd ; 

The more we give, the more is {till requird : | 

The Fame with Pains we gain, but loſe with Eaſe; 


| Sure ſome to vex, but never all to pleaſe; 


'Tis what the. Vicious fear, the Virtuous ſhun, 


ö By Fools tis hated, and by Knaves undone! | Pope . 


Wit, like a luxuriant Vine, 
Unlefs to Virtue's Prop it join, 
Firm and ered tow'rd Heaven bound, 


E Tho' it with heauteous Leaves and pleaſant Fruit be crown q, 


It lies deform'd and rotting on the Ground. Cowl. 
Wit, like Beauty, triumphs o'er the Heart, 


5 When more of Nature's ſeen, and leſs of Art. Prior. 


Wit, like Tierce Claret, when't begins to pall, 


| Neglected lies, and's of no Uſe at all; 
but in its full Perfection of Decay, | 
Turns Vinegar, and comes again in Play. Koch. 


Unequally th'impartial Hand of Heav'n 


Has all but this one only Bleſſing giv'n. 

In Wit alone't has been munificent, : 
Of which ſo juſt a Share to each is ſent, 

That the moſt Avaritions are content. 

For none &er thought (the due Diviſion's ſuch 

His own too little, or his Friend's too much. Roch. 


Great Wits are ſure to Madneſs near ally d, (Achit. 


And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide. Ded. Ab ſ. &. 


Great Wits and Valours, like great States, 
Do ſometimes ſink with their own Weights, 
Th' Extremes of Glory and of Shame, 
Like Eaſt and Weſt become the ſame, 
No Indian Prince has to his Palace | | 
More Foll' wers than a Thief to th Gallows. Hud, 
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Witch. 


WIT C H. See Deſpair, Necromancer. 
What are theſe 

So wither'd, and ſo wild in their Attire, 
That look not like th'Inhabitants of the Earth, 
And yet are on it? Live you, or are you ought 
That Man may queſtion? Vou ſeem to underſtand me, 
By each at once her choppy Fingers ng: 
Upon her ſkinny Lips. | 
If you can look into the Seeds of Time, | 7 
And ſee which Grain will grow, and which will not; 
I conjure you, by that which you profeſs, 
To anſwer me: | 
Tho? you untie the Winds, and let em fight 
Againſt the Churches; tho the yeſty Waves 
Confound and ſwallow Navigation up: 
Tho? bladed Corn be lodg'd, and Trees blown down ; 
Tho' Caſtles topple on their Warders Heads: 
Tho' Palaces and Pyramids do ſlope 

Their Heads to their Foundations: 


Ex n'till Deſtruction ſicken, anſwer me. Shak, Mach, 


The mumbling Beldam mutters thus her Charms. 
On the Corner of the Moon 
Hangs a vap'rous Drop profound, 
I'Il catch it &er it come to Ground: 
Which diſtill'd by magick ige, 
Shall raiſe artificial Sprights, 
Thrice the brinded Cat has mew'id, 
Twice and once the Hedg- pig whin'd: 
Harpier cries, tis Time, tis Time: 
Round about the Cauldron go, 
In the poyſon'd Entrails throw : 
Pour in Sow's Blood that has eat 
er nine Farrow : Greaſe that's ſweet 
From the Murtherer's Gibbet throw 
Into the Flame. 
Toad, that under the cold Stone 
Days and Nights has thirty one, 
Swelter'd Venom fleeping got, 
Boil thou firſt 'th* charmed Pot. 
Fillet of a fenny Snake 
In the Cauldron boil and bake. 
Eye of Neut, and Toe of Frog, 
Wool of Bat, and Tongue of Dog; 
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Witch. 


Adder's Fork, and Blind-Worm's Sting, 
Lizard's Leg, and Howlet's Wing, 
For a Charm of pow'rful Trouble, 
Eike a Hell-broth boil and bubble. 
Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Wolf, 
Witches Mummy, Maw and Gulphr 
Of the ravin'd Salt-Sea Shark, 
Root of Hemlock, digg'd th Dark; 4 
Liver of blaſpheming Few, ' 
Gall of Goats, and Slips of reuhy.” - | 
Sliver'd in the Moon's Eclipſe; 
Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's Lip; 
Finger of Birth-ſtrangl'd Babe n 
Ditch-deliver'd by a Drab,̃ ts & 
Make the Gruel thick and ſlab: er nn 
Add thereto a Tyger's Chaldron e 
For th' Ingredients of our Cauldron: 
Cool it with a Baboon's Blood, 2 
Then our Charm is firm and 800d. Shak. Mach. 
cSmear'd with theſe pow'rful Juices, on the Plai n 
He howls a Wolf among the hungry Train; 
| And oft the mighty Negromancer- boaſts, 
Vith theſe to call from Tombs the ſtalking Ghoſts; wp? 
And from the Roots to tear the ſtanding 6 
which, whirPd aloft, to diſtant Fields is born: * 
5 uch is the Strength of Spells. Dryd. 
Pale Phebe, drawn by Verſe, from Heav'n defeends, . 
And Circe chang'd with Charms Ulyſſes Friends. 
E Verſe breaks the Ground, and penetrates the Brake, 
And in the winding Cavern ſplits the Snake; 33 
Verſe fires the frozen Veins: | Dry. Fire, 
| Renown'd for magick Arts, her-Charms unbind. * 
The Chains of Love, or fix them on the Mind; 
(She ſtops the Currents, leaves the Channel dry, 5 
Repels the Stars, and backward bears the Sky. 
The yawning Earth rebellows to her Call, 
pale Ghoſts aſcend, and Mountain-Aſhes Fall, - 
| I faw Canidia here, her Feet were bare, 
lack were her Robes, and looſe her flaky Hair; ” 
MWith her fierce Sagana went ſtalking round; "2 08 
Their hideons Howling ſhook the rrembling Grounds. * 
A Paleneſs, calting Horrorironnd the Place, . 1 
Pat dead and terrible on either's Face. 8 
. 5: 
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Their impious Trunks upon the Earth they caſt, 
And dug it with their Nails in frantick Haſte: 
A cole- black Lamb then with their Teeth they tore, 
And in the Pit they pour d the reeking Gore. 
By this they foro d the tortur d Ghoſts from Feil 5 
And Anſwers to their wild Demands compel. 
Two Images they brought of Wax and Wool ; 
The Waxen was a little puling Fool, | 
A chidden Image, ready ſtill toſkip, 
Whene'er the woollen one but app d his Win:. 2 
On Hecate aloud this Beldam calls 
Typhone as loud the other bawls. 
A thouſand Serpents hiſs d upon the Ground, 
And Hell-hounds compaſs all the Garden round. | 
Behind the Tombs, to ſhun the horrid Sight, (Her. 
The Moon ſkulk'd down, or ont of Shame or F richt. Staf, 
Not uglier follow the Night-Hagy when call'd 
In ſecret, riding thro the Air, ſhe comes, 
Lur'd with the Smell of. Infant-Blood to . 5 
With Lapland v Witches, while the To Ang, Menn 
Eclipſes at their Charms. Fr Mitt, 
But ſee they re gone, | 
The Earth has Bubbles as the Water Hawe, 
And theſe are ſome of them: They vaniſhed 
Into the Air, and what ſeem'd corporal 
Melted as Breath into the Wind. Shak, Macl. 


5:14.85" W O l, f. | 
So roams the nightly Wolf about the Fold, 
Wet with deſcending Show'rs, and ſtiff with Cold; 
He howls for Hunger, and he grins for pain; 
His gnaſhing Teeth are exercis'd in vain, | 
And, impotent of Anger, finds no Way 
In his diſterded Paws to graſp the Prey. 
The Mothers liſten; but the bleating Lambs 
Securely fwig the Dug beneath the Dams. Dryd. Vi 
As when a Wolf, pinch'd by nocturnal Cold 
And Hunger-ſtary'd, ſcours round the lofty Fold; 
He licks his rabid Jaws, and ſeems poſſeſs' d 
Already of his Prey and bloody Feaſt. 
He offers oft to enter, while the Lambs | 
Aſtrighted tremble round their bleating Dams. Bla. 
As hungry Wolves, with raging Appetite, 
| Scour thre the Fields, nor fear the ſtormy Night; 
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Their Whelps at Home expect the promis'd Food, 

And long 8 temper their dry Chaps in Blood, Dryd, Virg. 
As when a prowling Wolf, $4, 

Whom Hunger drives to ſeek new Haunts for Prey, 

Watching where Shepherds pen their Flocks at Eve 


In hurdled Cores, amid the Field ſecure, | 


Leaps o'er the Fence with Eaſe into the Fold, Milt, 
$o ſeizes the grim Wolf the tender Lamb, 


In vain lamented by the bleating Dam. Dryd, Virg. 


As when the Wolf has torn a Bullock's Hide 
At unawares, or ranch'd a Shepherd's Side 


| Conſcious of his audacious Deed he flies, 
And claps his quiv'ring Tail between his Thighs. Dryd. Virg. 


Such Rage inflames the Wolf's wild Heart and Eyes, 


Robb'd, as he thinks, unjuſtly of his Prize; 
| Whom unawares the Shepherd ſpies, and draws 
The bleating Lamb from out his rav'nous Jaws. 
The Shepherd fain himſelf he would aſſail, 
But Fear above his Hunger does prevail: 
He knows his Foe's too ſtrong, and muſt be gone; 
He grins as he looks back, and howls as he goes on. Cowl. 


LYCAON turn'd into a Wolf. 
The Tyrant in a Fright for Shelter gains 


The neighb'ring Fields, and ſcours along the Plains: 

E Howling he fled, and fain he would have ſpoke, 

But human Voice his brutal Tongue forſook; 

| About his Li ps the gather'd Foam he churns, | | \ 
And breathing Slaughter, {till with Rage he burns, f 
kut on the bleating Flock his Fury turns, 

His Mantle, now his Hide, with rugged Hairs, 

| Cleaves to his Back; a famiſnh'd Face he bears, 

His Arms deſcend, his Shoulders fink away, 

| To multiply his Legs for Chace of Prey. 


He grows a Wolf, his Hoarineſs remains, 
And the ſame Rage in other Members yeigns ; 
His Eyes {till ſparkle in a narrower Space, 


His Jaws retain the Grin and Violence of Face. Dryd. Ovid. 


ROMULUSand RE M US nursd by @ Wolf. 
The Cave of Mars was dreſs d with moſſy Greene, 
There by a Wolf were laid the martial Twins; 
Intrepid on her ſwelling Dugs they hung, 
The Foſter-Dam loll'd out her fawning Tongue; 
They ſuck d ſecure, while bending back her Head, (Dryd. Ng: 
She lick'd their tender Limbs, and form'd 'em as they fed. 


Wolf. 8 
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Woman. 


WOM A N. | 
"Thor? rt Woman, a true Copy of the firſt, 
In whom the Race of all Mankind was curſt : 
Your Sex by Beauty was to Heav'n ally'd, -- 
But your great Lord, the Devil, taught you Pride. 
He too an Angel, till he durſt rebel, 
And you are, ſure, the Stars that with bim fell. 
Weep on ! a Stock of Tears like Vows you have, 
And always ready when you would deceive. Otw, Don Car], 
Oh Virtue! Virtue! what art thou become, | 
That Man ſhould leave thee for that Toy a Woman ! 
Made from the Droſs and Refuſe of a Man : 
} Heav'n took him ſleeping when he made her too; (Fry, 
Had Man been waking, he had ne'er conſented. Dryd. Span. 
Out of my Sight, thou Serpent, that Name beſt 
Befits thee, with him leagu'd, thy ſelf as falſe, 
And hateful ;- nothing wants, but that thy Shape, 
Like his, and Colour ſerpentine, may ſhew 
Thy inward Fraud, to warn all Creatures from thee. Mitt, 
Thy All 1s but a Show, = 
Rather than ſolid Virtue; all but a Rib, 
Crooked by Nature. Oh! | why did God, 
Creator wiſe, that peopled higheſt Heav'n 
With Spirits maſculine, create at laſt 
This Novelty on Earth! this fair Defect 
Of Nature, and not fill the World at once 
With Men, as Angels, without Feminine, 
Qz find ſome other Way to generate Mankind? 
Ah Traitreſs! ah Ingrate! ah faichleſs Mind! 
Ah Sex invented firſt to damn Mankind! 
Nature took Care to dreſs you up in Sin; 
Adorn'd without, unfiniſh'd Iefr within : : 
Hence by no Judgement you your Love direct; 
Talk much, ne'er think, and ſtill the wrong affect. 
So much Self- love in your Com poſure's mix d, 
Phat Love to others ſtill remains unfix'd, 2 
Greatneſs, and Noiſe, and Shew, are your Delight : 1 
Vet wiſe Men love you in their own Deſpight: 
And finding in their native Wit no Eaſe, 
Are forc'd to put your Folly on to pleaſe. Dd luis 
Intolerable Vanity ! your Sex 1 
Was never in the right: You're always le 
Or filly ; ev'n your Dreſſes are not more „ 
8 5 e | Fantaſtic 


yu 3 


. - Woman.” 
Fantaſtick than your Appetites :_You think | 
Of nothing | twice: Opinion you have none: s | 
To Day you're 'nice? To-morrow not ſo fre; 1 
Now ſmile, then frown,, now ſorrowful, then ghd, 
Now pleas'd, now not, and all you know not why. 
Virtue you affect; Incanſtancy you prackice; 
And when your looſe Deſires ance get Dominion, 
No hungry Churl feeds coarſer at a F eaſt 
Ev'ry rank Fool goes down. 
„ The Sex was firſt in Mock'ry of us made; 3 
They are the falſe deceitful Glaſſes, where ee 
We gaze, and dreſs our ſelves to all the Shapes, 
Of Folly. _ What is' t Woman cannot do? 
Fry, She'll make a Stateſman quite forget his Cunning, 
an And truſt his deareſt Secrets to her Breaſt, 
Where Fops have daily Entrance : Make a Prieſt, 
Forgetting the Hypocriſy of 's Office, 
Dance and ſhew Tricks, to prove his Strength and Brawn. 
Make a Projector quibble; an old Judge 
Lit. Put on falſe Hair and paint; and after all, 
Tho' ſhe be known the lewdeſt of her Sex, 1 
| She'll make fome Fool or other think ſhe's honeſt, 
| - Far tis in yain to think to gueſs Pa 
At Women by Appearances : 5 
That paint and patch their Imperfections 
Of intellectual Complexions; : 
And dawb their Tempers o'er with Waſhes, 
As artificial as. their Faces. 
i Who can deſcribe | 
Their Affectat ion, Pride, IIl- nature, Noiſe, | 
| Proneneſs to change, ev*n from the Joy chat pleas'd them: 
| So gracious is their Idol, dear Variety, 
That for another's Love they would fore 0 
An Angel's Form to mingle with a Devi | 
Thro' ey*ry State and Rank of Men they te 
Till ev'n their large Experiance takes in all 
| The diffrent Nations of the peopled Earth. Rowe Amb. Stepme 
Fatally fair they are, and in their Smiles 
The Graces, little Loves, and young Deſires inhabit : 
But all that gaze upon them are undone 
For they are falſe, luxurious in their Appetites, 
And all the Heav'n they hope for is Variety. 
One Lover to another ſtill ſucceeds ; 1 
Another, and another after that; : 
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278 Woman.” 


And the laſt Fool is welcome as the former ; - 

Till having lov'd his Hour out, he gives Place, (Fair Pen. 

And mingles with the Herd that went before him. Nome 
Methought ev'n now I mark d the Starts of Guilt 

That ſhook her Soul; tho damn'd Diflimulation = 

Skreen'd her dark Thoughts, and ſet to publick View 

A ſpecious Face of Innocence and Beauty. 

Oh falſe Appearance! What is all our Sow'reignty, 

Or boaſted Pow'r, when they ng their Arts? 

Still they prevail, and we are found the Fools: 

With ſuch ſmooth Looks, and many a gentle Word, 

The firſt fair She beguil'd her eaſy Lord: | 

Too blind with Love and Beauty to beware, 

He fell unthinking in the fatal Snare; 

Nor could believe that ſuch a heav ly Face, (Riwe Pair Pen, 

Had bargain'd with the Devil to damn her wretched Race, 

Henceforth not name a Woman ; 

*Tis Treaſon to my Ear. They are | 

The Bane of Empire, and the Rot of Pow'r ! 
The Cauſe of all our Miſchiefs, Murders, Maſſacres ! 

What Seas of Blood they've ſpilt in former Ages? 

Woman, that dooms us all to one ſure Grave, ) 

And faſter damns than Providence can fave. Tee Conflant, 
Each Inconvenience makes their Virtue cold; 

But Womankind in Ills is ever bold. Dryd. Jus. 
For Women, with a Miſchief to their Kind. 

Pervert, with bad Advice, our berter Mind : 

A Woman's Counſel brought us firſt to Woe, 


And made her Man his Paradiſe forego, 


Where at Heart's-Eaſe he liv*d, and might have been 

As free from Serrow as he was from Sin : 

For what the Devil had their Sex to doo 

That, born to Folly, they preſum'd to know, (and the Fox, 

And could not ſee the Serpent in the Graſs. Dryd, The Cock 

u Woman, Woman, Woman! All the Gods 

Have not ſuch Pow'r of doiug Good to Men, 

As yuu of doing Harm! Dryd. All for Love 
I'd leave the World for him that hates a 1 = 

Woman, the Fountain of all human Frailty ! 

What mighty Ills have not been done by Woman? 

Who was't betray'd the Capitol? A Woman! 

Who was the Cauſe of a long ten Years War, 

And laid at laſt old Troy in Afhes ? A Woman? 

Who loſt Mark Anthony the World? A Woman! 
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Deſtructive, damnable, Jeopieful Woman ! 
Woman, to Man firſt as a Bleſſing given, 

When Innocence and Love were in their Prime; 
Happy a while in Paradiſe they lay; 

But quickly Woman long' d to go aſtray : 

Some fooliſh new Adventure needs muſt prove, 


Eternal Joy, and everlaſting Love. 


Aud all the Joys of Freedom. Wherefore are we 


And the firſt Devil ſhe ſaw, ſhe chang'd her Love; 


To his Temprations loudly ſhe inclin'd 
Her Soul, and for an Apple damn'd Mankind, 


Otw. Orph, 
But I forget my ſelf, and rove 
Beyond th* Inſtruction of my Love: 
Forgive me, Fair! and only blame 
Th' Extravagancy of my Flame; 
Since tis too much at once to ſhow 
Exceſs of Love and Temper too: 
All I have ſaid that's bad and true, 
Was never meant to aim at you. Hud, 
Oh Woman ! lovely Woman ! Nature made you 
To temper Man: We had been Brutes without you. 
Angels are painted fair to look like you. 
There's in you all that we believe of Heav'n ; 
Amazing Brightneſs, Purity, and Truth, 


Our Grandſire Adam, ere of Eve poſſeſs d 
Alone, and ev*n in Paradiſe unblefs d, 
With mournful Looks the bliſsful Scenes ſurvey d, 
And wander'd in the ſolitary Shade: 


The Maker ſaw, took Pity, and beſtowd (and May. 

Woman, the laſt, the beſt Reſerve of God! Pope Char, Jun. 
Under how bark a Fate are Women born ! 

Priz'd to their Ruin, or expos'd to Scorn. 

If we want Beauty, we of Love deſpair, » 

And are beſieg'd, like Frontter-Towns, if fair. Wall, 


How hard is the Condition of our Sex, _ 
Thro' ev'ry State of Life the Slaves of Man! 
In all the dear delightful Days of Youth, 
A rigid Father dictates to our Wills, 
And deals out Pleaſure with a fcanty Hand: 
To his the T yrant-Husband's Reign ſucceeds ; 
Proud with Opinion of ſuperiour Reaſon, 
He holds domeſt ck Buſineſs and Devotion, 
All we are capable to know, and ſhuts us, 
Like cloyſter'd Ideots, from the World's Acquaintance, 
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Women. . 

Born with high Souls, but to aſſert our ſelves, 

Shake off this wild Obedience they exact, | 

And claim an equal Empire o'er the World. POR Fair Pen. 
Unhappy Sex! whoſe Beauty is your Snare; Fi 

Expos'd to Trials, made too frail to bear. Dryd. Auren. V 
Women are govern'd by a ſtubborn Fate; 5 


Their Love's inſuperable as their Hate; | A 
No Merit: their Averſion can remove, 0 | L 
No ill Requital can efface their Love. Mall. A 
For I who made them, know their inward State: A 
No Woman, once wel-pleas'd, can throughly hate: | Of 
I gave *em Beauty to ſubdue the Strong ;- 
A mighty Empire! But it laſts not long: Fe 
I gave 'em Pride to make Mankind their Slave, 4 
But in Exchange, to Men I Flatt'ry gave. N. 
Th' offending Lover, when he loweſt lies, | | Fo 


Submits to conquer, and but kneels to riſe, Dryd. Auren. Te 


[I [| Spoken by Jupiter. II 

Why was I made with all! my Sexes Softneſs, Fo 
Vet want the Cunning to conceal its Follies ? | So 
F'll ſee Caſtalio; tax him with his Falſhood; | | Th 
Be-a true Woman, rail, proteſt my Wrongs, 


Reſolve to hate him, and yer love him ſtill. Otw. Orph. : So 
A ſtrange diſſembling Sex we Women are, or 
Well may we Men, when we our ſelves deceive. N of 
Long has my ſecret Soul lov'd PTroilus : "OE 4 Ho 
I -drunk his Praiſes from my Uncle's Mouth, : — 
As if my Ears could nel er be ſatisfy'd. | f oh 
Why then, why ſaid I not, E love this Prince? | p 
How could my Tongue conſpire againſt. my Heart, Ir 
To ſay I lov'd him not? O childiſh Love! n "4s 
»Tis like an Infant froward in his Play, | (Creſ. 0 
And what he moſt deſires, he throws away, Shak. Troil. & » 
Forbidding me to follow, ſhe invites me: " 


This is the Mould of which I made the Sex; 

I gave them but one Tongue to ſay us Nay, 

And two kind Eyes to grant, Dryd, Amph, Spoken by Jupiter 
Our thoughtleſs Sex is caught by outward Form 

And empty Noiſe, and loves it ſelf in Man.  Dryd, Cedis 
Hard Fate of Lovers, ſubject to our Laws ! 

Fools we mult have, or elſe we cannot ſway, 

For none But Fools will Womankind obey: 

If they prove ſtubborn, and reſiſt aur Will, 

We exerciſe our Pow'r, and uſe em ill: 
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Women, - | 
The paſſive Slave, that whines, adores, and dies, 
Sometimes we pity, but we ſtill deſpiſe : 
Bat when we doat, the ſelf-ſame Fate we prove, 
Fools at the beſt, but double Fools in Love. 
We rage at firſt with 1II-diſſembled Scorn; | 
Then, falling from our Height, more vaſela.s mourn 5. 
And Man, the inſulting Tyrant, rakes his Tarn, 5 
Leaves us to weep for our neglected Charms, 5 
And hugs another Miſtreſs in his Armes: 
And that which humbles our proud Sex-the moſt, 
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Of all our ſlighted Favours makes his Boaft, Dryd. Cleom. 


Some wiſh a Huſband Fool, but ſuch are curſt; 


For Fools perverſe of Huſbands are the worſt: 
All Women would be counted chaſte and wiſe; 
Nor thould our Spouſes ſee, but with our Eyes 
For Fools will prate, and tho',they want the Wit 
Jo find cloſe Faults, yet open Blots will hit: 
Tho' better for their Eaſe to hold their Tongue; 
For Womankind was never in the wrong: 
So Noiſe enſues, and Quarrels laſt for Life, (of bath Tale. 
The Wife abhors the Fool, the Fool the Wife. Dryd. The Wife 


Were you, ye Fair, but cautious whom you en, ö 


| So many of your Sex would not in vain 
ot broken Vows and faithleſs Men complain. 
Of all the various Wretches Love has made, 
How few have been by Men of Senfe .betray'd 2 

| Convinc'd by Reaſon, they your Pow'r confeſs, Y 
| Pleas'd to be happy, as you're pleas'd to bleſs, (Fair Pen. 
And conſcious of your Worth, can never love you leſs. Row: 


Women, like Summer-Storms, a while are ee . 


Burſt out in Thunder, and im petuous Show'rs ; 
But ſtrait the Sun of Beauty dawns abroad, 2 0411 
And all the fair Horizon is ſerene. . Row. Tamerl. 


Women, to the brave an eaſy Prey, ( Arc. 


still follow Fortune where ſhe leads the Way. Hd. Pal. & 


For Women born to be controul'd, 
Stoop to the forward and the bold; 
Affect the haughty and the proud, 
The gay, the frolick, and the loud. 
Who firſt the gen rous Steed oppreſt, 
Not kneeling did ſalute the Beaſt ; 
But with high Courage, Life, and F orce, ; 
Approaching, tam'd th' une Horſe. Hud. 
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Unwiſely we the wiſer Eaſt | 
Pity, ſuppoſing them oppreſt, 


With Tyrant's Force, whoſe Law is Will, Int 
By which they govern, ſpoil, and kill; 

Each Nymph, but moderately fawn” Yet 
Commands with no leſs Rigour here. WI 
Should ſome brave Turk, that walks among q 
His twenty Laſſes bright and young, To 
And beckons to the willing Dame, Suc 
Preferr'd to quench his preſent Flame, FAN: 


Behold as many Gallants here, 

With modeſt Guiſe, and filent Fear, 

All to ene Female Idol bend, © 
Whilſt her high Pride does ſcarce deſcend 
To mark their Follies ; he would ſwear 
That theſe her Guards of Bunuchs were; 
And that a more majeſtick Queen, u 
Or humbler Slaves, he had not ſeen. al. 
For Women, you know, ſeldom * 

To make the ſtouteſt Men turn Tail, 

And bravely ſcern to turn their Backs 


Upon the deſp'rateſt Attacks. Hul, N 
They wound like Parthians, while they fly, | wb 
And kill with a retreating Eye; _ 
Retire the more, the more we preſs, A '- 
To draw us into Ambuſnes. Hul 
a WORDS. | , 
Words ate like Leaves, and where they moſt abound, Bi 
Much Fruit of Senſe beneath is rarely found, i Pops, it 
Words with the Leaves of Trees Reſemblance hold WE 
In this Reſpect, where every Year the als © — _- on 
Fall off, and new ones in their Places grow : :?: C 8 
Death is the Fate of all Things here below. . | 2 
If Man, and Nature's Works ſubmit to _—: a 
Much leſs muſt Words expect a laſting Date: 
Many, which we approve for current now, | | N 
In the next Age out of Requeſt will grow : | pry 
And others, which are now thrown ont of Doors, iſ 
Shall be reviv'd, and come again in Force, | jo 
If Cuſtom pleaſe, from whom their Force they draw, : 
Which of our Speech is rhe ſole Judge and Law. 0!dh, Hor, WR, © 
In Words, as Faſhions, the ſame Rule will hold, * 
Alike fantaſtick if too new or old. Tobe 


Words 


/ 


= Sl SH - 


9 = = 1 * + 
L o 


World. Worms. Wounds. 


Words are but Pictures of our Thonghts. 
= His Words, replete, with Guile, 
Into her Heart too eaſy Entrance won. Milt, 

In her Ears the Sound 
Yet rung of his perſwaſive Words, impregn 'd 4 
with Reaſon, to her Seeming, and with Truth. Milt. 
Teach me, ſome Pow'r, that happy Art of Speech, 
To dreſs my Purpoſe up in gracious Words; 
Such as may ſoftly ſteal upon her Soul, 5 
And never waken the tem peſtuous Paſſions: Row, Fair Pen, 


| W O R L b. 
The World's a ſtormy Sea, 
[Whoſe ev'ry Breath is ſtrew'd with Wrecks of Wretches, 
That daily periſh in it. Rowe Amb. Stepm. 


Where ſolid Pains ſucceed our ſenſeleſs Joys,  (Palent.. 
And ſhort liv'd Pleaſures fleet like paſſing Dreams. Roch. 

Tall, The World's a Wood, in which all loſe their Way, 
ETho' by a diff ' rent Path each goes aſtray. Rech. 


| The World's a Labyrinth, where unguided Men 
alk up and down to find their Wearineſs: 

No ſooner have we meaſur' d, with much Toil, 

: One crooked Path, in Hope to gain our Preedom, 
Rut it betrays us to a new Affliction. Beau. Nightewalker, 


Hud 


Hul W O R M S. See anne 
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Eis Face and Limbs were one continu'd Wound; 
Pimoneſt, with lopt Arms the Youth. appears, 
Ppoil'd of his Noſe, and ſhorten'd of his Ears. Dryd. Virg. 
Then with a ſpeeding Thruſt his Heart he found; 
The lukewarm Blood came ruſhing thro' the Wound, 5 
bad ſanguine Streams diſtain'd the ſacred Ground, Dryd. Vir. 
Scars of Honour ſeam'd his manly Face. Blac. 

| With many a Wound ſhe made her Boſom gay, F 
er Wounds, like Flood-gates, did themſelves diſplay, 
L iro” which Life ran in ſcarlet Streams away, Lee Nero. 

The yawning Wound - 


Puch ' d out a purple Stream, and ſtain'd the Ground. Dry Yi £ 
The gaping Wound guſh'd out a crimſon Flood. Dry. PU | 
„ Eu, As when ſome ſtately Trappings are decreed 
Lo grace a Monarch on his bie Steed, | | 
Pope, | A Nymph” 


r  Wretch, 
A Nymph in Caria or Meonia bred,” 
Stains the pure Iv'ry with a lively Red; 
With equal Luſtre various Colours vie, | 
The ſhining Whiteneſs, and the Tyrian Dye: 
So, great Atrides  ſhow'd thy ſacred Blood. (Hom, 
As down thy Snowy Thigh diſtill'd the gs Flood. Pope 


'Like dumb Mouths, his Wounds: [+ 


Open'd their ruby Lips. (241,288 N Shak, Jed. caſ 


There Duncan lay; 
His ſilver Skin lac'd with his go! Iden Blood, 
And his gaſh'd Stabs look'd like a Breach in Nature 
For Ruin's waſteful Entrance. Shak, Mach, 
Old as I am, and quench'd with Scars and Sorrows, 
Yet could I make this wither'd Arm do Wonders; 
And open in an Enemy ſnch Wounds, | 


Mercy would weep. to look on. 2b; 26.56 | Roch, Valent. 


They made bare their Breaſts, 
Lac 'd with long Scars and ſtudded o'er Wind TD briſdey 


The noble Wardrobe of the ſcarlet War. Lee Mithr, 


- He bar'd his Breaſt, and ſhew'd his Scars, 


As of a furrow'd Field, well Plong d with Wars, Dryd. Ovid. 


Cloſe by each other laid, they preſs'd the Ground, 
Their manly Boſoms piercd with many a griefly Wound, 
Nor well alive, nor wholly dead they were, 
But ſome faint Signs of feeble Life appear; 
The wand'ring Breath was on the Wing to part, (& Arc, 
Weak was the Pulſe, and hardly heav'd the Heart. Dryd. Pal. 


W RE CH. 
Look who comes here ! a Grave unto a Soul : 
Holding th? eternal Spirit *gainſt her win, 


In the vile Priſon of afflicted Breatn. Shak. K. Fohi, 


To bea Dog, and dead, 
Were Paradife to ſach a State as his; 
He holds down Life, as Children do a Potion, _ 
With ſtrong Reluctance, and convulſive Strugglings: 
While his Misfortunes preſs him to diſgorge it. Rowe Tamer. 
To know: no Thought of Reſt, to have the Mind 
Still miniſtring freſh Plagues, as in a Circle, 
Where one Diſhonour treads upon another: 
What know the Fiends beyond it! Rowe Tame, 
There's not a Wretch that lives on common Charity, 
But's happier far than me; for I have known ' 
The luſcious Sweets of. Plenty ; ev'ry Night 
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Have ſlept with ſoft Content about my Head, 
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And never wak'd but to a joyful Morning; 

Yet now miſt fall, like a full Ear of Corn, (Pen. Freſ. 

Whoſe Bloſſoms*ſcap'd, but's wither'd in the Ri p ning. Otw. 
Then looking on the neighb'ring Woods, we ſaw 

The ghaſtly Viſage of a Man unknown: 

An uncouth Feature, meagre, pale, and wild; 

Afflictions foul and terrible Diſmay | 

Sate on his Looks: His Face im pair'd and worn 

With Marks of Famine; ſpeaking ſore Diſtreſs; 

His Locks were tangled, and his ſhaggy Beard | 

Matted with Filth. _;, © Add. vi 
Then from the Wood chere bolts before our r Sight, | 

Somewhat, betwixt a Mortal and a Spright ; 

So thin, ſo ghaſtly, meagre, and ſo wan, 

So bare of Fleſh, he fcarce reſembled Man. 

This Thing all tatter'd was; ſhaggy his Beard: 

His Cloaths were rag d with Thorns, and Filth his Limbs 


Ang ures ma Ving. 


| v E AR. 
© Perceiv*ſt thou not the Proceſs, of the Year: : 
How the four Seaſons in four Forms appear, 
Reſembling human Life in ev'ry Shape they wear? 
Spring firſt, like Infancy, ſhoots out her Head, 
With mths Juice requiring to be fed; 
Helpleſs, tho freſh, and wanting to be led. 
The green Stem grows: in Stature and in Size, 
But only feeds with Hope the Farmer's Eyes. 
Then laughs the childiſh Vear with ,Flowrets crown d, 
And laviſhly perfumes the Fields around. 
But no ſubſtantial Nouriſnment receives; 
Infirm the Stalks, unſolid are the Leaves. 
Proceeding onward whence the Year began; 
The Summer grows adult, ang ripens into Man: 
This Seaſon, as in Men, is moſt replete - 
With kindly. Moiſture and prolifick Heat. 
Autumn ſucceeds, a ſaber, tepid Age, 
Not froze with Fear, nor boiling into Rage; 
More than mature, and rending to decay, 
When our brown Locks. repine to mix with od ious Gre . 


Laſt, Winter ſweeps along with tardy Pace; 


Sour is his Front, and furrow'd is his Face. | 


His Scalp, it nat diſhonqur'd quite of Hair, Con. 
The ragged Fleece is thin, and thin is worſe than bare. Dryd. 
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- Can Sorrow be where Knowledge ſcarce has been 


285 Youth. 
| Tg ee Fo 
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The Spring of Life. The Bloom of gawdy Years. 
Before the tender Nerves had ſtrung his Limbs, 
And knotted into-Strength, © Shak, Troil, & Cre 

Then, paſt a Boy, theicallow Down began | 
To ſhade my Chin, and call me firſt a Man. Dryd. ire See 


The Down of Manhood on his Face appears, 
And bloomy Beauty grac'd his youthful Years. Blat, 
Youth does a thouſand Pleaſures bring, 
Which from decrepid Age-will fly, 
Sweets that wanton i'th* Boſom of the Spring, 
In Winter's cold Embraces die. Cong. 
Secure thoſe golden early Joys, | 
That Youth, unſour'd with Sorrows, bears; 
Eber with'ring Time the Taſte deſtroys, 
With Sickneſs and unwieldy Years, 
For active Sports, for pleaſing Reſt, 
This is the Time to be poſleſsd | 
The beſt is but in Seaſon beſt, * 
7 The pointed Hour of promiſs'd Bliſs, 
"4 The pleaſing Whiſper in the Dark, 
The half-unwilling willing Kiſs, 
The Laugh that guides thee to the Mark, 
| When the kind Nymph would Coy neſs feign, 
K And hides but to be found again, 
Theſe, theſe are Joys the Gods for Youth ordain. 
In Youth alone unhappy Mortals live ; 
But ah! the mighty Bliſs is fugitive: 
Diſcolour'd Sickneſs, anxious Labours cone, 
And Age, and Death's inexorable Doom. Dryd. Ving. 
All the good Wine of Life our drunken Youth deyours, 
Sourneſs and Lees, which to the Bottom ſink, 
: Remain for latter Years to drink; 
Until ſome one, offended with the Taſte, © (Con! 
The Veſſel breaks, and out thewretched Reliques run at laft 
The Roſe is fragant, but it fades in Time, 
The Vi'let iweet, but quickly paſt the Prime. 
White Lillies hang thei? Heads, and ſoon deny, 
And whiter Snow in Minutes melts away: 
Such, and fo with'ring is our blooming Youth. Org Then, 
Grief ſeldom joyn'd with blooming Youth is ſeen ; 


Dryd. Hor. 
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Fortune Joes well for heedleſs Youth provide, 
But Wiſdom foes r er. Age ange 


| 2 E A L. | 

Zeal is the oj Madnels of the Mind. 

And Confidence in Sin, when mix'd awich nl, 
See ms Innocence, and looks to moſt as well, 
| Zeal's a dreadful Termagant, | 

That teaches Saints to tear and rant 

And Independants to profeſs + 

The Doctrine of Dependances : 

Turns meek and ſneaking ſecret Ones 

To Raw-heads fierce, and Bloody Bones, 

And not content with endleſs Quarrels 

Againſt the Wicked and their Morals, 
The Ghibilins, for want of Gnelfs, - 

Divert their Rage upon themſelves, 


ZONES. 
Five Girdles bind the Skies: The torrid Zone 
Glows with the paſſing and re paſſing Sun. 
Far on the Right and Left th' Extremes of Heav'n 
To Froſts, and Snows, and bitter Blaſts are giv'n. 


Betwixt the Midſt and theſe the Gods aſſign'd 


Two habitable Seats for Human-kind: 
And cxoſs their Limits cut a floping Way, 


Oer Seythign Bills, and one in Libyan Skies. 
[The firſt ſublime in Heav'n : The laſt is whirl'd 
Below the Regions of the nether World, 
Around our Pole the ſpiry Dragon glides, 

And, like a wand'ring Stream, the Bears divides : 
The leſs and greater, who by Fate's Decree 


Abhor to divebeneath the ſouthern Sea. 
There, as they ſ per petual Night is found, 
In Silence brooding on th'unhappy Ground: 

r when Aurora leaves cur northern Sphere, 
She lights the downward-Heav'n, and riſes there. 
And when on us ſhe breathes the living Light, 
Red Fer kindles there the Foyer of the Night. 
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Which the twelve Signs in beauteous Order ſway 2 
wo Poles turn round the Globe: Oiſe ſeen to riſe: 
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The Temper that partakes of Hot and Cold. 
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The Sun, with Rays directly dart 


Fires all beneath, 
The two beneath the diſtant Poles com plain 
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Onelque ſujet qu on traite, ou plaiſant ou ſublime, 
Que toujours le bon ſens s accorde avec la Rime; 
Lun Vautre vainement ils Jemblent ſe hair, 
La Rime eff un eſclave, & ne doit qu obeir. 
Lors qu à la bien chercher d abord on Severtie, 
Leſprit a la trouver aiſement c habitue; 
Au joug de la Raiſon ſans peine elle flechit, 
Et, loin de la gener, la ſert & Tenrichtt. 
Mais lors qu on la neglige, elle devient rebelle, 
Et pour la ratraper le ſens court apres elle. 
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A HIS Dictionary contains 4 Callec lion of ſuch Words on- 
ly, as both for their Senſe and Sound, are judg d moſt 
proper for the Rhymes of Heraick Poetry, > _ 
Foy which Reaſon are omitted, os 8 250 
I. All Burleſque Words, and ſuch whoſe Signification can he 
employ d anly in SubjeTs of Drallery. 4 . 
| If. A uncammon Words, and that are of 4 generally un- 
known Sg nificat ion; as the Names of Diſtempers that are un- 
uſual ; maſt of the Terms of Arts and Sciences; all proper Names, 
both of Perſons and Places; together with all pedantich hard 
Words, whoſe Sound is generally as barſp and unpleaſing as. their 
Senſe is dark and 9 222 1 8 
III. All baſe, low Words ; by which I mean ſuch as are 
never met with but in the Mouth of the Pulgar, and never us d. 


any ſuch are inſerted, the Reaſon is, becauſe they are usd in 


4 Firurative, as well as in their proper Signification-: Thug _ 


Starch properly ſignifies only that which Landreſſes uſe, to ſtif- 


fen Linen; in which Senſe it can bardiy find Place in an He, 
roic Poem; but in its Figurative it may For tis us d to ex» 


8 Preſs an Acliůun dane with Affectatian, and we ſay 4 Starch d. 


for a formal, ſtiff, aftected Perſon. Therefore I have not omit» 
ted it, aor any of the like. Nature. 8 „ 

IV. All obſolete, ſpurious, and mi ſcomp unded Words, which 
are uaworthy.the Dignity of Style requir d in an Heroick Poem; 
Cujus Dictio debet eſſe perfecta & abſoluta. 3 


V. Al the Words that ourht not to end « Verſt; as the 


Particles An, And, As, Of, The, Ce. together with all the 
N 2 Ford 


either in Converſation or Writing, by the better and more polite. 
Sort of People. The French call them, Des Mots Bas, but our | 
Language ſtarce alloms us a. Term to diſtinguiſh them And af 
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1 

ords of more than three Syllables, that have their Accent upon 
the fourth Syllable from the laſt; as Diſloluteneſs, Niggard- 
lineſs, Vindicated, and the like, whoſe Accent being fo far 
remov d from their \final Syllable, they. ought never to end 4 


Ferſe in any Sort of Poetry whatſoever. ' « 


VI. The Termnations that hade not more than one Word, 


that can be employ d to end a Verſe in Heroick Poetry, Thi 
becauſe there are no Words; that rlyymme to Badge, but Fadge 
and Cadge ; the firſt of which is a Low Word, and the laſt ver) 
uncommon, being a Term in Falconry, and known but to 4 fey, 
the Termination ADG Es entirely\gmitttd. 1 

VII. All the Words that end in Mut 


"* Ads 


— 


5 preceded by the 


Eiquid L, und. unot hen Conſonant; as theſe.in BLE, CLE, DIE, 


&c. For, beſides that moſt of them are double Rhymes, all 
which, as ſhall. be ſaid hereaſter, are excluded, this Dictionary, 
the Sound of their Jaſt Syllable is fo very weak and languiſhing, 
That the Verſes that end in any of them, can never be graceful 
in the Delivery, or pleaſing to the Kar. wok 42 ee 
VIII. Almoſt all the, Words that are compounded with any 
if tbe Furlr les, Out, Re, or Un; for they may not only be eaſii 
form'd from their Simples, which are to be found under theit 
reſpective Terminafions , but are ſy very numerous in dur Lan- 
Tuage, that to have inſerted them, would have increas'd this 
Dittionary to a far greater Bulk than the Volume would permit: 
For this Jaſt Reaſon, and for that they are ſeldom imploy d at 
the End of Verſes, moſt of the Polyſyllables in AL, ANCE, 
ANT, ATE, ENCE, ENT, Ess, OUS, and Y preceded by 4 
Conſonant, which are the Termitations, with which ot Lan. 
guage moſt abounds, ha ve found no Place here. As bave nt 
'ihewiſe (becauſe they are all double Rhymes) 'any of the Word 
in ION, or of the Polyſyilables in ING, of both which" there i; 
an infinite Number. This Diffionary would Tikewiſe have been 
FivelPd to a much larger Volume, had the ſame Words been in- 
ſerted ſeveral times, Woe to its different Sig nifications . A; 
Beam, 4 great Piece of Timber in Building; Beam of a Coach 
or Maggon; Beam of a Stag; Beam of a Ballance , Beam or 
Nay of Light, &c. Fearing therefore to be thy prolix in a Work 
of this Nature, I have omitted them. However, the Words, 
which, tho* written alike," differ both in Senſe ard Sound, are 
inſerted ſeverally, according to their various Pronounciations, 
Thus Bow is plac'd twice under the Termination OH. 'Firſ, 
among thoſe whoſe W is ſilent, as Crow, Grow, Ec. and er 
among thoſe whoſe W is ſounded; as Cow, Vow, Ce. as 
k #7", | , 2 l * F 0 
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u. ies the Meapon fo call'd, and fe. 

Teral exper Tings ; among the laſt, "a Verb, to Bow or Bend. 


Participles' of the Verbs in Alt, the Termination AILD is 
dmitted ; it being eaſy to find all the Words of thoſe Rhymes, by 
looking for the Termination - of their Primitives + For Example 
to find the Rhymes to Prevail'd, conſider it to be the Participle 
of the Verb Prevail, whoſe Termination is iE. See A ant 
you ſhall find Hail, Sail, Bewail, and all the other Verbs of 
that Rhyme, whoſe Participles are the only Words that rhyme to- 
FT TOTO OY: fs 
Xx. Laſtly, the Termination: ASM, ISM, and OSM ; not. 


"only becauſe they contain none but uncommon Words, deriv d 


from the Greek, but only becauſe they properly belong to the 
double Rhymes ; all which, as well as moſt of the treble, are, for- 
the Reaſons alledg d in The Rules for making Verſes, omitted“ 
in this Collection: Which, as I ſaid before, is compos d of a ſelect 
Number of ſuch uſual Words as are of the beſt Senſe, and that 
for the Agreeableneſs of their Sound are moſt proper to be em- 
ploy'd in the Rhymes. of Heroick Verſe. „ 
Thus having given a ſhort Account of the Words omitted in 
this Dictionary; it will be neceſſary to ſay ſomething ef the 
Method and Diſpoſition of thoſe that are contain d in it. 7 
In looking for a Word, conſider the five Vowels' A, E, % O, U; 
and begin at the Vowel that precedes the laſt Conſonant of the 
Word : For Example, to find Perſwade, and the Words that 
rhyme to it, D # the laſt Conſonant, - A, the Vowel that precedes 
it, look for ADE, and hon will hn Made, Fade, Invade, and 
all the other Words of that Rhyme. | „ 
In lite manner, if à Word end in two or more Conſonants, 
begin at the Vowel that immediately precedes the firſt of them 
Fir Example, Land; N is the firſ# of the final Conſonants, 1 
the Vowel that precedes it. See AND, and you find Band, Stand, 
Command, &c. | | ” 2 
Eut if a Dipht hong, that is to ſay, two or more Vowels to- 
gether, precedes the laſt Conſonant or Conſonants of a Word, be= 
Cin at the firſt of thoſe two Vowels : Thus, to find the Rhymes © 
e Diſdain, loo not for IN, but for AIN, and you will find 
Brain, Chain, Gain, G. Aon A 
To find a Word that ends in a Diphthong, preceded by Con- 
ſonant; begin only at the firſt Vowel of the Dipbthong + For 
Example, to find the Rhymes to Subdue, [ook for UE, and you 
will find Clue, Due, Enſue, &c. re 
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And the Words that end ia a ſingle Vowel, 8 by a Or 
fonant, are found by looking for that Vowel only + Except always 


the Words that end in Mute E, which are conflantly found by 


the ſame Method that bas been already preſcrib d for finding 
the, Rhymes to Perſwade, whoſe final E is /flent, and ſerves 
only to lengthen the Scund of the A in the laſt Syllable. 

Except alſo the Words in Y which are plat d under the Ter. 
mination IE, not only becauſe their Sound is exattly the ſame, 
but alſo becauſe. they may be indifferently written either with 
or IE, as Dy or Die, Ly or Lie, Defy or Defie, &c. 

The Words that rhyme ſiri&.y one to another, tho they differ 
in Orthozraphy, are plac d under the ſame Termination. Thus, 
the Words in AG, AIN, ANNE, EIGN, aid EIN, are plac'd 
together, becanſe their Terminations have exa(t'y the ſame 
Sound . But as there are more Words in AIN, than in any other 
of thoſe Termiuations, I have plac'd them all under AN; and 
from their reſpective Terminations have referred thither, 
he verbs are only in the Infinitive, and the Nouns in the 
Singular; and from the Terminations to which any Tenſe, Per. 
fon, or Participie of a Verb, or any Piural of a Noun rhymes, 
I have referr'd to the Termination of the Primitive of that Verb 
or Nouns For Example, after the Rhymes in AZE, I ſay, Alſo 
fhe third Perſon preſent of the Verbs, and Plural of the 
Nouns in AY, EIGH, and EY, The Reader. is deſir'd to 
fee thoje Terminatios, and from the Primitive Words of them, 
As Day, Ray, Delay, Neigh, Convey, &c, be will 5 form 
Days, Rays, Delays, Neighs, Conveys, &c. all which rhyme 


| Perfect.) to the Words in AE. 


So after the Rhymes in ADE, I ſay, Alſo the Participles of 
the Verbs in AY, EIGH, and EY. See the Verbs of thoſe 
Termination.s, and by forming their Participles, you find they 


all rhyme to the Words in ADE; as from Play, Neigh, Con- 


vey, &c. Play'd, Neigh'd, Convey'd, &c. 

1 have obſerv'd the like Method thro* the whole Courſe of this 
Vic lion ary, as to dll the regular Nouss aud Verbs: But the 
Tenſis, Ferſons, and Participles of all the Irregular Vers, aid 
Plurals of ail the Irregular Nouns, are found under the ſeverai 
Terminatious to which they rhyme. Thus, Fought, Sought, 
Thought, are plac d under OUGHT, without referring to IGHT, 
EEK, INK, the Termination of the Verbs Fight, Seek; Think, 
from whence they are deriv d. Men is plac d under EN, wit h. 
our referring to AN, the Termination of its Singular, Man. 


Obſerve 
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Obſerve therefore, that whenever I ſay Perſons, or Participlts 
F Verbs, or NHurals of Nyuns, I mean ouly of ſuch as are Regu- 


. lar in their Formation; the Irregular being always found under 


the Terminations to which they rhyme. | 

Obſerve alſo, that the Participles and Preterperfect Tenſes of 
e Regular Verbs being exattly #be ſame, whenever I had 
Occaſion to refer to them, I have made Choice of the Word Parti 
ciple, rather than Preterperfect Tenſe. 

Some Words are placd twice, becauſe they are enen 
differently, as Draught; which Dryden rhymes both to the 
Words in AFT, and OUGHT : and therefore I have putt it under 
both thoſe Terminstions. 

But as there are ſeveral! Words, whoſe Terminations, tho? 
different in Writing, are pronoun“ d alike ; ſo there are others 
that agree in Orthography, but differ in Sound, Thus the Word's 
in ASE have two different Sounds; ſome of them are pronounc'd + 
like ACE, others like AZe; the ff of which I have placd 
under ACE, the latter under AZE,, and from the Termination 
ASE have referr'd to the two other, 

The Words in OVE have three different Sounds, as Love, 
Prove, Rove ; and though they are all plac'd under their own 
Termination, yet they do not in Striftneſs rhyme to one another. 
T, herefore to diſtinguiſh them from each other, 4 little Space is 
left in the Printing between the different Rhymes. . 

There are alſo ſeveral other Terminations of the Tike Nature, 
whoſe different Sounds are diſtingiiſÞd in like manner. 

I have already ſaid, that all the Double and moſt of the Tre- 
ble Rhymes are eitel in this Alphabet; yet by abſerviig the 
Method I am gig to propoſe, the greateſ Parr of the Doub, e 
Rhymes may be diſcover d. 

Moſt of our Double RIymes confeſt in derivative Words, and 
terminate either in ED, ER, ES, EST, ING, or LZ. 
Derivative Words are thoſe thet art form'd from Primi tives, 
which muſt be either Verbs or Nouns, The Primitive of a Verb 
is the Ifouitive ; the Primitive of a Mun is the Nomiliative 
Singular. 

New all the Derivative Wards, whoſe Primitives arc c- 
cented on the laſt Syllable, and that are form'd by the Increaſe 
of a Syllable to ther Primitives, therely became Double 
Rhymes, 

For it is 4 Rule, (and I think bout any Exception ) That 
4 Derivatives ſtill retain the Accent of their Primitives, that 
i td ſay, on the ſame Syllable From whence it foilows, that 
the Aecent that was on the laſt Hllable of a Primitive, or 
N 4 Original 
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the Syllable Ing to the Inſinitive; and therefore if their Infini: WM _ 


DE, ATE. 


A 
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Original Word, muſt be on the laſt ſave one of its Derivative, if 
it be Form d by the Increaſe of a Syllable to. its Primitive; ſrom | 
whence it conſequently follows, that ſuch a Derivative muſt be tive 
a Double Rhyme : For Example, to Evade, and to Ariſe are IM /itt» 


Primitives, accented upon the laſt Syllable, and therefore are ¶ Inf. 


Single Rhymes; Evading and Ariſing are Gerunds form d from Par- 


them by adding the Syllable ING, and being. accented on the laſt Ml 41! 


fave one, thereby become Double Rhymes, Now to find the Rhymes the 


#0 Evading, con{tder it to be a Derivative, and ſee the Termi. Vai 


nation of its Primitive, which is ADE; and the Gerunds of al ; 
the Verbs of that Rhyme, that are accented on the laſt Syllable, Bibs 
muſt neceſſarily rhyme to Evading : As ſrom Fade, Wade, Per- 1 


ſwade, Cc. Fading, Wading, Perſwading, Cc. In like man- ana 


ner to find the Rhyme to Ariſing, ſee ISE, and Jour will find Ag. RE CE 


7 


#lyme to Ariſing; as Adviſing, Chaſtifing, Ce. 3 
The Obſervation of this Rule only will lead gon ta the Diſco- for 


viſe, Chaſtiſe, Deſpiſe, and many other; whoſe Gerunds all ade 


ver of. an i finite Number of Deuble Rhymes: For all the Verbs ſon 
of the Engliſh Tongue, whether Regular or Irregu'ar, and of WM 


what. Termination ſeever they be, form their Gerunds by adding ad, 


tives rhyme, their Gerunds muſt of Conſequence do ſo too; and 3” 
if their Infinitives be accented on the laſt Syllable, their Gerunds, en 
by the Increaſe of the Syilable Ing, are accented on the laſt ſave t. 
one, and thus become Double Rhymes, mn. w 
The Double Rhymes in ED are generally only the Participles af 
the Regular Verbs; of which there are two Sorts : One that will De 
admit of an Eliſion of the E that precedes their Conſonant, and | > 
one that will not. Sy Bal 
Thoſe that will admit of an Eliſion, always ougbt to be us'd Fe 
ſo, and it is a Fault to make Loved two Syllables, and Ama- 
zed three, by which Means they become Double Rhymes ; inſtead * 
of Loy'd, which is but one Syllable, and Amaz'd, which is but Mt © 
two, and both of them Single Rhymes. : 11 
Thoſe that will not ſuffer the like Eliſion, and conſequently are PD 
Double Rhymes, are only the Participles of the Regular Verbs R 
that end, in D or T, or in Mute E preceded by D or T, as from " 
the Verbs to Land, Grant, Perſwade, and Hate, are form'd the 
Participles Landed, Granted, Perſwaded, Hated : Which will ” 
not admit of ſuch an Eliſion, and therefore are Double Rhymes, a 
The Method of finding the Rhymes to theſe Words, is the ſame 
as bas been already preſcrib'd for finding the Rhymes to the Words 5 
in ING, that is to ſay, by ſeeking the Terminations of thy Inf:- n 
nitives, from whence they are form d; which are AND, ANT, . 


Many 


evo Es ng 1 n 2 EET 
ET gy, Sar os ge I. 
3 ag r "OS IG * i 
8 I 6 © Te 99 5 . 5 * n 
* STA of = Tl 9 


* 
bi 


{I N 
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the Dictionary of RR MES. ix. 
9m -Many of the Double Rhymes in ER, are either the Compara- 
be tire Degree of Adjectives, and form d by adding ER to their Po- 

are tive, or Nouns Verbal form'd by the Addition of ER to their 
are I infinitive « For Example, to find a Rhyme to Plainer, the Compa- 
om ¶ tarative of Plain, ſee the Termination of the Poſitive, which is 
aft I 41N, and you will find the Verb to Gain, from whence is form d 
nes the Noun Verbal Gainer; Vain, from whence the Comparative 
mi. Vainer ; Profane, from whence Profaner, &c. | 8 
al The like Method may alſo be obſery'd for finding the Double 
ble, Rhyme in ES, EST, and LY. | „ 
Fan, Thoſe in ES, conſiſt of the Third Perſon Preſent of the Verbs, 
an. and of the Plural Numbers of the Nouns whoſe final Letters are 

ag. WW CE, CH, GE, S, SE, SH, x, or ZE, and that are form'd by. 

all adding the Syllable ES to their Primitive. . 

| Theſe in EST, conſiſt of the Snperlative N of Adjeclives, 

ſeg. form d by adding EST to their Poſitives ; and of the Second Per- 

sen Preſent of Verbs form'd by adding EST to their Infinitive. . 
of WM Thoſe in IT, conſiſt in *Adverbs form'd from Adjettives,. by 
ing adding the Syllable LY to their Poſitive. . 


ini. This Method may be alſo uſeſul for finding of Rhymes to Ori- 
and gina Words For Example, to Morning, which being Ng 
on the laſt ſave one, is a Double Rhyme. See the Termination o 

that Syllable, which is ORN, and you will find Scorn, Adorn,@c, 
© whoſe Gerunds are, Scorning, Adorning, &. | Y 


s of There are alſo ſeveral other Double Rhymes that conſiſt in 
will : Derivative Words, and may be found by the ſame Method, x7: 7 nb 


this Nature are ſeveral Participles in EN, that are form'd irre- 
gulariy); as Given, Driven, &c, from the Verbs in IVE ; Taken, 
© Forſaken, &c. from thoſe in AE; and ſome others, » 
As for the Treble Rhymes inſerted in this Dictionary; I have 


ead . not retain d them as ſuch, bus as they rhyme to the Words ac- 
but cented upon the laſt Syllablerz that is to ſay, to Single Rhymes : 


Thus Tenderneſs rhymes as well to Confeſs, as to Slenderneſs. 


are Piety to Charity and Juſtify, as well as to Satiety. But the 
erbs I: Reaſon why moſt of the Treble, and all the Double Rhymes are 
From omitted, may be ſeen in The Rule for making Verſes, And o 
' the ¶ much for the Matter ard Method of the following Alphabet. le 


Y may now be expected that I ſhowld ſay ſomething of the Uſefiu- 
ne/s of it TO | | 44 

_ Way . | „ 

And here 1 will net. pretend that it is a Work of ſuch a Na- 


N ture, as can be of an) farther Uſe to the Publick in general, 
Infi- than as it may be a Help and Eaſe to thoſe Perſons who app 
NT, themſelves 10 the making Engliſh Verſes And they, I preſume, 
{any 


will reap ſome. Advantage by it ; ſince in a Moment, and with- 
2 N 5 8 | 01d 


5 e N 1 8 LAS SS IL TT — k * 
PEP S r r ee 1 
WI TE I ON Lat Sd Ins PIE PAI c TS | 
8 i F 2 n r 1 n n An 
. %%% TVC 
8 IF 1 


Tie PREFACE to 
out Trouble, they may here find Words, that for 4 conſiderable 
Thanghrs have, perhaps, in valn been labour- 


Space of Time' their 
ing to recover. h GE ns Rs 
A Inſtance of this we daily meet with in Converſation; where 
we often find our ſelves at a Loſs for a Word to expreſs our Mean- 
ing: Nay, ſometimes for the Names of Perſons with whom we 
are converſaiit erourh, and more than perſonally acquainted, 

Beſides, I dare almoſt affirm, that the Difficulty of finding 
Rhymes, has been the unlucky Cauſe that has frequently reduc d 
even the beſt of our Poets to take up with. ſuch as have ſcarce any 
Conſonaice, or Agreement in Sound, > © EN; 

Rhyme is generally allow'd to be the chief Ornament of Verff. 
feation in any of the Modern Languages; and therefore the 
more act we are in the Obſervation of it. the greater App auſe 
eur Productions of that Nature will deſerved.y challenge aud find. 

be Italians, the Spaniards, and the French, and among 

them Men eminent for their Learning and Parts, have not thought 
their Time miſpent in compoſing Dictionaries that contain all the 
Words of their Languages, difpos'd Alphabetically accordirg to 
their ſeveral Rhymes, and which have been printed in all Vo. 
lumes, and receiv'd with general Approbation. 3 

But if aſter this, and mueh more that might be added in De. 
fem e of ſuch aWork, an) ſhould he of Opinion that my Time has 
been thrown away in this Compoſition 5 to ſuch I freely confeſs, 
that while I was about it, I often reflected on the Operoſe nihil 
agit of Seneca, and apply d it to my ſe f. 


AB. : 
LAB 
Crab 
. 
Scab | 

ACE 
Brace 
Chace 
Face 
Grace 


Lace 


Mace 
Pace 
Place | 


| Race © 


Trace 
Apace 
Veſace 


| Eikice 

Diſgrace 
Diſplace 
Miſplace 


Embrace 
Grim mace 
Interlace 
Retrace 


1 


Ba ſe 
Caſe 
Abaſe 
Debaſe 


Enchaſe 


ACH. 
Ach 
Attach 


Detach 
ACK 


Back 
Black 
Crack 
Hack 
Knack 
Lack 
Pack 
Quack 


Rack 

Sack 

Slack 
Smack 


Snack 


Stack 


Tack 
Track 


Wrack 
- Attack , - 
OS TI 


Act 


Tiract 


Attract 
Abſtract 
Compact 
Contract 
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| Det ract 
Diſtract 


E. nact 


Extract 


Exact 
Prot ract 
Subſtract . 
Tranſact 
Cataract 


Trade 
Wacle 
Deærade 


D:iIwade 

FE. vade 
Invade _ 
Perſwade 


„ Blocade ** 
Brigade 


And ſthe Pax-Cavale, de 
ticiples of che Mafquerade 
Verbs in ACK. Renegade 


AD, 


Add 


Bad 
Clad 


Gad 


Glad 


Had 


Ladd 
Mad 
Sad 
Pad 
- ADE 
Bl de 
Fade 
Glade 
Jad» 
Made 
Shade 
Spade 
N 6 


| N ; qo 
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2 5 8 8 * 8 © Hits NES 2 LENS. 10, $2 3 


Retrograde 
Serenade 
Amimſcads 
Cannon ade 
Pali ſade 


Aid 1 
Maid - 
Afr aid 
Upbraid = 
And the Par- 1 
ticiples of the : 
Verbs in AY). i 
EY, and ELIGH. | .. 
AF 
Chafe i 
Safe 
Vouchſafe 
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AFF. Cage Aſſail Strain Van 
Chat... Gage... __ Avall - gn... Wan 
Draff Page denn Train 7 Prof 
Graff + ' ©. Rage - Decal Van” Hur: 
Quaft Sage „ EA :- AgHR +: E 
Staff Stage Prevail Abſtajn Fain 
Engraff -  Swage Retail Amain pair 
Epitaph *. Wage .Countervail Attain ö plai 
Cenotaph Aſſwage 5 Complain Qua 
Paragraph Engage Ale Contain Sail 

5 Diſengage Bale Conſtrain Tai 
Laugh. - Enrage Dale Detai Acc 

AFT. Preſage Gale Diſdain | Att 
Aft | Appennage Hale Diſtrain Cor 
Abaft Concubinage Male Enchain | Cor 
craft Heritage pale Entertain | Ref 
Graft . Hermitage Sale Explain . 
Raft Parentage Scale Maintain Fei 
Shaft Perſonage Stale-; ., Obtais Tei 
Waft Paſturage Tak” 77 7 Ran AI 
Draught Patronage Vale 0 Al 
Ingraft Pilgrimage Whale Refrain | AI 
Handicraft Villanage . Impale Regain .. AI 

And the Par- Equi page Exhale g Remain Al 


ticiples of the AID. See ADE. Regale [7 * Reſtrain 1 
Verbs in AFF AIGHT. v. ATE Nightingale Retain _ 
and AUGH, AIGN. v. ANE, Veil Suſtain 


AG. AlL. Alu. See AME. Appertain .. 
Rag "A 5 
Brag | Bail Blain | Arraign 
E Brain Campaign 
Flag g „Flail Chain ft Soveraign 
Gag „ 2 5 Drain r 
Jag © + „ 
Hag (+: 102 Gain Re 
. Nail Grain Vein 5 
Nag JJ 9 Ag 
Stag „ e . 
Swag Rail J 
Snag Quail in Crane 
Ss Sail Rain „ ine Fe 
JJ y 4. cane | 

AGE, Trail 'Sprain Mane 2 
Age Wal Stain „ 

8 = 5 þ 3 Vane 
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Vane ,:  - Spake 
Wanne Porſake 
Profane Miſtake 
Hurricane. Partake 
AIN T. Ov ertake 

Faint Undertake 
paint Beſpake. 
Plaint | AL. 
Quaint Cabal 
Saint Canal 
Taint Animal 
Acquaint Admiral 
Attaint Cannibal. 
| Complaint Capital 
| Conſtraint Cardinal 
| Reſtraint , Comical 

- Conjugal 
Feint Corporal 
Teint Criminal 


4 


AIR. v. ARE. Critical 


AIS k. v. A2 R. Feſtival 

| AIT. v. ATE. Funeral 

AIT H. v. ATH. General 
AIZ E. v. AZE. Hoſpital 11 


AKE. Interval 
Ake Liberal 
Bake Madrigal 
Brake Literal 
Cake "Magical: 1.. 
Drake Sit Mineral, 
Flake Myſtical 
Lake 1 2 ore 
| Make „ „Natural 
Quake Original 
Rake , Paſtoral 
Sake „ Pedeſtal. 
Shake Perſonal. 
Slake „ Phykical 
Snake „ Poetical- 
Stake Political 
„„ Principal 
Wake Prodigal 
Awake Prophet ical 
Lee, Rational , 


* 


* 
* i 
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Satirical Bal! | i 
| Reciprocal 8 | 
Rhetorical Fall 
Several Gall 
., Temporal | i 
Tragical al; Pall 
Tyrannical Shall 
Carnival Small 
Schiſmatical Stall 
Whimſical Tall 
Arſenal... . Thrall 544, 
There are ma- Wal! 
ny Words of Appall 
this Terminati- F 
on; but as they Enthrall 
are ſeldom us'd Foreſtall 
to end Verſes, Inſtall 
*tis needleſs to Miſcall 
inſert them. Recall 
AL D. Caul 
Bald Bavyl 
Scald © Brawl 
Emerald . Crawl, 
And the Par-Scrawl 
ticiples of the Sprawl 
Verbs in ALL Squewl 35 
ALE. See ALL. ALM. 
1 
| ALF, Balm 3 
3 nr 
Half aan, 
Behalf - Bzcalm 
ALR. Embalm | 
Balk Alms, which. 
Chalk rhymes to the; 
i: Stalk lurals of the 
ACE.” FE jon and .2d> 
Walk . erſons Preſent. 
Calk of the Verbs 
Hawk _ of this Termi- 
ALL. nation. 
All 33 1 


Default 


ALVE. 
Calve 


Salve 
AM. 
Am 
Cram 
Dam 
Dram 
Ham 
Ram 
Swam 


 Anagram _ 
Epigram 


Dam 
Lamb. 
AM E. 
Bla me 
Came 
Dame 
Fame 
Flame 
Frame 
Game 
Lame 


Name 


Same. 
Shame 
Tame 
Defame 
Inflame 


Miſname 


Became 


Misbecame 
Overcame 
Aim 


Claim 
Maim 


Acclaim 
Declaim 
Diſclaim 


| Exclaim 


Proclaim 
Reclaim 


Cham p 
Damp 
Stamp 
Lamp 
Decamp 
Encamp 


Ban 


Bran 


Can 
Clan 
Fan 
Man 
Pan 
Plan 
Ran 
Scan 
Span 
Tan 
Began 
Trepan 


Unman 

| Foreran 
Partiſan 
Artiſan 


Pelican 
Caravan 


Courteſan 


„ e 


AN. 
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Swan Blanch 
Wan Ranch 
Theſe two Hanch 
_ ſometimes © Stanch 
rhyme to the "AND, 
Words in ON. Band 
| ANCE, Brand 
Chance Grand 
Dance Hand 
Glance Land 
Lance Rand 
Trance Sand 
Prance Stand 
Intrance Strand 
Advance Wand 
Romance Command 
'Miſchance Countermand 
Complaiſance Demand 
Circumſtance Disband 
Countenance Expand 
Deliverance Gainftand 
Con ſonance Withſtand 
Diſſonance Underſtänd 
Extravagance Reprimand 
Ignorance Aland © Dryd, 
Inheritance ANk. v. AIN. 
Intemperance ANG, 
Maintenance Bang 
Exorbitance Fang 
Ordinance *' Gang 
Concordance © Hang 
Sufferance Pang 
Suſtenancde Tang 
Temperance Twang 
Utterance Harangue 
Arrogancde ANGE. 
Vigilance Change 
* ine Range 
Expanſe Grange 
Inhanſe Strange 
Kage: Eſtrange 
ANCH, Arrange 
Branch Exchange 
Lanch Interchange 


nd 


8 
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AN. 
Bank _ 
Blank 
Shank 
Clank 
Dank 
Drank 
Flan k 
Fran k 
Lank 
Plank 
Prank. 
Rank 
Thank 
Diſrank _ 
Mountebank 


| ANSE, See 


ANCE. 
ANT. 


Ant 
Cant 
Chant 
Grant 
| Pane 

| Plait 
Kant 
Slant 
Aſlant 
Complaiſant 
Diſplant 
Enchant 
Gallant 
Implant 


Recant 


Supplant 
Tranſplant 
Abſonant 

L Adamant 
Arrogant 
Combatant 
Conſonant 
Cormorant 
Proteſtant 


Significant 


Viſitant 


Covenant 
Diſſonant 


Diſputant 


Elegant 
Elephant 
Exorbitant 


Converſant 


Extravagant 


Ignorant 


Inſignificant 
Inhabitant 


Militant 


Predominant 


S ycophant 
Vigilant 
Petulant 

Ap. 
Cap 


Chap 


Clap 
Cra p 


Flap 


Gap 
Hap 
Lap 
Map 
Pa p 
Rap 
Sa p 
Scrap 
Snap 


5 Stra p 


Tap 
Wrap 
Enwra p 


Miſha p 


Entrap 


APE. 
Ape 


Cape 


Cha pe 


Ga pe 


Grape 


ticiples of the 
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Rape popular 
Sca pe Singular 
Scra pe Titular 
Shape ie Vm  ; x27 
Eſcape Scimitar f 
APH. See AFF. Calendar 
APSE, Colendar 
Lapſe | 
Elapſe | ARB. 
Re la pſe Barb 
Perhaps SGarb 
And the Plu- 1 
ral of theNouns ARCE. 


and Third Per- Farce 

ſon Preſent of Scarce Wy 
the Verbs in And the plu- 
AP, ral of the Nouns 


Ap f. and Third Per- 
Apt ſon Preſent of 
Adapt the Verbs in 

And the Par- AR, 


ARCH. 


Verbs in Ap. 
AR. Arch 
Bar March 
Car Parch 
Far Starch 
Gnar Countermarch 
Jar 5 
Mar ; ARD. 
Scar Bard 
Spar Card 
Star Guard 
Tar Hard 
War Lard 
Afar Nard : 
Debar Shard 1 K 
Unbar Tard 45 5M 
Catarn --;; - Bombard ..., 
Particular Diſcard 
Perpendicular Regard 
Secular Diſregard 
Angular Interlard 
Retard 


Regular 


And 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
74 
"| 
44 
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And the Par-Impair Targe Theſe twe "_ 
ticiples of the Repair Diſcharge _ rhyme to the Nas 
Verbs in AR. O'ercharge words in ORN. i aſs 

Bear . Surcharge ä 
Ward Pear Enlarge Carp 
Award Swear | ARK. Harp 
Reward Tear Ark Sharp 

ARE. Wear Bark Warp 
Are Forbear Cark Counterſcarp 
Bare Forſwear Clark ARS H. 

Blare Dark Harſh 
Care There Lark . Marſh 
Dare Were Mark ART. 
Fare Where Park Art 
Glare E'er Shark Cart \SE. 
Hare Ne er Spark Dart an 
Knare Elſewhere Star Hart 
Mare What'er Embark Mart 
Pare Howe'er Remark Part ſh 
Rare Howdſoe'er ARL. Smart aſh 
Scare Whene'er Gnarl Start laſt 
Share Where-e'er Snarl _ Tart raf. 
Snare Marl Apart Daſh 
Spare Heir ARM. Depart F la{l 
Square Coheir Arm Impart , aſh 
Stare Their Barm . Diſpart na; 
Tare Theirs Charm . Counterpart af} 
Ware Unawares Farm Heart aſh 
Aware Which Rhyme Harm 0 Plaſ 
Beware to the Plurals Alarm Thwart daſt 
Compare of the Nouns Diſar m . Ath wart laſ 
Declare and third per- Theſe two nr 
Enſnare ſons preſent of Swarm rhyme to th ra: 
Pre pare the Verbs of Varm Words in ORT. ua 
Air this Termina- Theſe laſt ARTH. Wal 
Chair tion, Words rhyme See Aba 
Fair 5 ARF. to the Termi- EARTH. | 
Hair N go Scarf nat ion ORM... ARVE. Aſk 
+11 Dwarf | 207 Carve © Ball 
Pair Wharf Barn St arve af 
Stair kth ine: : | Yarn AS and ASS, Pla 
Affair Barge ah MM. Ma 
Debonnair Charge Warn ... Braſs al 
Deſpar Large Fore-warn Clas 
. - be 1 : a — 3 $32.4 Js Glaſs 
Pre | 


1 


laſs 


Daſs 
Laſs 

\ maſs 
'niraſs 
Ne pa ſs 


ora ſs 


as 
as 


aſh. 


Tlaſh 1 8 


raſli 
Daſh * 


Claſh | 


zaſh 
naſh 
aſh 
aſh 


Plaſh 


Kaſh 
laſh 
braſh 
raſli 


uaſh 
aſh 
ASK - 
ge 2.7 


Bile 


aſk 
laſk 
aſk 
aſk 


rag 
Laſs 


Maſs 


urpaſs A 


SE. See ACE Faſt 
and AZE. 
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ASH. 


'i | - IP» ..,. 1+ OMe. State «+ or #o7400 
*” Ad: Hat Slate 
- Claſp Mat State 
Gaſp Pat Abate 
Graſp -Plat \x3 ALS. \- 
Haſp Rat ne 
Waſp » Sat t % Ln”) 
* AST. Sprat Create . 
Blaſt ne Debate ty 
Caſt u Vat Dilate:+... ;.-45 
 Haſt p _Elate | 
Laſt Squat Eſtate 
Maſt What Ingrate 
Paſt Theſe two Innate _ 
"Vaſt. may rhyme toRebate 
the Terminati-Relate | 
Agaſt on. OT. Sedate 57141199 
avaſt _ SE Tranſlate 4 
Forecaſt ATCH, - Abdicate 
Overcaſt Catch Abominate 
Outcaſt - Hatch Abrogate 
Re paſt Latch Accelerate 
And the Par- Match Accommodate 
ticiples of the Patch Accumulate 
Verbs in ASS. Scratch _.. Accurate. 
ASTE. , Smatch Adequate 
Baſte Snatch _ AﬀeGctionate 
Chaſte "Thatch Advocate. 
Haſte Watch Adulterare 
Paſte .- Diſpatch . Aggravate 
Taſte ATE. Agitate 
Waſte Bate Alienate £ 
Diſtaſte Date Animate 
And the Par- Fate Annihilate 
ticiples of the Gate Antedate 
Verbs in ACE. Grate . Anticipate 
Fate Antiquate 
AT; hare Atrbitrate 
Bat Mate Arrogate 
Brat Pate Arxrticulate ] 
+ Cat Plate Aſſaſſinate 
Chat Prate Calculate 0 
Fat Rate „ Capiulate 
_ Flat Sate Captivate 


Celebrate 


Celebrate 


Circulate 
Coagulate 


4 Der) of 


Eva porate 
Exaggerate 
Exaſperate 


Commemorate Ex poſtulate 
Commiſerate Exterminate - Prevaricate 
Communicate Extricate 
Compaſſionate Facilitate 
Confederate Fortunate 


Congratulare Generate 
Congregate Gratulate 
Conſecrate _ Heſitate 
Contaminate IIIiterate 
Corroborate IIluminate 
Cultivate Imitate 
Candidate Immoderate 
Cooperate Impetrate 
Celibate Importunate 
Conſiderate Imprecate 
Conſulate Inani mate 
Ca pacitate Innovate 
Debilitate Inſtigate 
Dedicate Intemperate 
Degenerate Intimate 
Delegate Intimidate 
Deliberate Intoxicate 
Denominate Intricate 
De populate Invalidate 
Diſlocate Inveterate 
De precate Inviolate 
Diſcriminate Irritate 
Derogate Legitimate 
Diſſipate Magiſtrate 
Delicate Meditate 
Diſconfolate Mitigate 
eſolate Moderate 
Deſperate Neceſſitate 
Educate Nominate 
Effeminate Obſtinate 
Elevate Participate 
Emulate Paſſionate 
Eſti mate Penetrate 
Elaborate Perpetrate 
Equivocate Perſonate 
Eradicate Potentate 


Ae 
Precipitate . Receipt Knav 
Predeſtinate ATH. ave 
Predominate Bath ave 
Premeditate Path Pave 


Procraſtinate Wrath v. OTH, 


Profligate 


Prognoſticate Hath 


Propagate 
' Recriminats 


_  Regenerate 
Regulate 
' Retterate- 


Re probate 
Reverberate 
Ruminate 
Separate 
Sophiſticate 
Stipulate 
Subjugate 
Subordinate 
Suffocate 
Ter minate 
Tolerate 
Temperate 
Vindlcate 


Violate 
Unfortunate 


Bait 


Plait 
Strait 


Wait 
AWait 


Great 
Freight 
Eight 


Streight 
Weight 
Height 7 


Conceit 
Deceit 


Na ve 
dave 

Sha v. 
Slave 


& - © taV4 
ATHE.. Wave 
Bathe Reha 

Swathe Depr 
Scathe ng 
" Rathe Duth 
5 org 

AUB. See OB. WML; 

| Arch 
AUCE. 
See L 
AUSE. 
AUCH BW 
See [ 
OACH. 0 
AUD 
Fraud 

Laud 

Applaud 

Defraud 7 
Lau 
awd Pau 
Broad l 

Abrcad 

And the Par 
ticiples of tit 

Verbs in AW. 

AV E. ö Au 
Brave a 

Cave la 
Gave Dat 
Grave 2 
Crave 3 
Have a 


1 


7 2 of R Ruunzs 
Knave * © Avaunit . 
H. ave AUSE, Spawn Sway 
ave Cauſe Drawn Way 
Dave Clauſe Gnawn  Aﬀray 
Rave Pauſe Sa wn 4 Allayß 
OT {Pave Applauſe Yawn Array 
: Fnave 2 Becauſe : _ Withdrawn n Aſtra ay” — nn 
lave _ Ae theDlas Lawn). Away 
| Wave ral of the Nouns Thawn Bela xy 
IE. ave and Third Per- AX. Bewray 
geha ve ſon Preſent of Ax Betray 
Deprave the Verbs in Flax Decay 
ngrave AW. Tax Defray 
Duthrave Wax Delaxß 
orgave AUST. v. OST, Lax Diſarray 
e OB MMiſga ve Relax Diſplax 
Fchitrave AW. And the Plu- Diſmay 
E. | Aw ral of theNouns Eſſay 
| UGH, v. AEF. Craw and Third Per Forelay 
2. Chaw ſon Preſent of Gainſay 
1 ' AUGHT. Daw the Verbs in Inlay 
See Claw ACK. i: Relay 
OUGHT. Draw | A. Repay #*2 
£44; blaw Ba y Withſaxß 
ALT. ©Gnaw Bray Roundelay 
See Jaw Clay Virelay 
ALT. Law Day Netgh 
Maw Dray Inveigh 
AUNCH. Paw Tray 
Launch Raw Flay Prey 
Paunch Saw Fray Grey 
Straw Gay They -: 
AUNSE. Thaw Hay Convey 
| See Withdraw Jay Obey. 
e Par ONSE. Foreſaw Lay Difobey - 
pf the My Purvey 
Aw. AUNT. AWD. v. AUD. Pay Survey 
- unt AWK, v. ALK. Pray AZE. 
Uaunt AWL. v. ALL. Ray Craze f 
Flaunt Say _ Daze 
Jaunt AWN. Slay Blaze 
aunt Brawn Spray Gaze 
ne Dawn Splay _ - Glaze 
aunt Fawn Stay Maze 
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Raze 
Amaze 
Eraze 
Imblaze 


Ada xs 
-Raiſe 


Praiſe 


Always 
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And the Plu- AX, EICH, and 


Phraſe 


Paraphraſe 


ral of the Nouns Ex. 


and Third Per- 


Queen 
Skree! 
deen 

reen 
pleer 


Zet We 


Im peach 5 


Miſteach 
Beech 8 
Leech 
Speech 
Be ſeech 


* 


Break 


Cireak 


Freak 


** Leak 
Peak 


Speak 


0 'Sneak ; 
' Steak. 
 Squeak 


Streak 
Weak 


Wreak . 
| Beſ) peak 


Cheek 


Creek 


Leek 
Meek 
Ree k 


„Seek 
Peek, or 


Pique 
Screek - 


EAD. See BDE Sleek 


and EEd. 


Week 
Shriek 

AEL. 
Deal 


EAGUE. Heal 


League 


Intrigue 


Fatigue 


Brigue 


Meal 
Peal 
Sea! 
Steal 
Teal 


7 


* I TT 


5 E AK. 44 ; 
.3Beak.- 2's 
Bleak - 7-*. 
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: Weal-' 
Seal 


Squeal 


Anneal 
Appeal 
Conceal 


Congeal 
Repeal 


Reveal 22 
Eel 

Heel 
Feel 


Keel 


Kneel 
Peel 


Reel 


Steel 


* 
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J WS 8 
SF. wr 
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Se 


Wheel 


E ALM. 
See ELM. 


EALTHB. 


Health 
Stealth 
Wealth 
Com mon- 
wealth 


Bream 
Cream 
Dream 
Gleam 
Seam 


* 7 
. 7 . 


ve! 


„ EAM. 
Beam 


Scream 
Steam 
Stream 
Team 
Deem 


Seem 


Teem 


Beſeem 


Miſdeem 
Eſteem 


Di ſeſteem 


Foredeem 
Redeem 
Phlegm 

Scheme 


Blaſpheme 


Extreme 
Supreme 
EAN. 


Bean 


Clean 
Dean 
Glean 
Lean 
Mean 
Wean 


Lean 
De mean 


Unclean 


Convene 


Obſcene 


Serene 
Terrene 


ntervene 
Demeſne 


Keel 


aree 
oreſ 
len 
ach 
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n "RARE... TO * Tawreath | 
Queen ©* See ART. Eat Bequeatn 
Skreen Peat . Seeth q 
deen 2 EARTH. 4 Heat Beneath 
reen Earth Neat Underneath 
pleen | * Dearth ; Neat 1 5 EAVE. | 9 
Between © earth Sent r Cleave ” n 
areen Birth Pleat Heave 
oreſeen Mirth 2 Treat Leave | 
ien | EASE.” Wheat in EE 
achine Ne Compleat * ' Bereave 1 
een Leaſe 12 ®iDefeat > une, Om 
EANS. Greaſe Eſſcheat Interweave "I 
See Deceaſe Eſtreat IT 
ENSE.1 Decreaſe Intreat | Sleeve * 
EANT, Encreafe Retreat Eve 1 
See Releaſe « 8 
ENT. | Feet Grieve 4 
Peace Fleet Thiere TR 
AP, See EEP. Piece FSGleet 1A agrievs?” 75 
and EP. Niece i Greet i Atchieve | al 
AR. See VER; Apicce Meet Believe 11 
Sheet Diſbelieve ba 
EARD:! *Frontiſpiccd Sleet _ "Relieve 
geard Fleece Street Reprieve 
rd Geeſe Sweet Retrieve 
erd | EASH. - *-Dilcrect Conceive | = 
herd 4 1 — Deceive 1 
And Fr Par- | ESH.- | Mite 1 Perceive a 
ciples of tile 2 Obſolete Receive HE 
Verbs in ER. EAST, Replete * * 
l Eaſt ! l Concrete Ebb 12e 
EARCH. Feaſt Webb 
Search Leaſt E ATE. Glebe 
Refearch Beaſt Breath * 2 
Perch Leſt *. Death erk 
EARLE A prieſt l "Check "> 
Far! And the Par- Heath 15 Foy Ded * 
Pear! 32 ' Ficiples of rheSheath- Neck / : 
Toy! V erbs in E ASE. Feth“ iir Ef 
E | 3; tecK 
See ERNT. Ear. * 3 | Speck 
EARSE, Beat -* "Sheathe Wreck "+ $4: 
See ERSE, Bleat Wreath : Ls 
g 82 2 29 ECT. 
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Ser. Fled Glee Seed 
Sect Bred Knee Steed 
Abject Led Lee Weed 
Affeqt Red See Exceed 
Correct Shed Three Proceed * 
Incorrect Shred Thee Succeed, er 
Collect Sped Tree Indeed wig 
Deject Wed Agree | | a 
Detect Abed Alee Concede ” 
Direct Inbred, _- Decree Impede ns” 
Diſreſpect Miſled Degree Intercede 1 
Diſaffect | Diſagree Precede 
Diſſet Said Foreſee Recede 
Effect Bread O'erſee Supercede 
Elect Dread Pedigree | 
Eject - Dead He Bead 
Erect Head Me Knead 
Expect Lead We Lead 
Indire& Slead She Mead 
Infect Spread Be Plead 
Infpect Thread Jubile Read 
Neglect Tread Key Implead 
Object Behead Flea Miſlead 
Project O'erſpread, Pea | | 
Protect Maidenhead Plea EEF. See IEF, 
Recollect | 1 Sea EEK. v. E AK. 
Reflect EDE v. EED. EEL. v. EAL. 
Reject . | EECE. - EEM. v. EAM 
Reſpect. EDGE. See EASE, EEN. v. EAN, 
Select Edge 
Subject Fledge EECH. EEP, 
Suſpect Hedge See EACH. Creep 
Archite&t ' . Ledge Deep 
Circumſ pet Pledge 20. Keep 
Dialect Sedge Creed Peep 
Interlece Wedge Bleed Sheep 
And the Par- Alledge Breed Sleep 
ticiples of the Priviledge Deed Steep 
Verbs in ECK. Sacriledge _ Feed Sweep 
Sortilege Heed Weep 
d ED. EE. Meed Aſleep Dy ear 
Bed Bee Need * 
Bled Fee Reed Cheap ppe 
Fed Free Speed Heap 
| OR EER 


weer 
er 
keer 
dmineer. 
DN Peer 
gineer 
utineer 
oneer 
ivateer 
harioteer 
Wanticleer 
areer 
ountanier 


' er 
ahlere 


hear 
lear 


ar 
ar 


ear 

r | 
mear 
pear 
ear 

ear 


ppear 


” PiS A 
Diſappear 
| Endedr | 


Here 

Sphere 
Adhere 
Cohere 
Interfere 
Derſevere 


. Sincere 
Hemiſphere 
Arrears,which EE. 


A 9 A a 
 J1CETLON 


Revere 
Auftere 
eres? 


rhymes to the 
Plurals of the 


Nouns, and 2d Deft 
Perſons Preſent Left 
of the Verbs Theft 
of this Ter mi- Weft 


nation. 


EESE. See 
EEZ E. 


EAT. 


EETH. 
See 
EAT. 
EEVE. 
See 
E AVE. 


EEZE. 


Breeze 


Freeze 
Sneeze 
Squeeze 
Wheeze 


ä 


EA 
Eaſe 


Greaſe 
leaſe 


Teaze 
Appeaſe 
PDiſpleaſe 
Theſe 


Frieze 


Seize 
Diſſeize 


And the Plu- Shell 
ral of the Smell 
Nouns, and 2d Spell 


. Perſon Preſent Swell 
_ of the Verbs 1 in Tell 


Well 

Yell 
Befel 
_ Compel 
. Diſpel 
Excel 
Expel 
Foretel 
Impel 
Rehel 
| Repel 
Refel 
Cittadel 
Infidel 
Sentinel 


Cleft 


EIGH. v. AY. Parallel 
EIGHT. See ‚² Feb. 
ATE. Held 
EIGN. v. AIN.Geld. 
EIL. v. AIL. Upheld 
EIN. v. AIN. Withheld 
; Beheld 
EINT, See And the Par- 
AINT. tictples of the 
EIR. v. ARR. Verbs in EL, 
Er. 
EIVE. v, EAVE. 
EIZ E. See Elf 
FCC  . 


ELF. 
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Self 15 Diadem Benevolence Prepenſe 5 
Shelf Stratagem .Concupiſcence Incenſe e. 
Himſelf Difference PFrankincenſe 25 
eu. See Diffidence Cleanſe —_ 
Elk Fan. Diligence Also the pl _ 
Whelk 3 ene ralof the Nou _—_ 
ELM..._ EMN. Eminence and 3d Perſon 4h 
Elm 7 ; Condemn Evidence preſent of the Y 
Helm i poatemn_ =. Excellence Verbs in EN, oo 
Realm _ * EMpT. Impenitencde EN C. 5 k 
A ,. FJoer. -- Impertinence Bench "i 
O'erwhelm Attempt Impotence Clench EN 
ELP. Contempt Impudence Drench 4 
Help Exempt 2 gie Quench den 
Whelp ; Bl, Incontinence Stench = 
Yelp Den Indifference | Tench DUC 
ELT. Hen Indigence Trench Recc 
Belt ST Indolence Wench Rep: 
Dealt ** Ken Inference | Wrench * Div. 
Dwelt Men „Anteilen Intrench Rev. 
Felt "Mor Pen Innocence ARetrench a 
Melt en Magnificence END. Frie 
Pelt Then Munificence Bend = 
Smelt When Negligence Blend ** 
Welt Wren Omni potence End 
ELVE. Denizen Penitence Fend : A 
ee. Preference Lend 8 
Helve *, Pence Providence © Mend er 
' Twelve, ' Hence Recompence Rend 
ELV ES. Pence Reference Send _ 
Elves _ ©  Thence Reſideiice Spend A 
Themſelves Whence Reverence Tend hi. 
Senſe Vehemence Vend - BE 
And the Plu. Defence Violence , Amend "Ws 
ral of theNouns Expence | Attend : ny 
in ELF, and 3d Offence Cenſe Aſcend 5 
Perſon preſcht Pretence Senſe Com mend Fe 
of the Verbs f in Commence Denſe Contend | 
ELVE, 2227 "Abſtinence Conden ſe Defend EN. 
EM. Circumference Immenſe Depend 
Gem Conference. Intenſe Deſcend 
Hem * Confidence Propenſe Diſtend 
Stem Con ſequence Diſpenſe Expend 
Them Continence Suſpenſe © Extend 
2 2 Fore 


Fora- 


Foreſend © a0 fe 
Impend _ Length 
Miſpend Strength 
Obtend | ENSE. 
Offend See. 
Portend ENCE, 
Pretend | 
Protend ENT. 
Suſpend „ 
Tranſcend, Dent 
Unbend Lent” * 
Apprehend Pent 
N Rente, 
Condeſcend Scefit. 
Diſcommend Sent 
Recommend Shent 
Reprehend Spent 
Dividend Tent 
Reverend Vent 
| Went 

Friend Abſent 
Befriend © Meant 
Fiend © * . Alae 

Aſſent 


And the Par- Attent 
ticles of the Augment 


| on 
EN DS. Content 
Amends, To Deſcent . 
which rhyme Diſſent. . 
he Plurals of Event 
he Nouns, and Extent 
hird Perſon Ferment 
Preſent of the Foment 
erbs in END, Frequent 


Indent 
ENE, v. EAN. Intent 
| Invent 
ENGE. Lament 
\ venge _. Miſpent 
evenge O'erſpent 
Preſent 
Prevent 
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Relent Evident 
© Repent Excellent 
Reſent Excrement 
Oſtent Exigent 
Outwent Experiment 
Unbent Firmament 
Underwent Praudulent 
Miſcontent Government 
Circumvent Imbelliſhment 
Diſcontent Imminent 
Repreſent ' Impenitent 
Abſtinenr  Impertinenc 
Accident Implement 
Accompliſh. Impotent 
ment Impriſonment 


Admoniſhment Im provident 


Acknowledge- Impudent 


Eſta bliſnment Penitent 


ment Incident 
Aliment Incompetent 
Arbitriment Incontinent 
Argument Indifferent 
Baniſhment Indigent 
Battlement Innocen 
Blandiſhment In ſolent 
Aſtonizhment Inſtrument 
Armi potent Intelligent 
Bellipotent Irreverent 
Renevolent Languiſhment, 
Chaſtiſement Ligament 
Competent Lineament 
Compliment Magnificent 
Confident Management 
Continent Medica ment 
Cor pulent Malecontent 
Detriment | „Monument 
Different Negligent 
Diffident Nouriſhment 
Diligent Nutrimend 
| Rip i * 
Document — 
Eloquent Opulent 
Eminent Ornament 
Equivalent Parliament 


Pere 
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Fern 


in 
Concern 


Diſcern 
Quern 


Earn 
Learn 
Learn 


ERSE. 
Herſe 
Verſe 
Abſterſe 
Adverſe 
Averſe 
Converſe 
Diſperſe 
Immerſe 
Perverſe 
Reverſe 
Traverſe 
Aſperſe 


Interſperſe 


Univerſe 
Rehearſe 


Amerce 
Coerce 
Commerce 


Fierce 
Tierce 


And the Pl. 
ral of the Nouwil 
and Third Per 
ſon Preſent 0 
the Verbs in Ek 


ERT. 
Wert 
Advert 


o : 
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Permanent and of ſome of Mariner 
- Percinent the Verbs in Harbinger 
Preſident EE Miniſter 
prevalent | Regiſter 
Provident ER. Caniſter 
Puniſhment Err Choiriſter 
 Raviſhment Her : Sophiſter 
Regiment Aver Presbyter 
Reſident Defer , Lawgiver 
Redolent Infer Philoſopher 
Rudiment Deter Aſtrologer 
Sacra ment Interr Loiterer 
Sediment Referr Priſoner _ 
Sentiment Transfer Graſshopper 
Settlement Conferr Aſtonomer 
Subſequent Prefer Sepulchre 
Supplement Parterr Thunderer 
Tenement Adminiſter Traveller 
Temperament Waggoner Murderer 
Teſtament Iflander Uſurer 
Tournament 
Turbulenc Arbiter ERCH. 
Vehement Character See 
Violent Villager E ARCH, 
Virulent Cottager 
Accoutrements Dowager  ERCE. 
Which Forrager See 
rhymes totheir Pillager ERSE. 
Plurals. Voyager | 
Maſlacre ERD. 
EP. Gardiner See 
Slanderer EARD. 
Flatterer l 
3 Idolater ERE. v. EER. Pierce. 
Reap Provender 
Theatre 5 
1 Amphitheatre Abſterge 
Accept Foreigner Verge 
Except Lavender Emerge 
Inverrept Meſſenger Dirge 
Paſſenger 
PEE” the Par- Sorcerer ERN. 
ticles of the Interpreter Chern 
Verbs in EP,Officer Dern 
6 4 3 


he Pl 
> Noull 
rd Per 


ſent 0 
s 11 El. 


XT. 


Aſſert 
Avert 


Concert”: 


Convert 
Controvert 
Deſert 
Divert 
Expert 
Inſert 
Invert 


| Pervert 
Subvert 


ERVE. 

Serve 
Nerve 
Swerve, 
Conſerve 
Deſerve 
[Obſerve 
Preſerve 
Diſſer ve 
Subſer ve 


ESS. 


Bleſs 
[Ceſs 
[Cheſs 


Dreſs 


Gheſs 


Leſs 


Meſs 
Preſs 


Streſs 


Acquieſce 
Acceſs - 
Addreſs 
Aſſe ſs 
(Compreſs 
| Confeſs 
Careſs 
Depreſs 
lereſs 


Diſpoſſeſs 
Diſtreſs 


- Exceſs 


Expreſs 
Impreſs 
Oppreſs 
Poſleſs 
Profeſs 
Receſs 
Repreſs 
Redreſs 
Succels 
Tranſgreſs 
Adultereſs . 


Baſhfulneſs 


Bitterneſs 
Chearfulneſs 


Comfortleſs 


Comlineſs 
Dizzineſs 
Dioceſs 
Drowſineſs 


_ Eagerneſs 


Eaſyneſs 
Embaſſadreſs 
Emptineſs 
Evenneſs 


Fatherleſs 


Filthineſs 
Fooliſhneſs 
Forgetfulneſs 
Forwardneſs 
Frowardneſs 
Fruitfulneſs 
Fulſomneſs 
Giddineſs 
Greedineſs 
Gentleneſs 
Governeſs 


Happineſs 


Haughtineſs 
Heavin*ſs 
Heinouſneſs 
Hoarineſs 
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Hollowneſs Uſefulneſs 
Holineſs Wakefulneſs 
Idleneſs Wantonneſs 
Laſciviouſneſs Weaponleſs 
Lawfulneſs Wearineſs 
Lazineſs Willingneſs 
Littleneſs Wickedneſs 
Livelineſs Wilderneſs 
Loftineſs Wretchedneſs 
Lioneſs Drunkenneſs 
Lowlineſs ; 
Manlineſs ESE. 
Maſterleſs See 
Mightineſs EEZE. 
Motherleſs 1 
Mot ionleſs . ESI 
Nakedneſs Fleſh | 
Needineſs Freſh 
Noiſomneſs Meſh 
Numberleſs Threſh 
Patroneſs Afreſh 
Peeviſhneſs Refreſh 
Perfidiouſneſs 
Pityleſs ESK. 
Poeteſs Deſk 
Propheteſs Groteſque 
Ranſomleſs Burleſque 
Readineſs | | 
Righreouſneſs EST. 
Shepherdeſs Beſt 
Sorcereſss - Cheſt 
Sordidneſs Creſt 
Spiritleſs _ Dreſt 
Sprightlineſs Gueſt 
Stubbornneſs Jeſt 
Sturdineſs Neſt 
Surlineſs Peſt 
Steadineſs Queſt 
Tenderneſs Reſt 
Thonghtfulneſs Teſt 
Uzlineſs Veſt 
Uneaſineſs Weſt 
Unhappineſs Arreſt 
Votareſs Atteſt | 
O2 Bequeſt 
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Bequeſt Debt Grew Adieu 
Conteſt Abet Knew Purlieu Inſ 
Deteſt Beget He Perdue pre 
Digeſt Beſet Jew Reſidue Pro 
Diveſt Forget Mew | Sul 
Impreſt Regret "New :EWD, Tra 
Inveſt Alphabet Strew See Sup 
Infeſt Amulet View -EUD. 
Moleft Anchoret Threw | | 
Obreſt Cabinet Lew EIN. Die 
Proteit Epithet Cre See Ice 
Requeſt Para pet Hew .UNE, NMI. 
Suggeſt Rivulet Levy | | Nic 
Unreſt Violet Anew EX, Pri. 
Intereſt Coronet _ Aſkew... Sex Ric 
Manifeſt Counterfeit Bedew  Vex lic 
= Fſchew Annex Spie 
ooh Sweat Renew Perplex Th 
Abreaſt Teat Review Convex Tri 
These Withdrew Complex Tw 
And thePar- ETCH, Interview Circumflex Vic 
ticiples of the Fetch And the p Ad! 
Ver bs in ESS. Stretch Clue ral Number of Ent 
Wretch Cue the Nouns, an De 
EI. Sketch Due Third Perſol 
Net Glue Preſent of th Art: 
Ger  ETE, v. EAT Hue Verbs in ECKE Ava 
Jer EVE. v. EAVE. Scrue Coc 
Fret EU, M. See ME. Sue EXT, Ben 
Let True Next Cic⸗ 
Met EW. Accrue Pretext Edi. 
Net Bleu Enſue Ori 
Set Brew Endue And the Pa Prec 
Spet Chew Imbrue ticiple of tl Pre 
Wet Drew Imbue Verbs in EX, NGacr 
Whet Ew Purſue - = = 
Yet Flew Subdue EY. See AY. (Rule 
Con 
3 Par 
9 8 15 ICH 
Glib IBE. Aſcribe © 
Bib Nib Bribe Circumſcriie : 
Crib Rib Scribe Deſcribe Brio 
Drib Squib Tribe Imbibe Chic 
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EBrick 


Inſcribe 
Preſcribe 
Proſcribe 
Subſeribe 
Tranſeribe 
Spperſcrtbe 


; ICE » 
Dice- 


| Ice 

Mice 

Nice 

; Price - 

| Rice 

2 Slice 

Spice 

Trice 

Twice 

Vice 
Advice 
ntice 


Device 


Artifice 
Avarice 
Cockatrice 
Benefice 
8 Cicatrice 
Edifice 
| Orifice 
Precipice 
Prejudice 
Sacrifice 


[Riſe 
E Conciſe 


Paradiſe 


UGH, v. rich, Hid 


ICK; 


Chick: 
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Lick Forbid and Third Per- 
Nick Pyramid ſons of the 
Pick Verbs of this 
Quick Parricide Termination. 
Sick Homicide 5 
Slick Regicide Bridge 
Thick Ridge 
Trick | IDE. Abridge 
Arithmetick Ride IDST. 
Aſthmatick Chide Midſt 
Cholerick Glide Amidſt 
Catholick Hide 
Flegmatick Pride IE. or V. 
Heretick Ride By 
Rhetorick Side Buy 
Sciſmaticx Slide Cry 
Splenatick Stride Die 
I.unatiock Tide Dry 

Aſterick Wide Eye 
Politick Bride Fly 
Empirick Abide Fry 

1 * Guide Fie 
| ICT. Aſide Hie 

Strict Aſtride Ly 

Addict Beſide Pie 
Afflict Beſtride Ply 
Convict Betide Pry 
Inflict Subdivide Rye 
Contradit Confide Shy 

Interdict Decide Sly 
A Deride Spy 

And che Par- Divide Sky 
ticiples of the Preſide Sty 
Verbs in ICK. Provide Tie 

Subſide Try 
. ID.  Miſgnide Vie 
Chid | WD 

Ides «4 High. 

Kid | Beſides Nigl: 

Lid 97 5 | Sigh 
lid 1 bias Wymerhigh 
Rid to the Plurals 
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ee r ber, — Clemency ff ve 
it Awry Scarify Cavalry Decency Sub 
N Belie Siguity Bigamy Emergeticy Dra 
| Comply Specify Polygamy Inclemency Syr 
Decr y Stuapify © Vacancy Regency Gec 
Defie Terrify Inconſtancy Progeny Dro 
Deſcry Teſtify In fancy Energy Pol 
Deny Verify Company Poverty Pro 
Imply Verſify Dittany Liberty Mu 
Eſpy Vilify . Accompany Property Det 
Outvie Vitrify Tyranny Adultery Sor 
Out fly Vivify Villany Artery Hy 
Rely Anarchy Artillery Far 
Reply Academy Monarchy Battery Ab 
* Sapply Apoſtacy Lethargy Beggary Ace 
Untie Conſpiracy Incendiary Bribery Av 
Amplify Confed*racy Infirmary Bravery | Af 
Beautify Exſtaſy Library Deli very Ci, 
Certify Democralſy Salary Drudgery 8 Co: 
Crucify Embaſſy Sanctuary Flattery Co 
Dei ſy Fallacy Votary Gallery Co 
Dignify Legacy Auxiliary Imag'ry Co: 
Evdify Supremacy + Contrary Lottery Co 
Falſify Lunacy Diary Miſery : Du 
Fortify Privacy Granary | Myſtery. :: WM Fa 
Gratify Piracy Roſemary Nurſery. | Fa 
Glorify Malady Urgency Railery Fa 
Indemnify Remedy Infantry Slavery Fo 

J {tify Tragedy Knavery - | Sorcery | Ge 
Mignify Comedy Livery Treachery | Gr 
Modify Coſmography Recovery Diſcovery Hu 

Molli fy Geography Robbery Tapeſtry . Al 
Mortiſy Elegy Novelty Majeſty Ac 

Pacifie Certainty Antipathy . Modeſty Ac 
Petrify Sov*reignty Apathy Immodeſty Af 

Purify Loyalty Sympathy Honeſt y Af 

| Putrify  Dilloyalty - Idolatry Diſhoneſt y- As 
il Pluriſy Penalty Galaxy Courteſie Al 

; Chymiftry Caſualty Huſbandry . Hereſy. A. 
Qualify Ribaldry Cruelty Poeſie 3 A1 

Ratify Chivalry Enemy Poetry Au 

5 Rectify In famy Blaſphemy Secreſy AL 
, | Sanctify Conſtancy Prophecy * oſy Al 

Perfidy 


= 


F 


* ft ME 2 D 
bi * fs Oy Es COT 8 5 


Dictionary of RHYMES. 


n by 
N . os 
„3 
* AE I 
p 2 RAY 


1 3 * = o 
SEEN 9 1 
: \ 1 Tg hy * IE 85 N 5 PROD a loads > A TI ⁵ ECL RC NT 


1 8 


21 

Perfidy Brevity Impetuoſty Apology 
| Subſidy Calamity Improbity Genealogy 

Drapery Capacity Inanity Etymology 

Symmetry Captivity _Incapacity Simony 

Geometry, Charity Incivility Symphony 
Drollery Chaſtity Inconrguity Soliloquy 

Policy. Civility Inequality Allegory 

Prodigy CrecCulity *'Indemnity Armory 
| Mutiny _ Curioſity Infinity Factory 
| Deſtiny Finery Inflexibility Pillory 
| Scrutiny Declivity Inſtability Faculty _ 
Hypocriſy Deformity Invalidity Treaſury 
Family Deity jollity Uſury 
Ability Dexterity Lenity Augury 
Acclivity Dignity Lubricity Importunity | 
s Avidity Diſparity Magnanimity Impunity | 
Aſſiduity Diverfity Majority Impurity 160 
Civility Divinity Mediocrity Inactivity 1 
Community Enmity Minority Inability i 
Concavity Enormity Mutability Incredulity ;f 
Conſanguinity Equality Nicety Indignity lj 
Conformity Equanimity Perverfity Infidelity ö 
Congruity Equity Perplexity Infirmity 9 
1 Dinturnity | Eternity Perſpicuity Iniquity 5 
Facility Fxtremity Poſterity Integrity 
Falſit y Fatality Pri vity Laity 
| Familiarity Felicity Probability Liberality 

Formality Fertility Probity Malignity 
 Generoſit y Fidelity Propenlity Maturity 
Gratuity Frugalit y Rarity Morality 
s Humidity Futurity Rapidity Mortality 
Aphſurdity Gravity + Sagaciry Nativity 
Activity Hoſtility Sanctity Neceſſity 
| Adverſity Humanity | Senſibility Neutrality. 
| Aﬀabllity Humility Senſuality Nobility 
Affinity Immanity Solidity Obſcurity 
Agility Immaturity Temerity Opportunity 
Alacrity Immenſityʒ Timidity Partiality 
Ambiguity Immorality Tranquillity Perpetuity 
Animoſity Immunity Virginity Poſterit y 
Antiquity Immutability ' Viſibility Priority 
Auſterity Impartiality Univerſny Prodigality 
Authority Impoſtibility Trumpery Proſperity 

O 4 Quality 
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Quility 
Quantity 
Scarcity 
Security 
Severity 
Simplicity 
Sinceriry | 
Solemnity 
Scerility 
Stupidity, 
Trinity 
Vacuity 
Validity 
Vanity 
Vivacity 
Unanimity 
Uniformity 
Unity 
Anxiety 
CGayety 
Impiety 
Piet y 

Sat iet y 
Sobrtety - 
Society | 
Variety 
Cultod y 
Melody 
Philoſophy 
Aſtronomy 
Anatomy 
Colony _ 
Gluttony 
Harmony 
Agony 
Gallantry 
Canopy 
Hiſtory 
Memory 
Victory 
Cilnmny 
Injury _ 
Luxury 
Penury 
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IKE. 


Perjury IEE.. -Like 
Ufury Fife Pike 
Induſtry Knife Spike 
Knife Strike 
IECE. See Life Alike 
F Diſlike 
ee Oblique 
ü IEF. 33 | 
Chief ”” ILL. 
Fief IFF. Bil! 
Grief Clif? Chill 
Thief Skiff Drill 
Belief Stiff Gill 
Relief Whiff Fill 
Brief | Hill 
Beef FOES : a III 
Leaf Drift Kill 
Sheaf Gift Mill 
Deaf Lift pill 
IEGE. Rift Quill 
Liege Sift Ri ll 
Slege Shift Shrill 
Oblige Thrift Skill 
D:ſoblige Adrift Spill 
Aſſiege "call * 
Beliege | Kd. Swill 
„5 Big Thrill 
Field Dig Till 
Shield Fig Trill 
Wield Pig Will 
Yield Rig Diſtill 
Afield Sprig Fulfill 
Twig Inſtill 
And the Par-Swig.. Camomit 
ticiples of ſome Codicil 
the Verbs in IGE. v. IEGE. Daffadil 
EAL. IGH. See IE, Volatil 
IGHT. v. ITE. Utenſil 
IEN. v. EEN, IGN. v. INE. 
TEND, v. END.IGUE, See ILD. 
IERCE. See EAC. 
ERCE. | Child 
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1 | preceding Ter-Thin 
And the Par- „ SELTMC mination. 1 


' riciples of the Piltitn „„ 
Verbs in ILL. Tilth IMN. Win 
| - -,..» ymn, Begin 
E IM. Limn - Within 
Bile Brim | | Aſſaſlin 
Chyle Dim Which may Javelin 
File Grim be rhym a Cm, au: 0 ; 
© Iſle Him chad, 191M - 1 
Mile LR... e ;. oo i 
| Pile „ IMP... . Mince , 
| Smile J 8 prince | 
Style Swim Limp Quince ö 
Ss Tile .* Trim Pimp. - Rince 1 
Vile Embd Gimp Since 
While 5 N | Wince, 
S Wile IMB. See IM. IMpskE. Con vince — 
Awhile is and IME. Glimpſe Evince 25 
Compile 4 8 , 
Defile N " Chis "Ing Whichzby me mes INCH. -. 
Exile Clime 0 wto the Pſurals Clinch 
Ferwhile 2 6s Climb | of the Nouns, Flinch 3 
Reconcile Crime and Third Pex-Inch 
Revile -.\ Lime ſon Preſent of Pinch 
Stile Pri me the Verbs of Winch 
| Guile. Mime the foregoing wy 
Beguile Rhyme Termination, INGE 
: 1 Time 5 4% Diftint = 
ILK. Slime 1 IN. + - Extinct. + 
Milk Grime nn Chin Inſtinck 
Silk > Thyme +...» Dun | Precin&&. -- 
: | r „ Suceinct 
iT. Maritime Fin DR. : 
Gilc „„ s 46} And the Par- 
I Betimes Grin ,., ticiples of ſome 
S Hilcr Sometimes In | of the Verbs 1a 
| Quile Inn 5; 7: INK. . 
| Guilt Which rhyme Kin £254 
Spilt to the Plurals fin 23 
Stilt of the Nouns, Sin „ 
Built and Third Per- Shin Blind 
Tile ſons Preſent of Skin Find 
and the Verbs of the Spin ind 
= | | Rind 
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Kind Incline Sling 
Grind Inſhrine Spring 
Mind Entwine Sting 
Rind r String 
Wind Calcine Swing 
Behind Recli ne Wing 
Unkind Refine Wring 
Remind Repine Thing 
Supine 
And the par- Undermine INGE, 
ticiples of the Countermine Cringe 
Verbs in INE, Interline Fringe 
__ _ } Superfine Hinge 
Behind”, * Singe 
Concubine Springe 
Which rhy mes Diſcipline Swinge 
to the Partici- Feminine Twinge 
ples of theVerbs Libertine Infringe 
in IN. Maſculine : 
| Magazine INK. 
INE. Origine Blink 
Brine Porcupine Brink 
Chine Serpentine Chink © 
Dine Heroine Clink 
Fine Drink 
Line | Theſe Poty-Ink 
Mine  _, ſyllables in Link 
Nine INE are often Pink 
Pine rhym'd to thoſe Shrink 
Shine in IN. Sink 
Shrine Slink 
Swine Sign Stink 
Kine  Aſhgn Think 
Thine Conſign Bethink 
Trine Deſign ' Forethink 
Twire *© Refign 555 
Vine he | INT. 
Whine | ING. Dint 
Wine Bring e 
Combine Cling Hint 
Confine Fling Lint 
Decline King Mint 
fine Ring Print 
AMvine Sing Squint 


Aſquint 


Imprint 


IP. 


| Elderſhip 
Fellowſhip 


Workmanſhip 


Rivalſhip 


IPE- i 


SGripe 


Pipe 
Ri pe 


Snipe 


Type 
Stripe 
Wipe 
Archetype 
Prototy pe 


IPSE. 
Ecli ple 
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And the Plu- 
ral of the Nouns 
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and Third Per-TRGE,v,ERGE. Diſh 


ſon of theVerbs 
in IP. 


IR. See UR. 
IRC H. 
See 
URCH, 
IRD. v. URD, 


IRE, 
Gire 
Dire 
Fire 
Ire 
Lyre 
Mire 
Quire 
Sire 
Spire 
Squire 
Hire 
Wire 
Tire 
Attire 
Acquire 
Admire 
Aſpire 
Conſpire 
Deſire 
EFnquire 
Intire 
Expire 
Inſpire 
Require 
Retire © 
Franſpire 


Nigher - 
Higher 
Brier 


Choirs 
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Fryar 
Sig ISH. 
Fiſh 
IRL. Wiſh 
Girl Cuiſh 
Whirl 
Twirl ISK. 
Briſk 
IRM, Friſk - 
Firm Riſk 
Affi rm Whiſk 
Confirm Diſk 
Infirm Baſiliſk 
Tamariſk 
IRST. v. URST. 
IT, Vo UNE. ISP. 
Criſp 
Girt Liſp 
Skirt Wiſp 
IRTH, IST. 
Birth Fiſt 
Mirth Liſt 
Miſt 
See EARTH, Twiſt 
Wriſt 
IS and 188. Aſſiſt 
Bliſs Conſiſft 
 Hiſs De ſiſt 
Exiſt 
Is In ſiſt 
Kiſs Derliſt 
Miſs Sib fiſt 
This Alchymiſt 
Abyſs Amethyſt 
Amilſs '. Anatomiſt 
Submits Antagoniſt 
Diſmiſs Annaliſt 
Re miſs Ancicbriſt 
Whizz Evangeliſt 
Euchariſt 
IE. v. ICE, Exorcitt 
and IZE.  Herbaliſt 


OS: 


er, 


Humouriſt 
Oculiſt 


Organiſt 


Satiriſt 


And the Par- 
ticiples of the 
Verbs in 188. 


FF. 

Bit 
Cit 
Fit 
Flit 
Grit 
Hit 
Knit 
Nit 
Pit 
Quit 
Sit 


Slit 
Spit 


Split 
Twit 
Whit 
Wit 


'Writ 
Admit 


Acquit 


Commit 
Emit 


Omit 
Out wic 


Permit 
RNemit 


Submit 
Tranſmit 


Refit 
Benefit 
Perquiſit 


ITCH, 


Birch 


Ditch 


„ 


Ditch! 
Flitch 
Hitch 
Itch 
Pitch 
Stitch 
Switch 


4 ® 


Twitch 


Witch 
Bewitch. 


Nitch 
Which 
Rich 
Enrich 


ITE. 
Bite 
Blite 
Cite 
Kite 
Mite 
Quite 
Rite 
Smite 
Spite 
Trite 
White 
Write 
Contrite 
Diſunite 
Deſpite 
Endite 
Invite 
Excite 
Incite 
Polite 
Requite 
Recite 
Unite . 
Reuuite 
Aconite 


Appetite 
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Favourite 


Hy pocrite 


Infinite 


Paraſite 


Proſelyte 
Requiſite 
Appoſite 


Oppoſite 


Exquiſite 
Ex pedite 


Blight 
Benight 
Bright 

Fight 
Flight 
Fright 
Hight 
Height 
Knight 
Light 
Might 
Night 
Plight 
Right 
Tight 
Sight 


Slight 


Spight 


Spright 


Wight 
Affright 
Alight 
Aright 
Foreſight 


Delight 


'Deſ' pight 


& Unfight 
Ppright 


Bedight 
Overſight 


ITE. 


Frith 


Pith 
Smith 


ITHE. 


Hithe 


Blithe 
Scythe 
Tithe 
Writhe 
Lithe 


* 


4 


IVE. 


_ Gyve 
_ Give 


Hive 


Dive 


Drive 


Rive 


Swive 
Strive 
Thrive' 
Arrive 


Conni ve 


Contrive 
Depri ve 
Deri ve 
Alive 


Revive 


Survive 


Live 
Sive 


Forgive 


Ou:live 
Fugitive 
Laxatiye - 


Narrative 
Prerogative 
Primitive 


Senſitive 
Vegetive 


Affir mative 


Alternative 


Contemplative 


Demonſtrative 


. Di minutive 


Diſtributive 
Donati ve 


Inquiſitive 


Lenitive 
Negative 


| Perſpective 


Poſitive 


Preparative 


Provocative 
Purgative 


Reſtorative 


IX. 


Six 
Fix 


Flix 
Mix 
Affi x 
Infix 
Prefix 
Transfix 


Intermix 


Crucifix 


And the Plu- 
ral of the Nouns 
and 3d Perſon 
Preſent of the 
Verbs in ICK, 


IX T. 


Betwixt | 
which rhymes 


to the Partict- 
ples of the pre- 


ceding Termi- 


nation. 


ISE and IZE. 
Prize | 
5 Riſe 


Riſe 
Size 
Wiſe 


Guiſe 


Diſgr 
Advi 


Auth 
Cano 
; Chaſt 


; e 
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Riſe Civilize Immortalize Tyrannize 
Size Comprize - Premiſe | 
| Wiſe Criticiſe Reviſe 
Guiſe Deſpiſe Signalize And the Plu- 
Diſguiſe Deviſe Solemnize - ral of the Nouns 
Adviſe Enterprize _ . Surprize -and-2d Perſon 
Authorize Exciſe Suffi ce Preſent of the 
[Canonize Exerciſe Surmize Verbs in IE and 
Chaſtiſe Idolize Sympathize L. See alſo ICE. 
| 0, See 00. % Frein . 
and OW. Daub Clod 1 
: Bedaub Cod Cough 
O ACH. Nod - Trough 
EBroach OBE. Plod 0 
Coach Globe Odd | OFT. 
ee Lobe Rod G 
| Abroach Probe Shod Croft 
Approach Robe Sod Soft 
e Con globe Trod Aloft 
Meproach | . ODE. -<* | 8 
Pebauch ck. v. OE. Bode | And thePar- 
Mode ticiples of the 
bb. v. Ayn a ock. .*:/ Ode Verbs in OFE. 
and ODE. Block Rode F | 
LOAF, v. OFF. Clock Strode. OG, 
PAK. v. OKE, Crock Abode Bog 
bar. v. OLE. Cock Corrode Clog 
i- x. v. 0ME. Dock Explode Dog 
is DAN v. ONE. Frock Forebode © Fog | 
n PA. v. OPE. Flock Incommode Frog 
je AR. v. ORE, Knock Epiſode Hog 
; ARD. v. OND. Lock Jog 
AST. v. OST. Mock Shrewd Log 
AI. v. OTE. Rock * | Agog 
14 rt. v. OTH. Shock Goad 
es | Stock Load 06K. 
i- OB. Roa d Rogue 
e- Lob | OCT. Toad Vogue 
li- nob Concoct Di ſembogue 
ob which rhymes OE. See OW. Prorogue 
job to the Parti- Collogue 
b ciples of the OFF. 
hrob Verbs in OCR. Scott Dlalogue 
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Epilogue 
SY Nagogue 
Catalogue 
Pedagogue 
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Re join 


Subjoin 


OINT. 
Joint 


The laſt rhy me Oint 


alſo to the 


Point 


Words of the Anoint 
foregoing Ter- Appoint 


mination, 
- OICE. 
Choice 
Voice 
Rejoyce 
OID. 
Void 
Avoid 


OIL. 
Boil 
Broil 
Call ©; 
Foil 
Moil 
Oil 
Soil 
Spoil 
+ x", 5 
Deſpozl 
Imbroil 
Recoil 
Turmoil 
Di ſembroil 

OIN. 
Coin 
Groin 
Join 
Loin 
Adjoin 
Conjoin 
Disjoin 
Injoin 
Purloin 


| Broke 


Diſappoint 


Disjoint 
Coun cetyolnt Mold 


OISE. 


'Noiſe 


Poiſe 


Counter poiſe | 
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OL. 
Loll 
Extol 
Capitol 
OLD. 
Bold 
Cold 
Fold 
Gold 
Hold 


Old 
Scold 
Sold 
Told 


4 And the Plu- Behold 
And the Par- ral of the Nouns Infold 

ticiples of the and Third Per- Unfold 

Verbs in OV. fon preſent of Uphold 


the Verbs 
8 
. 


Hoiſt 
Moiſt 


Rejoyc'd - 
Ol. 


Coit 


Exploit 
1 OKE. 


Choke 


- Smoke 


Spoke 
Stroke 
Yoke 
Beſpoke 
Invoke 
Provoke 
Revoke 
Choak 
Cloak 


Oak 


Soak 


Stroke 


in With- hold 
Foretold 


Mani fold 


Marygold 


Foal 
Soal 
Goal 
Soul 


Bowl 


Droll 
Prowl 
Roll 
Scroll 
Toll 
Troll 
Controll 
Enroll 
OLN. 
Stoln 
Swoln 
OLT. 
Bolt 


Colt 


Holt 
Dolt 


Molt ( 


Jolt 


And the Par- Revolt 
ticiples of the Thunderbolt 


Verbs in OLE. 


OLE, 
.. Bole 
Dole 
Jole 
Hole 
Mole 
Pole 
Sole 
Stole 
Whole 
Shole 
Cajole 
Condole - 
Parole - 
Patrole 
Piſtole 
Coal 


OLVE. 
Solve .* 
Abſolve 


Con volve 


Involve 
Devolve 


Diſſolve 


Revolve 


OM. u. 

.. .OME. 
Dome 
Lonie 
Home 


Tome 


Foam 
Roam 
Comb 


UM, 
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OMB. v. 00A. Poſt pone Affront Aloof 
OMPT. Confront Di ſproof 
v. OUNT. Groan | Re proof 
ON, See UN, Loan Want Behoof 
| On Moan | OOK, 
| Conn OO. Book 
Anon Own Coo 'Brook 
Upon Groan Shoo Cook 
Gone _ Shown ' Too Crook 
. Undergone Son Woo Hook 
. Amazon. Blown Do Rook 
| Cinnamon Known Ado Shook 
A | Compariſon  Flown © Undo Thak-- 3” 
| Capariſon Tbo-wn Who Miſtook 
E Garriſon * Diſown Thro? : Undertook 
Skeleton O'erthrown You Forſook 
Union 1 455 ONG. 8 Betook 
Juppon Long Brood 1 OOL. 
ON DB Food Cool 
. Bond JC > Mood Fool 
Fond Strong Rood Pool 
b pond Throng Good School 
Beyond Tbdrong Stood Stool 
Abſcond Wrong Hood Tool 
Corre ſpond Along Wood Be fool 
Deſpond Among Withſtood OOM. 
Vagabond Belong - Underſtood Bloom 
Diamond Prolong Brotherhood Broom 
| ONE, On ts Livelihood Doom 
Bone ONCE, Likelihood Gloom 
Drone See Neighbourhood Groom 
[Crone UNCE.  Widowhood Loom 
Prone ONGUE, And the Par- Room 
None See x CR of the Spoom 
„tone U NG, Verbs 1n OO. _ Whom 
Shone 3 
Tone ONK. v. UNx. wou 1 Ds ; | Bocah 
Lone PV Tomb 
Throne Sconſe Shout Womb 
Zone En ſconſe | OOF. Entomb 
Alone Aſcaunſe Hoof OON. 
Attone ONT. Proof Boon 
Enthrone Font Roof Moon 
Dethrone Front ' Woof Noon 
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Soon 
Spoon 
Swoon 
Buffoon 
Lampoon 
Poltroon 


OOP. 


Coop 
Hoop 
Loop 


| Scoop 


Stoop 
Troop 
Whoop 
Droop 


Swoop 


OO R. 
Boor 
Door 
Poor 
Floor 
Moor 
Tour 
Lour 
Amour 


Paramour 
OOSE. 


Gooſe 
Looſe 


90 r 


Boot 
Coot 
Root 
Foot 
Shoot 
Soot 
Hoot 


Booth 
Sooth 
Smooth 


Tooth © 
Youth 


Lop 


Stop 


007TH. 
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Uncooth 


OOZE. 


Ooze 
Nooze 
Whoſe 
. Chooſe, 
Loſe 
'Uſe 

OP, 
Chop 


885 Dop 


Prop 
Crop 
Fop 


Pop 
Prop 
Shop 

| ,Sop 
Swop 
Top 


Undlerprop 5 


: f Abhor 


8 
„ 
Adopt 


„ And the Par- Accord 
ticiples of theRecord 
Verbs in OP, 


OR, 


Metaphor 
. , Creditor 
\. Counſellor 
Confeſſor 


xe: Competitor 


Emperor 
Anceſtor 
Progenitor 5 
Conſpiratar 
Orator 


VS Senator 
4 wh 
x Succeſſor : 


Conqueror, 
. Governor 


OPE. 


Cope 
Grope 
Hope 
Mope 
Pope 
Rope 

Scope 

Slope 

, Ope 
Tope 
Trope 

 Aſlope 
Elope 
Interlope 
Teleſcope 


Hel iotrope 
Horoſcope 
Antelope 


Moap 


Scorch 

Torch 

: Porch h 
ORCE. 

Ferce 0 
Corſe 
Divorce 
nforce 

Perforce 


Scource 
Reſource 
Courſe . 
- Diſcourſe 
RNRecourſe 


| Coanth 
Hoarſe 


Hoard 
: on Mio | 


ticiples of the 
Verbs in ORE, 


 Ambailadox + FI Or e 
ec" "of 
ORCH, A Froee., 


Score 
| Shore 


Intercourſe 


ORD, 
Cord 
Lord 


Abhor'd 


Sword 


Board 
Aboard . 
And the Par- : 


ORE, 
Bore 
Core 
Gore 4 
- Lore = 
More 5 
; O'er 


Pore 


a Snore 
Sore 

Store 
Swore 
Tore 
Wore 
Adore 
Afore 
Aſhore 
De plore 
Explore 
Implore 
Reſtore 
Forbore OR 
Forſwore 
Heretofore 

Hellebor 
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Hellebore , Corn Export Repoſe 
Sycamore Horn Import Suppoſe 
| Scorn Re port Tranſpoſe 
Boar Thorn Support Arxoſe 
Goar Adorn Tranſport Appoſe 
Oar « Suborn Preſuppoſe 
Roar Unicorn Court Forecloſe 
Soar Capricorn ORTE. And the Plu- 
Four Forth ral of the 
| ORGE. Shorn Fourth | Nouns and. 
Forge Sworn North Third Perſon 
Gorge Born Worth Preſent of the 
„ © Diſzorge Torn OSE. Verbs of the 
 Þ Regorge Worn _ Cloſe. Termination. 
be ORK. Forborn Doſe ow. 
Ecork Forlorn Jocoſe | OSS. 
Ork Forſworn Moroſe- Boſs 
Fork Overborn Croſs 
Stork 5 Groſs Droſs 
Por k Mourn Engroſs Loſs 
Work | | M0-oſs 
| ORLD. ORSE. v. ORCE. OSE, or OZE, Toſs 
KF World Hor ſe Cloſe Acroſs 
And the Par-Unhorſe. . Choſe Imboſs 
ticiples of the Endorſe Doe OST. 
Verbs in URL. Remorſe Gloſe Coſt 
N Proze Froſt 
RM. See ARM, O RSI. v. URS T. Noſe Loſt 
Form ORT. See ART. Poſe Toſt 
: Storm Short | Proſe Accoſt 
| Conform Sort Thoſe Imboſs'd 
Deſor m Con ſort Roſe 3 
Inform Diſtort Compoſe Exhauſt 
Perform Exhort Depoſe - + Holocauſt. 
Reform .--Etore , Dilcloſe | 
Miſinform Reſort Diſpoſe Ghoſt 
Transform Retort Diſcompoſe Hoſt 
Uniform Snort Expoſe Moſt 
Multiform Fort Impoſe Poſt 
Port Incloſe „ Reſt 
Worm Sport Interpoſe 
Com port Oppoſe Coaſt 
ORN. See ARN, Diſport Propoſe ., Boaſt 
Born Effort Recompoſe Toaſt 
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OT. See AT, 


Clot 

Cot 

Got 

Hot 

Jot 

Lot 

Knot 

Not 

Plot 

Pot 

Scot 

Shot 

Sor 

Spot 

Trot 

Rot 

Blot 

Grot 

Begot 

Forgot 

Allot 

Be ſot 

Complot 

Abricot 

Counterplot 
OTCH, 

Botch 

Crotch 

Notch . 


. Watch 


OTE. 
Cote 
Note 
Lote 
Mote 
Quote 
Rote 
Vote 
Smote 
Wrote 
Denate 
Promote 
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Re mote OUD. OUGET, Sou 
Devote Cloud Bought Wo 
Antidote Crowd Brought Abe 
| Loud Methought A 
Bloat Proud Forethought Arc 
Boat Shroud Fought - Cor 
Coat Aloud Nought Cor 
Doat O'ercleul -Ought | E | 
Float And the Par- Sought | Pro 
Gloat tici ples of ſe- Thought | Rel 
Goat veral of the Wrought | Re 
Moat Verbs in OW, Beſought 5 Ref 
Oat | OVE. Bethought Sur 
O'er float Clove $1 Re: 
Afloat Grove Caught” ns 4 
Throat Rove Fraught nc 
OTH,  —Srove Taught of t 
Broth Strove Draught OV 
Cloth Throve Yacht 
Froth Drove ou. 
Moth Wove OUL. v. OLE, 
Troth ' Devove and OWT, 
Betroth Alcove 
Wrath Inwove OULD. 
|  Interxwove Mould 
Both | And the Par- 
Loth Dove ticiples of the 
Sloth Glove Verbs in OWL. 
Oath Shove OUNCE. 
Loath Love Bounce 
 Cloath Above Flounce 
Growth . Pounce 
Move Ounce 
OU. See 00, Prove encunce 
and OW. Approve Pronounce 
OUBT. v. OUT. Behove Renounce 
Diſapprove OUND. 
OUCH. Diſprove Bound 
Couch Improve Found 
Crouch Remove Ground 
Pouch Reprove Hound 
Slouch Mound 
Vouch OUGH. v. OF. Pound 
Avouch OW, and UF. Round 


Sound 


Sound 
Wound 
Abound 
Ag round 
Around 
Confound 
Compound 
Ex pound 
| Profound 
| Rebound 
 Redound 
Reſound 
Surround 
* Renown'd 
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Flow'r Grout 
- Pow'r Gour 
Shaw'r Rout 
Tow'r Scout 
| Shout 
'OURGE, Snout 
See Spout 
E. <:;- Sprout 
URN. v. ORN. Trout 
and URN, Stout 
OURS, Devout 
Ours Without 


which rhymes Throughou 
5 tothe Plural of | 
And the Par- the Nouns and Doubt 


tici ples of ſome 3d Perſon pre- Redoubt 
of the Verbs in ſentof the Verbs Miſdonbt 


OWN. in OUR; and Drought 
| Y.OURS, „  OUTh 
OUNG,. v. UNG. which rhymes Mouth 
r, in hke manner South 
| | OUNT. to the Termi- | 
N count nation OOR. See OOTH, 
Fount 7 ent and OTH. 
Mount -y ORSE. OW. 
par. Amount See Crow 
the Diſmount ONCE. Blow 
L. Remount Bow 
Sur mount -OURT. v. ORT. Flow 
Account OURTH.: Glow 
Accompt | Sce Grow 
Diſcount ORFA, Know 
Miſcount - OUS. See US, Low 
| | bs 2 Mow 
| OUP, v. 00P. OUSE..:. Ow 
ö 25 Houſe Row 
N OUR. Mouſe _ Show - 
| Lour i e Chowſe Sor 
Pour «:, Sow ſe Stow 
Sour OUT. 'Slow 
Tons Rout i Snow 
Deflour Clout Throw 
Devour̃ Flout Tow 
Allow 
Below 


Streu 


Foe : 


Low 


33. 
Beſtow 
Foreknow 
Outgrow 
O'er grow 
O'erflow 
O'erſlow 
O'erthrow 


Refloaw 


Se v 
Shew- 


Beſhrew . 
Foreſhew \ 
# 


Oh 

So 

Le: | : 
No 

Tho 

Ho 

Go 

Ago 

Forego 

Undergo 


, 
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Doe 

Roe 

Sloe FIT! 
# i - 
Dough 


Bow . 
Cow 
Brow 
Now 
Prow 
How 
Mow 
Plow 
Sow 


SR dana Ga 
N 


nnr a 


Avow 


Allow Diſ- 


rr 


I. 2 


Difallow 


Thou 

Bough ' 
Plough. 
Slough © 


Cowl 
Fowl- 
Howl 
Grow]. 
Owl 
Provyyl 
Foul 
Scoul 


OWL. v. OLE. 


A Dironnry of R HN ME S. _- 
Clown Spouſe Perſon Preſent 
Crown Eſpoufe of the Verbs of 
Down 1 the Plu- OC K. 
Drown ale che OY, 
Frown Nouns and 3d Boy- 
' Town - Perſon Preſent Buoy , 
Gown bf the Verbs i in Coy 
Adown TOW _. Cloy- 
Renown | Joy 
Imbrown - Toy 
Boůðũx Alloy 
OWSE. Fox An noy 
N / fe 
OUSE. Equin Decoy 
OWZE. orthodox Det 
Blowze Heterodox Employ , 
Browze 


And the Plu- Enjoy 


OWN. v. ONE. Carowze ral of the 
Brown Rowze | Nouns and 3d OEE. v. osx. 
UB. Introduce Zuck _ +42 Blood: -- 
Club Produce Struck- - | * 
Cub Reduce Truck Fo UDE. 
Chub Seduce. - Tuck CH 
Drub Traduce a Rude 
Grub Juice ver. Allude 
Rub Uſe Conduct Conclude 
Snub Abſtruſe Deduet Delude 
Shrub Abuſe Inſtrucr Elude 
Tub, Diſuſe  Obſtraſ Exclude 
. Excuſe Aquedu&- Include 
UBE. Miſuſe And the Par- Intrude 
Cube Obtuſe ticiples of the Obtrude 
Tube Profuſe Verbs in UCK. Prelude 
Recluſe Seclude 
UCE. UD. Altitude 
Pruce | U. v. UYCH. Bud Fortitude 
Sluce | Tuck Gratitude 
Spruce. DOR. Scud Interlude 
Truce Buck Stud Latitude 
Conduce Duck Mud Longitude 
Deduce Luck | Magnitude 
Enduce Pluck Flood Multitude 
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Solitude Rebuff 2 Halt: And the Plu- 
t Viciffitude Counterbuff Lull ral of the 
3 Aptitude Rough © Mull . , Nouns, and 3d 
| Habitude Tough _.. Null Perſon Preſent 
Ingratitude Enough _, Trull. of the Verbs in | 
Ineptitude , Slough, . Scull .; ULL. ö 
Inquietude 5 Annul F ULT. k 
Laſſitude UFT. Diſannul Adult ; 
Plenitude Tut Conſult | 
Promptitude And the Par- Bull Exult , | 
Srvitude ticiples of the Full ndult 1 
Similitude Verbs 1 in UFF, Pull Inſult | 
Solicitude e Occult ö 
ä UG. _. Bountiful Reſult 
Lend Bug A Difficult 
eud Drug Sorrow ful UM, 
* Pug Dutiful Crum 
And the Par- Hug Merciſul Drum 
ticiples of the Lug Wonderful | Grum 
E. Termination Rug Worſhipful Gum 
EW. „„ | Hum 
1 Z ULE. Mum 
UDGE. Mug Maule Scum 
Drudge Snug Rule Plum 
Grudge Ridicule Stum 
Judge UICE. v. USE, Miſrule Summ 
Trudge UIDE, v. IDE. Over- rule Swum 
Adjudge MD v. ILD. Thrum 
Prejudge UILE., v. RE. ULGE. Numn 
5 UILT. v. ILT. Bulge Benumn 
UE, See Ey. UINT. v. IVI. Indulge | 
", DISE. v.- 136; Divulge Come ? 
UFF. and USE. | Become } 
Buff LIE. v. IE, ULK, Overcome | 
Cuff | Bul k | 2 ; 
Bluff UKE. Hulk Burthenſome 
Huff Duke Sculk Chriſtendom 
Gruff  _-. Rebuke | Cumberſom 
Taff: Puke 1 LSE. Frolickſom 
Muff Pulſe Humourſom 
Puff | UL. v. ULL. Impulſe Quarrelſom. 
Snuff - Cull - Expulſe . Trouble ſome 
Stuff Dul! Convulſe Mart yrdom 
Ruff Gull Kepulſe Hecatomb 


UMB, 


Succumb 


UME, 
Fume 
Plume 
Aflume 
Conſume 
Perfume 
Reſume 
Deplume 
Prefume 
Rheum 


UMP. 
Bump 
Jump 
Lump 
Plump 
Pump 
Rum p 
Stump 
Trump 


% 


UN, 
Dun 
Gun 
Nun 
Pw 
Run 
Shun 
Sun 
Stun 
Tun 
Spun 
Begun 


Son 
Won 
One 
Done 
Undone 


UNCE, 
Dunce 


Ounce 


UNCH. 
Bunch 
Hunch 
Punch 
Lunch 


Munch 


UND. 
Fund 


Monk 


Spunge 
Expunge 


„ 7 56 
Drunk 


Slunk 
Shrunk 


Stunk 


Sunk 
Trunk 


UNT. 
Brunc 


And the Par-Blunt 
ticiples of the Hunt 


Verbs in UN. 


UNE. 
June 
Prune 
Tune 
Importune 
Jejune 


Untune 


UNG. 
Clung 
Dung 
Flung 
Hung 


Rung 
Strung 


Sung 
Sprung 
Slung 
Stung 
Lung 
Swung 
Wrung 
Unſung 
Young 
Tongue 
INGE. 


Runt 


Grunt 


Wont 


Abrupt 
Corrupt 
Interrupt 


Diſturb 
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URB. 
Curb 
© 
URCH. 
Church 


Lurch 
Birch 


URD. 

Curd 

Abſurd, 

Bid 

Word 

And the Par- 
ticiples of the 
Verbs iu UR. 


URE. 
Gure 


Dure 


Lure 
Pure 
Sure 
Alyure 


And the Par- Allure 
ticiples of the Aſſure 
Verbs in UP. Demure 


UR. 


Blur 
Bur 
Cur 
Furr 
Slur 
Spur 
Concur 
De mur 
Incur 


Con jure 
Endure 
Enure 
Inſure 
Immature 
Immure 


- Manure 


Mature 


. Obſcure 


Procure 
Secure 
Adjure 
„ ien 


calenture 


Coverture 


Epicure 


In veſtiture 
Forfeiture 
Furniture 
Miniature 
Nouriture 
Overture 
Portraiture 


Primogeniture 


Sculpture 
Temp'rature 


URF. 
Tf 
Scurf 
Tur ve 


URGE. 
Purge 
Surge 


Urge 


Scourge 


URK, 
Lurk 
Work 


URL, 
l 
IRL. 
Chur! 


Curl 


Furl 
Hurl 
Purl 
Uncurl 
Unfur] .. 
URN, 
Burn 
Churn 
Spurn 
Turn 


Urn 


Return 
. Overturn 
Aturn 
Sojourn 


Adjourn 
Rejourn 


RSE. 


Curſe 
Nurſe 
Purſe 
Accurſe 
Diſburſe - 
Imburſe 
Re-imburſe 


Worſe 


URST, 
Curſt 
Burſt 


Durſt 


Worſt 


Firſt 


Thirſt 


Athirſt 


Accurſt 


URT. 

Blurt 

Flurt 

Hurt 

Spurt 
Dirt 
Squirt 
Shirt 


£ US. 
Thus | 
Incubus 
Truſs 
Overplus 
Us 
Diſguſs 


A N 
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Amorous . 


Boiſterous - : 


Clamorous 


Credulous 


Dangerous 
Degenerous 
Emulous 
Fabulous 
Frivolcus 
Generous 
Hazardous 


Idolatrous 


Infamous 
Miraculous 


Miſchievous 
Mountainous 


Mutinous 
Neceſſitous 
Numerous 
Ominous. 
Perilous 
Poiſonous 
Populons 


Proſperous 


Ridiculous 
Riotous 

Rui nous 
Scandalous 
Scrupulous 
Scurrilous 
Sedulous 
Traiterous 
Treach erous 


Tyrannous 


Venomous 
Vigorous 
Villanous 


Ad venturous 


Adulterous 


Ambiguous 
Bla ſphe mous 


Dalorous 
Fortuitons 
Gluttonous 


A Dictionary of RRY MES. 1 


Gratuitous 
Incredulous 


Leacherous 
Libidinous 


Magnani mous 


Obſtre perous 


Odori ferous 


Ponderous 


Ra venous 
Rigorous 
Slanderous 
Solicitous 


Timourous 


Valorous 
Unanimous 
Calamitous 


' USE. 
Chyſe 


% Mule 
17 


Abuſe 
Accuſe 
Amuſe 
Diffuſe 
Excuſe 
Infuſe 
Miſuſe 
Peruſe 
Refuſe 
Suffuſe 
Transfuſe 


Bruiſf i 
And the Plu- 
rabof theNouns 
and Third, Per- 


ſon Preſent of 


the Verbs in 
; „EW. 5 


USH. 
Bluth 


- Bruſh 


Cruth 


Euſh 


0 
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Buſk 
Huſk 
Muſk . 
Tue 


UST. 
Buſt ' 
Cruſt 
Duſt 
Guſt 
Juſt 
- Muſt 
Luſt 
Ruſt 
Thruſt 
Truſt. 
Aduſt 
Adjuſt 
Diſguſt 
Diſtruſt 
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Intruſt 
Miſtruſt 


Robuſt 


VUnjuſt 
Jouſt 


r 
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Crutch 


Muck 


Such 
Touch 


And the Par- Retouch 
ticiples of the | 


Verbs in USS, 


But 
Cut 
Glut. 
Gut 
Hut 
The” 
Nut 
Put 
Shut 
Strut 
Englut 
Rut | 
Scut 
Slut 
Smut 
Abut 


UT CE. 


"Hutch 
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Brute 
Flute 
Lute 
Mute 
Sute 
Acute 


Compute 


Confute 
epute 
Dilute 
Diſpute 
Im pute 
Pollute 
Refute 
Re pute 
Salute 


Abſolute 
Attribute 
Conſtitute 


Deſtitute 


- 


a 


DProſtitute 
UTE. 


KR 
n 
WAY 


Diſſolute 

Execute 
Inſtitute 
Irreſolute 


Perſecute 
Proſecute 


Reſolute 
Subſtitute 


Fruit 
Suit an: 
Recruit 


ux. 


8 Flux 


Reflux 


And the Plu. 


N ral of the Nouns | 
and Third Per. 
ſon Preſent of 


the Verbs in 
K. 


UZE, v. USE, 
IE. 
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